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'^  INTRODUCTION. 


THERE  is  not  certainly  any  thing  more  pleanng  in  the 
hour  of  relaxation  from  severer  studies,  or  when  the  mind 
seeks  rdief  from  a  constant  and  rigid  attention  to  the  urorldly 
affairs  of  the  day,  than  the  perusal  of  a  moral  and  enter- 
taining novel.      Nothing  indeed  can  be  ooiisid^red  as  more 
unfounded  nor  invidious  thim  the  outcry  n^ch  has  been  so- 
unjustly  raised  by  a  certiun  class  of  individuals  against  that 
particular  spedes  of  literature^  and  the  severe  injunctions 
which  have  been  issued  against  the  introduction  of  a  novel 
into  the  hands  of  the  rising  generation,  is  the  mere  effect  of 
the  fi;rb8sest  prejudice,  and  the  most  narrow  minded  illiben^ 
lity.     A  well  written  novel  is  a  faithful  picture  of.  human, 
life,  with  all  its  lights  and  shades,  its  sun-shines  and  its 
storms,  and  although  at  times  some  grotesque  figure  may  be 
delineated,  which  not  only  borders  on  caricature,  but  re-^ 
sembles  some  hideous  nondescript  on  the  boards  of  a  Theatre^, 
yet  with  the  endless  diversity  of  human  character,  who  will 
pretend  to^^affirm  that  its  prototjrpe  is  not  to  be  found.  The 
mariner  wha  is  kept  in  ignorance  of  the  rocks  on  which  his 
vessel  may   be  wrecked,  resembles  the  individual  who  is 
launched  upon  the  dangerous  ocean  of  life,  without  the  chart 
of  experience  to  guide  him,  and  wholly  a  stranger  to  the 
snares  which  beset  him  at  every  step,  to  subvert  his  princi« 
pies  and  his  virtue.      In  this  respect,  the  uses  and  advan*^ 
tages  of  anovel  are  very  apparent;  the  vices  which 


IV  INTRODCUTION. 

human  nature  are  there  exposed  in  all  their  native  defbr^ 
mity,  and  the  virtues,  the  practice  of  which  throws  such  an 
enlivening  charm  over  human  society,  are  held  forth  as  the 
only  rule  of  moral  action^  from  which  real  happiness  can 
posadbly  emanate.  If  it  be  urged,  that  the  general  tendency 
of  a  novel  is  to  pourtray  vice  triumphant,  and  virtue  perse- 
cuted, we  have  only  to  turn  our  eyes  to  the  actual  scenes  of 
jife,  to  discover,  that  k  is  perfectly  consistent  with  truth,  and 
conformable  to  the  actual  condition  of  man,  as  established  by 
his  Maker,  which  consists  in  a  severe  and  incessiant  state 
of  tiial,  and  in  which  he  is  exposed  to  continual  temptation, 
in  order  that  he  may  overcome  it,,  for  therein  consist 3  the 
dignity  of  human  nature.  The  virtue  which  has  not  under- 
gone the  ordeal  of  temptation,  is  but  a  negative,  virtue  at 
best^  and  although  in  the  novel  as  ib  life,  virtue  may  be  for 
a  time  assailed,  persecuted  and  oppressed,  the  time  will  come, 
when  the  ^hideous  front  of  vice  will  be  exposed,  and  virtuq 
reap  the  just  reward  of  its  noble  struggle. 
!i  On  these  principles  are  founded  the  scenes  of  the  **  fico- 
therSy^  and  if  on  th^  perusal  any  one  should  say — ^^  this  is 
meant  for  me,^— the  wish  of  the  Author  will  be  fulfilled,  if 
by  the  delineation  of  the  consequences  resulting  froin  a  ca- 
reer of  vice,  the  individual  should  commence  the  reformation 
of  himself,  and  at  the  end  of  his  earthly  sojourn,  he  should 
sleep  the  sleep  of  the  virtuous,  and  die  in  die  fullest  hope 
of  forgiveness  from  his  God. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


-..—-i— -—  Prepare  to  hear 

4  story^  that  shall  turn  thee  into  stone ;  '  •  ..   ; 

Could  there  be  hewn  a  monstrous  gap  in  Nature,       *  ^ 
A  flaw  made  through  the  centre  by  some  god^ 
Through  which  the  groans  of  ghosts  might  strike  thy  ear 
They  would  not  wound  thee  as  this  story  will. 


JLT  is  a  tale  of  tbe  times  of  old  ! — Death  has  loug; 
since  had  its  victims^  and  corruption  its  tribute — 
the  deeds  of  the  virtuous  are  numbered — the 
acts  of  the  criminal  stand  in  record  against  him  ; 
— When   the  dreaded  book  is  opened — well  for 

the  former! — Woe  to  tbe  latter! 

« 

On  the  eastern  shore  of  the  Lake  of  Geneva, 
stood   in    proud  but  decaying  magnificence    the 
Vol.  1.  No.  1. 
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Castle  of  Niolo.  It  stood  in  gloomy  grandeur 
frowning  on  the  scene  around  it.  The  upper 
branches  of  the  oaks  which  surrounded  it,  de- 
clared their  third  century  was  come,  for  ^seldom 
the  axe  had  been  heard  in  the  woods,  and  seldom 
were  the  forests  stripped  to  satisfy  the  extrava- 
gance of  a  spendthrift  heir.  During  a  long 
course  of  generations,  it  had  been  the  abode  of 
the  powerful  family  of  the  LindamoreSt  and  since 
their  accession  to  the  estates,  it  had  been  their 
pride  and  boast,  that  they  had  descended  from 
heir  to  heir  uninjured  and  unincumbered. 

The  present  proprietor,  Count  Frederic  Lin- 
damore,  was  far  advanced  in  years,  and  of  the 
most  sober  and  retired  pursuits.  He  had  been  a 
widower  from  an  early  age,  and  the  loss  of  the 
woman  whom  he  loved,  rendered  the  solitude  in 
which  he  lived  doubly  dear  to  him.  He  was  the 
father  of  two  sons,  Frederic  and  Leopold,  and  it 
was  his  hope,  that  they  would  be  the  support  of 
his  declining  age,  and  smooth  his  passage  to 
another  world.  As,  however,  they  advanced  to- 
wards manhood,  that  hope  by  degrees  was  blight- 
ed. The  vicious  and  untractable  dispositions  of 
Leopold  manifested  themselves  at  an  early  ag:e, 
and  parental  controul  appeared  to  him  an  usurpa- 
tion of  power  not  to  be  endured* 

The  temper  of  the  two  brothers  was  most  op- 
posite— that  of  Frjederic  was  .mild,  peaceable, 
and  conciliating — wliilst  on  the  other  hand,  that 
of.  Leopold  was  stt»l>born,  boisterous,  and  pas- 


.o. 


delight  in 
[nevolent  dUp 
sasore  to  reV 
,  ^ent  unrefres^ 
leant  ^Hhout  »- 
,  ftassive  benefa< 
,086  hearts  were 
,ere  bending  be^ 
H  affliction.    »«  l'^ 
[e  mode  of  aUevia. 

Acting  a  v'O""^^^^^ 

the  obUgaUon  appe* 

otupoBtbei^cevver^ 

.opoii  dissipated  h«  yo 
Jacbery;there^aB»o^ 

"  ,   .  jpett— there  ^a» 
vaded  deep- 

e  ^as  piaced  by  m 

.  Prince  of  ^«f ^""^'^ , 
^assoonexpeUedonac^ 

,    •♦«  nf  his  conduct,  an" 

""^^    I  h  hi  exhibited  to 
p\e  which  he  exi  .^ 

I     He  then  pa8««d  over 

itv  th*  pecuniary  soppbe.  ^^ 
\^  bv  his  too  indulgent 
to  him  by  n»  profligacy 

^'^  'InC     ^«  «^^^'   " - 
.rious   country.  ^,n„, 

e  ga^ng  ^"^1^']^^  i„noce« 
.he  «*ductioa  <»fje^»       ^^^^.t. 
,  bravoea  to  dispatch  tn        J.^^^^ 
LeaX.     HiB  depraved  and 
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sionate ;  the  former  founded  his  deli^^ht  in  'the 
exercise  of  his  charitable  and  benevolent  disposi- 
tions ;  it  was  his  greatest  pleasure  to  relieve 
the  needy ;  the  wanderer  never  went  nnrefreshed 
from  the  Castle,  nor  the  mendicant  without  sup- 
port. He  was  not  merely  the  passive  benefactor, 
but  he  sought  for  objects  whose  hearts  were  op^ 
pressed  with  grief,  or  who  were  bending  beneath 
the  weight  of  accumulated  affliction.  He  knew 
and  practised  the  delicate  mode  of  alleviating  ' 
the  burthen,  without  inflicting  a  wound  on  th^ 
sensitive  mind,  and  thus  the  obligation  appeared 
to  reM  upon  the  giver,  not  upon  the  receiver. 

Oh  the  other  hand,  Leopold  dissipated  his  youth 
in  every  speciesof  of  debauchery ;  there  was  novice 
in  which  he  had  not  waded  deep— there  was  no 
crime,  with  which  his  soul  was  not  acquainted. 
When  a  stripling,  he  was  placed  by  his  fa(li€r  in 
the  service  of  the  Prince  of  Ysenburg,  from 
which  however  he  was  soon  expelled,  on  account 
of  the  gross  irregularity  of  his  conduct,  and  the 
dangerous  example  which  be  exhibited  to  bis 
yoaug  associates.  He  then  passed  over  into 
Italy,  and  aided  by  the  pecuniary  supplies  which 
were  remitted  to  him  by  his  too  indulgent  pa- 
veAt,  he  lannched  forth  into  all  the  proiligacieis 
of  that  luxurious  country.  His  nights  were 
passed  at  the  gaiiSing  table ;  his  days  in  forming 
plana  for  the  seduction  of  female  innocence 
or  ih  hiring  bravoea  to  dispatch  the  objects  #f 
his  res^tment.      His   depraved   and  turbulent 
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disposition,  had  driven  him  from  the  commis- 
sion of  a  lesser  crime  to  the  commission  of  a 
greater;  the  connexions  which  he  had  formed 
were  of  the  most  dangerous  stamp  :  be  was  sur- 
rounded by  parasites,  who,  under  the  mask  of 
friendship  and  esteem,  made  him  subservient  to 
their  own  guilty  purposes,  and  whose  actions 
were  so  wrapt  in  mystery,  as  to  excite  the  suspi- 
cion of  the  government,  under  which  their  law^ 
less  practices  were  committed.  For  a  length  of 
time  not  one  of  the  desperate  horde  was  to  be 
seen,  no  one  knew  whither  they  were  gone,  nor 
the  reason  of  their  absence.  On  a  sudden,  the 
country  again  resounded  with  reports  of  atroci- 
ties, and  the  commission  of  the.  most  heinous 
crimes — churches  were  pillaged — the  traveller 
was  murdered — the  virginc^  of  the*<;ountry  were 
torA  from  their  parents  to  satisfy  the  lust  of  the 
atrocious  gang  ; — no  sanctuary  was  safe — the 
priest  was  stripped  at  the  altar — the  nun  was 
violated  as  she  knelt  before  the  cro^s — ^the  alt^r 
was  pillaged — the  cross  destroyed — and  still  no 
resistance  was  thought  of — the  country  was  par 
Ate  struck,  and  the  inhabitants  considered  a  par- 
tial evil  to  be  more  easily  endured,  than  the 
general  devastation  which  would  ensue,  were  the 
resentment  of  the  whole  gang  to  be  excited. 

Venice  was  the  principal  place  selected  by 
Leopold  for  the  commission  of  bis  atrocities,  bat 
that  city  was  fortunately  relieved  for  some  time 
from  the  dreadful  actions  of  his  associates  by  a 


(xai'ticiilar  occurre»jCj^  ^hiqh  turned  almost  eyery 
stiletto  in  Vfmice  ^ig^i^at  him,  aQd  from  ]i^hip|f 
i^jDp^l^  fi3.cs|pf^  wtely  hy  ^e  ^p9t  prepipitfite 
flfflfht, 

Th^  Marquis  VJHffRO  yf^s  on  ^  pve  of  ipjiryi* 
^ge  witji  ao  ami|tb)|S  f^ld  ]bje;?yjjti|)i}|  Iftdy  pf  tbe 
f)qfole'ltfugi9,f  of  Orsioi.  Tb/e  rank  .^|i4  co^fiqp^n^e 
<>f,  ^be  paf ti^s  ^r^ji^^^ed  "thi*  in^rifig^  tb?  »}:tl^jept 
of  generffl  ^pnyj^^jsjE^t^p,  and  a*  »  biaU  ;vl?ere 
Leopold  was  pre^ie^nt,  he  jbeheld  for  the  ^r^ 
t^e  ]tb«  lieautifirf  Ai^pa  Maija  Qra^pi..  Pis 
i9^fioI|e  8^ul  wffl  iRiii^eflii^t^ly  ,c^pliTAt^d  t»y  li^ 
c|i^i:^.;  ^  fy.efi  &>}\o.we^  ^er  in  a|l  her  nio- 
^Ds;  l^  ^^t^t  for  ey,qry  opporjtiw^ity  of  jeqter- 
ing  into  Ai^avfrsation  i/^ith  her  4  ^p^  ^U^ough  ^e 
w^s  .i^pt  ig^or^t  jlhfit  sb«  was  ,afi^^ai;ced  to  ajao-* 
tRer,  Jtije  yet  :^ete;rmiDj|4  tO  adopt  ,the  moat  resp^ 
lute  rfle^ifresfopoft^qpher:  ^^ve^engiiieiirhich 
hjU  jng^iuty  qOi^ld  ^iivept,  ^fts.jppt  ip  ^p^tiqnvai^d 
by  l^»e  Vtivity  find  boldpj^^  ??f  his  aBa^ils|^8«  be 
^OK  ftfj^ay  the  pri^se ;  t^ut  t^e  ^)ai^  having  b^ea 
^jyw  V?L  tiige,  jthe  viU^inp  ;^^re  pursued,  aijiji 
l;^^^j^r  cftptive.^ri?scued.  Irr^tftted  ^t  ^hifl  ^i^w* 
ppix^tpjeiit,  i^i^l  thi/!  pf^st^filfto  ^e  cjpi^payna- 
tjpn  of  j\ii^  (Wj^heit  I^pppl^4i|^e;rmin|6d  to  prevent 
tb/e  in^ri^e.of  t\ie  wainan»,Y^jhpsecbarqo9  h^d  so 
euf^^pjured  ^h^m,  Jby  the  a^^s^jpatipn  of  he^  jnr 
tended  husband*  ^  Fortunately,  however,  for  the 
Alf^rquis,  t^je  j^s^s^inj^ipisto/^jlc  their  victim,  and  in 
ordi^rto  nvoid  itbe  secret  poJi^^^^d  of  bis  enemties, 
be  suddenly  l^t  yenicp,  §Qd  it  yats  ;;epojrtejl  that 
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he  had  taken  refuge  in  a  monastery  of  Carme* 
lites,  near  the  pass  of  San  Petro,  in  the  AIps^. 

Tt  was,  however,  discovered  that  Leopold  Lin- 
damore  was  the  insti^^ator  of  the  attempt  on  the 
life  of  the  Marquis,  and  the  stiletto  of  the  as- 
sassins was  now  tnrned  against  himself.  He  made 
a  precipitate  flight,  at  the  same  time  leaving  his 
positive  injunction  with  his  emissaries,  to  convey 
to  him  the  earliest  intelligence  of  the  place, 
whither  Maria  Orsini  had  been  conveyed. 

This  atr^ons  conduct  of  his  younger  son 
inflicted  the  severest  pangs  on  the  heart  of  the 
aged  Count.  He  had  tried  lenient  and  coercive 
measures  with  him— he  had  reasoned  with  him  as 
a  man — ^as  a  parent — as  a  friend.  He  had  armed 
himself  with  all  the  authority  which  the  parent 
gave  him,  and  he  assumed  all  the  privileges 
which  the  man  or  the  friend  allowed* him,  but 
all  his  endeavours  failed  of  producing  any  per- 
maneti^t  effect.  The  only  hope  therefore  which 
remained  to  cheer  the  breast  of  the  afliicted 
father  was,  that  when  the  impetuosity  of  youth 
had  evaporated,  and  its  fiery  and  headstrong 
passions  brought  under  the  controul  of  reason, 
his  son  -would  see  the  criminality  of  his  life,  and 
by  a  return  to  virtue,  fill  with  respect,  that 
honorable  station  to  which  his  birth  -entitled 
him. 

It  seldom  happens,  that  the  most  turbulent 
dispositions  of  youth  will  not  yield  to  kindness ; 
the  vicious  propensities  of  our  early  life  are  in 
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general  confirmed  by  a  harsh  and  tyrannical 
treatment,  and  it  is  a  false  principle  of  educa- 
tion which  inculcates  that  severity  alone  should 
be  used  in  the  eradication  of  early  vices — one 
kind  word~H>ne  gentle  expostulation — one 
friendly  remonstrance  will  sometimes  effect  more, 
than  all  the  lessons  which  a  severe  discipline 
ever  inculcated,  for  kindness  is  the  chain  by 
which  the  world  is  held  together,  and  it  may 
be  moved  and  managed  with  a  finger. 
.  Frederic,  had  early  in  life  formed  a  matrix 
monial  alliance  with  the  daughter  of  one  of  the 
most  ancient  families  in  the  country,  and  ^  con- 
nected by  the  ties  of  close  relationship  to^  the 
family  of  the  Marquis  Villano.  During  se- 
veral years,  he  enjoyed  under  his  parent's  roof 
all  that  happiness  which  the  connubial  state  can 
afford.  Futurity,  conducted  by  the  syren  hope, 
opeued  to  him  the  animating  prospect  of  an  in- 
crease to  that  happiness,  when  a  blooming  off- 

ft 

spring  should  spread  their  smiles  around  him, 
[faring  their  falther's  virtues  and  there  mother^ 
charms.  But  hope  is  a  chimera  of  the  human 
heart — a  pleasing,  but  a.  faithless  friend  :^th« 
sun  of  the  bliss  of  man  shines  bright  to  day, 
but  ere  to-morrow*s  dawn,  its  rays  are  wrapped 
in  clouds, 

Frederic  beiield  with  all  the  joy  a  parent 
feels,  a  lovely  infant  sleeping  on  the  bosom  of 
its  mother — he  listened  with  deligtit  to  its  prat* 
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tling  tongue,  arid  in  the  chii<i,  tie  fe)t  tifi  Ibre  Ibr 
the  mother  increased. 

One  siimnier  evening,  tfhen  seai^celf  ^  breatb 
of  air  ruffled  tlie  ^ui-fi&ce  of  the  Hkb;  and  o-er 
all  the  scene  rested  a  rdvHy  stillhes's,  Frederic 
proposed    in    aquatic    ^xciirsioh    id    a   vilta^gi^ 
situated  on   ihe  niairg^n  of  the  I'ake.      The  old 
Count  being  tather  indisposed,  declid^d  jbidibg 
the   parly,  hu't  on  p&rling  ttith  th'6m  g'ave  hi^ 
ad?ice,  not  to  let  the  night  ov'ertak!^  them  oih 
the  Water.     Hie  l>oat  \V-is- 'manned,  ^nd  smoothly 
it  glided  over  the  Iltkie';  |th'e  jdVou^  soijfg  of  the 
boatmen  was.  alone  'br6'ken  Vf  the  dashing  of 
the  bars,  or  by  the  screams  of  the  eaigle  as  ft 
flew  to  its  mountain  eyVle.      The  party  reached 
tiie  village,  where  they  Were  tegaterf  by  an  ?h- 
tirnaie  acquaintance  of  1^^   family.      In  social 
converse,  'the  happy  hours  pissed '^tiick I y  kWSty,. 
a»d  the  advice  of  the  old  "Count  Was  forgotten. 
On  the  summit  of  '<he  snow  ci*owned  mduhtaihs^ 
trembled  the  last  ray  of  day,  ind  twilight  rested 
on  the  vatleys  and  the  lake,      'the  Vesper  belt 
sounded  'i^om  the   nei^hbouriiig   Convent,    MtA 
the  sounil  borne   by   the  p'assrtig  breeze,   died 
aiway  amidst  the  surrdufnding  hills.     The'sfaefif- 
herds    had    driven   their  ^flbck^  from  'the   meir- 
dows,  and    the   faithful  dog  was  heard  driving 
the  stragglers  home.     Before  his  cottage  sat  the 
harcly  mountiairieer,  'his  daify  labotir  dohe,  ^efl- 
joying  with  hts  family    the  evening  meal.      Ndt 
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mdre  lovely  wais  the  scenery,  than  the  vieiv^  of 
tnan  in  bis  simple  state^  anadvltaiited  by  inter* 
eoarse  with  the  moAA,  anil  a  stranger  to  its  vices 
tad  cdnteiitiotts ;  his  Ufa  ift  like  the  streaos  whiob 
flows  through  the  meadows,  uninterrupted  in 
its  coufse  by  r6cks  and  shallows,  and  gliding 
Sfdootbly  on  to  that  grelatt  acean,  on  which  eter* 
jiity  has  fixed  its  throne* 

The  party  returned  to  the  b6at*^the  snn 
went  down  'midst  stormy  cloads-^wtld  over  the 
lake  flew  the  Mast»  the  foreraaner  of  the 
storoi'^-'in  hamid  Iknrbillence^  the  doads  came 
roHibg  oiH  and  on  the  sntemit  of  the  mountains 
was  already  settled  the  awful  spirit  of  the 
tempest.  The  party>  d ver  whom  death  m  joy  t u  I 
imticipation  flapped  its  wings  in  terto^  were  m 
the  middle  of  Uve  take^  whan  the  storm,  with  all 
Its  fury  barst  upon  tiMn.  The  baaitmei^feokad 
to  beiiv^fa  for  lielpy  and  pn  the  anxkms  boaom  of 
Fr^deHc  lay  his  terrified  spouse*.  A  sudden 
squan  fiTwept  4^et  the  lake, — the  skill  of  the 
sailors  W^s  in  vain,  'tlve  boat  xm»  o¥6rset— 
Pred^c  seized  his  chiMy  and  biitfeliug  tiie 
W«iTes  -amight  its  moliher'-^-he  heiard  iber  agonised 
shtiekfri-'^idw  ^mt,  oow  loud  4  in  the  ^glare  of 
the  lightifingy  be  saw  her  Arms  emtstretiched  tOr 
walrds  hiffl**^the  'darkness  of  the  isterui  micaceeded 
"^he  angel  df  death  was  on  the  waves-^fiAie  sunk 
to  rise  no  more. 

Weary  and    exhausted   Frederic    gained  the 
shote^  bearing  his  iprecious  charge,    and   hope 
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still  g^limmered  in  Inn  bosom,  tbat  ooe  of  the 
boatmen  roig^ht  have  saved  his  wife«  He  Called 
aload,  but  no  answer  ivaa  returaed^-noiight  was 
beard,  but  the  roar  iif  the  storoi,  and  the  tumult 
of  the  wayes. 

Overcome  with  grief  and  despair,  Frederic 
retarned  to  the  Castle ;  from  a  scene  of  domestic 
comfort  it  was  now  changed  to  a  honse  of  mourn- 
ing.  The  old  Count  felt  himself  twice  a  widower, 
and  Frederic,  for  a  length  pf  time^  nioarned  the 
loss  of  his  wife  with  the  most  unfeigned  regret. 

In  the  deep  solitude  of  Niolo,  the  chief  solace 
and  enjoyment  of  the  two  widowers  was  the  so- 
ciety  of  the  young  Adeline.  A  few  books 
tended  also  to  enliven  the  monotony  of  their 
lives,  and  to  the  monks  of  the  fuonastery  of 
Arienheim,  they  were  often  indebted  for  the 
perusal  of  some  wild  and  improbable  manuscript 
romances,  which  they  pretended  to  have  found 
amongst  the  loose  papers  and  archives  of  tbe 
monastery.  Indeed,  the  wily  priests,  whenever 
their  hogsheads  began  to  sound  hollow,  em* 
ployed  the  hours  which  were  not  dedicated  to 
their  religious  duties,  or  to  licentiousness  and 
debauchery,  in  the  composition  of  tales  of  mur- 
der, and  seduction  of  female' innocence,  and  in 
which  the  cowled  tribe  were  always  represented.as 
the  brightest  patterns  of  moral  excellence,  arid  un- 
remitting virtue.  Whenever  a  good  action  was  to 
be  performed,  it  was  invariably  in  the  pei-son  of  a 
priest,  or  monk,  and  they  who  were  doomed  to 
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suffer  all  the  calamities  of  life  were  those,  who 
refused  to  support  the  priesthood,  or  who  dared 
to  hint  that  there  was  soinethiog  rather  farcical 
not  to  call  it  impious,  in  their  doctrine  of  ab- 
solution. 

Nor  did  .they  forget  to  .season  their  roma^nces 
with  lew.d  and  indecent  sentiments,  the  pre- 
▼ailing  foible  of  the  times,  and  having  patcheil 
up'a  disgusting  farrago,  they  hastened  with  it  to 
Niolo,  where,  from  the  credulous  Count,  they 
knew  they  shonid  receive  the  full  price  of  their 
labor.  There  they  describeil  tlieir  own  produc- 
tions as  works  of  extraordinary  merits— offered 
their  congratulations  to  the  Count  on  his  being  so 
fortunate  as  to  possess  themj  and  lastly,. extolled 
their  own  assiduity  and  perseveratnce  in  the 
search  for  them.  The:  Count  being  mtfaer.yiider 
the  influence  of  monkish  sway,*  attached  implicit 
1>elief  to  all  the  assertions  of  Abe.  monks — be- 
stowed on  them  his  most  4iearty  thanks  for  their 
great  exertion  ami  attention  to  promote  bis 
amusement,  and  concluded  by  issuing  his  orders, 
that  a  hogshead  of  his  best  wine  shoald  i)e  itnnie- 
diiaitely  conveyed  to  the  monastery.  The  nmnks 
in  return,  left  him  theirJbenedictions,  a  commo- 
dity of  no  mean  value  in  th^e  eyes  of  certain 'peo- 
ple, and  then  returned  to  their  cells,  to  carouse 
over  their  glasses;  and  laugh  at  the  credulity  of 
the  Count 
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CHAPTER  II. 


''  One  in  tea,  qaoth  a^  and  we  might  have  a  good  woman 
bom  every  biasing  star,  cr  at  an  'earthquake,  'twoald  mend  the 
lotterj.      WMM.a  nia»  juay  pluck  hja  heart  oat,  art  tedraw 


rr 


The  soittarjnode  of  iif<e  wbich  the  iamates  of 
the  Castle  pursued,  wonld  have  ben  atteoded 
with  great  disadvantagie  to  the  mind  of  the  young 
Adeline,  had  not  panlicular  circumstances  con- 
f  pired  to  renedy  the  defect 

At  a  short  distance  from  the  Castle,  in  an  op- 
poflite  diMction  tp'-.the  monastery  of  Arieiinheim, 
atood  the  comreat^f  my  jUidy  of  St.  Hoch.  Its 
palvonass  of  :holy  mcMDory,  waa  the  chasjte  and 
pious  U^raok,  although  aome  soeptical  legenijU,  in 
jthe  ftili  apiritof  heresy,  pretend  to  say,  that  she 
had  no  claiim  whatever  to  the  former  epithet, 
iwviag  been  secretly  the  .mother  of  a  fe^Jittle 
chubby  Uirsulines,  who/  report  goes  on  tP  ^atatf; 
JQ  after  years  carefully  followed  <he  ;example  of 
their  mother.  The  endowments  of  the  c^yent 
were,  however,  laige  and  liberal,  and  the  .beau- 
tiful and  romantic  country  in  whic^  it  was 
situated,  rendered  it  a  favorite,  abode  with  the 
sufferers  in   life;    even  the^victims    to    family 
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pride  soon  forgot  their  companions^,  and  the  be- 
loved scenes  which  they  were  constrained  to  quit. 

The  abbess  was  a  woman,  who,  though  far 
advanced  in  years,  shewed  not  the  moroseness* 
nor  the  asperity  of  age.  She  was  a  mother  j(p 
those  who  were  confided  to  her  care,  and  s^e 
knew  well  bow  to  make  the  necessary  ailowanci^ 
for  the  thoughtlessness  of  youth.  She  had  been 
accustomed  to  treat  the  human  mind,  the  wounds 
ed,  and  the  sane  one,  and  although  the  tear  of 
grief  was  often  shed,  when  the  canveQt.  gat^s 
were  first  closed  ^n  the  lovely  sufferer>  or  the 
unoffending  victim,  yet,  by  the  maternal  and 
affectionate  treatment  of  the  abbess,  the  eye  was 
soon  again  brightened  with  joy,  and  the  bosom  ^^ 
stranger  to  a  sigh. 

Frederic  being  aware  of  the  disadvanti^et 
which  his  isolated  situation  caused  in  regard  tp 
the' education  of  his  daughter,  applied  to  the 
abbess  of  St.  Roch,  to  select  a  female  endowed 
with  abilities,  requisite  for  the  important  tasH  Of 
education.  In  a  certain  island,  a  woman  of  that 
djescription  would  have  very  soon  presented  her^ 
self,  that  is,  many  would  have  offered  themselves 
for  the  situation,  considering  themselves  fullj 
adequate  to  the  performance  of  the  duties  of  it^ 
if  th^y  knew  filigree,  embroidery,  satin  stitch^ 
and  double  stitch — that  Goldsmith  wrote  the  Citi- 
zen,  and  Swift,  the  Tale  of  a  Tub— rthattwo  ne- 
gatives make  an  affirmative— and  two  singulars 

a  plural.      With  a  less  stock  of  knowledge  than 
Vol.  1.  No.  !•  c 
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fhfe  tibove,  there  are  mapy  in  that  same  island 
who  have  undertaken  the  important  task  of  edu- 
cation; and  this  is  otie  great  reason  why  the 
liBtdies  of  the  present  age  are  so  particularly 
noted  for  solid  and  useful  acqilirements,  and  why 
they  consider  the  art  of  making  a  rheticule,  to  be 
far  superior  to  that  of  making  a  shirt 

In  Switzerland,  however,  at  the  time  wben  this; 
history  sets  out,  they  managed  matters  different- 
ly. '  The  qualifications  of  the  mind  -vfete  then 
takfen  into  the  account,  and  the  plus  or  minus  of 
mbrflil  virtue  was  ascertained.  It  may  however 
happen,  thaf  even  in  Switzerland,  a  person  may 
be  deceived — nOr  that  it  is  meant  hereby  to  infer, 
that  the  abbess  was  deceived  in  the  person 
whom  she  selected  as  the  governess  for  the  beau- 
'tiful  Adeline;  forjn  all  respects  but  one,  (and  it 
18  left  to  the  sagacity  and  penetration  of  the  fair 
sex,  to  discover  that  one  point,  knowing  from 
woeful  experience,  that  tbey  are  sufficiently 
lynx-eyed  to  discover  what  would  baffle  and  con- 
found the  greatest  metaphysician,  which  the 
dnited  kingdom  ever  'produced,)  I  say,  in  all 
respects  but  one,"  the  governess  Mademoiselle 
Schlaffenhausen,  ci-devant  novitiate  in  the  con- 
vent of  my  Lady  St  Roch,  was  a  passive  cha- 
racter,  or  in  another  acceptation  of  the  phrase-^ 
she  was  a  good  sort  of  a  woman.  It  was,  how- 
ever, rumoured  (but  of  wTiat  will  rumbur  not  bte 
guilty)  that,  from  a  yielding  disposition,  and  a 
Constitution    teeminsr  with   the  milk  of  human 
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kindness,  liifttdemoiselle  SchlaffenhaQsen  aoted 
iu  a  double  capacity,  that  is^.  sh^  aAte«ded: 
more  to  the  ease  and  cpnifort  of  the  father,  thair 
to.  the  mental  improvement  of  the  daughter. 

In  England,  and  '' Mrherever  English   miads 
and  manners  dwell/'  there  is  a  certain  epoch  in 
life,  at  which  a  lady  either  with  a  positive  or  a 
feigned  disgust     to    the    appellation,  drops  the 
title. of  Miss,  and  assumes  the  more  expressixie' 
and  matronly   one  of  Mistress.       Some  ^indeed 
there  are,  who,  from  a  particular  motive,  cling 
very  close   to  the  title  of  Miss,   not  being  very 
willing  to  part  with  it  on  the  score  pf  antiquity^ 
but  very   willing,  indeed  to   part  wit^  it  before 
antiquity  reaches  thi^m.  Mademoiselle  Schlaffeo- 
hausen  was  a  kind  of  happy  medium  between  the 
giddy   age  of  twenty  and  the  more  sober  one   of 
forty  ;  in  other  words,  she  was  about  thirty  yean^ 
of  age — well  made — very  plump,  as  if  she  bad.; 
been  fed   with  the  puppy   broth  of  the  Turks — 
very    lively — very    conceited — and    very  ^  ^vain*. 
Now  the  giddiness  of  twenty,  well  amalgamated: 
with  the  sobriety  of  forty,  ought  certainly  to  form 
just  that  particulair  sort   of  character  fitted  for  a. 
governess ;  but  it  is  a   query  jiot  very  difficulty  of 
solution,    whether  a  female , of  the  age  of  thirty », 
taken   from  the   confinement  of  a  convent,  aod 
ushered  on  a  sudden  into   the  motley  scenes  of 
social  life,  can  possiblj  possess  any  experience 
in  the  world,  and  consequently,  whether  she  b0 
not  likely  to  fall,  her  whole  length,  oveir  the  firslar 
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stumbling-block  which  chance  or  design  may 
throw  in  her  way.  Now,  whether  Mademoiselle 
SchlajQTenhaasen  ever  did  fall  prostrate  in  the 
manner  above  al|uded  to,  no  positive  data  are  to 
be  formed,  iior  are  anf  records  existing,  by  which 
it  can  be  known  whether  the  said  Lady  lyid 
ever  been  under  the  influence  of  the  tender  pas- 
sion, although  in  a  marginal  note  to  one  of  the . 
papers,  from  which  this  history  is  extracted, 
there-is  an  iltusion  to  a  detected  amour,  between 
a  novitiate  and  ft  'monk,  and  the  femaTe  delin- 
quent is  certainly  sard  to  bear  the  name  of  Schlaf- 
fenhausen  ;  but  there  are. many  Jones'is  in  Wales,, 
many  Campbeirs  in  Scotland — and  many  Smiths 
in  England,  ergo,  there  may  be  many  Schlafien- 
hkusens  yx  Switzerland,  and  it  may  have  happened 
that  our  acquaintance,  the  governess,  had  added 
to  the  number ;  but  let  calumny  continue  to  spit 
its  venom  on  her  spotless  character,  and  all  that 
shall  be  here  said  upon  the  subject  is,  that  there 
was  certainly  something  in  her  make,  and  in  the 
perieti*ating  glances  of  a  keen  black  eye,  which 
shewed,  that  a  convent,  where  love  dwindles  and 
degenerates  like  an  exotic  transplanted  from  a 
genial  clime  to  the  frozen  shores  of  Lapland,^ 
was  not  a  place  in  which  Mademoiselle  Schlaf- 
fenhausen  would  wish  to  spend  the  whole  of  her 

life. 

£very  family  has  its  secrets  and  its  peculiari- 
ties, and  it  cannot  be  supposed  that  the  family  of 
the   Lindamores   proved    an    exception  to  that 
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rule ;  on  the  contrary,  it  had  some  very  striking 
pecnliarities ;  one  of  which  was,  that  whenever 
the  good  old  Count  retired  to  refresh  himself 
by  a  siesto,  it  was 'generally  the  custom  of  Fre- 
deric to  send  for  the  governess    to    enliven  his 

dreary  hours  by the  perusal   of  a   romance  I 

and  let  no  cold-blooded,  fastidious  old  maid,  at- 
.tach  any  other  sense  to  the  last  expression,  than 
what  is  actually  set  down  ;  there  may  be  some 
who  will  wink  the  eye— give  a  most  wise  and  sig- 
nificant nod,  and  whisper  that  there  is 'more 
meant  in  this  perusal  of  a  romance  than  is  openly 
expressed — but  the  jaundiced  eye  gives  a  yellow- 
ish hue  to  every  object,  and  the  depraved  heart 
will  attach  a  crime  even  to  an  angeKs  kiss« 

Whenever  this  perusal  of  a  romance  took 
place,  Adeline  was  sent  to  play  upon  the  lawn 
before  the  castle  or  to  visit  the  venerable  abbess 
of  St.  Roch.  This  circumstance,  which  many 
attempts  have  been  made  to  erase  from  the  an- 
nals of  the  noble  family  of  the  Liudamores,  and 
which  appears  like  the  bar  of  bastardy  in.  the 
escutcheons  of  the  English  nobility,  would  not 
have  been  thus  enlarged  upon,  had  it  liot  had  a 
particular  ihflueoce  on  the  happiness  and  mental 
improvement  of  our  heroine.  An -apparent  evil 
is  often  productive  of  permanent  good,  and  from 
seeming  confusion  a  general  order  oft  ensues ; 
and  although  Rupert,  the  old  3eneschal,  shook 
his  grey  locks  whenever  Adeline  was  dispatched 
to  the  convent,  yet  had  he  been  in  possession  of 
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the  clue  of  Ariadne  to  guide,  him  through  th« 
labyrinth  of  Ihe  scenes  of  life,  and  thereby  ex- 
pose  to  him  the  secret*  tracks^  which,  though  for 
a  time  enveloped  in  darkness,  yet  on  a  sudden 
apen  to  views  of  the  purest  bliss,  he  would  have 
discovered  that  thdse  days  were  the  happiest  of 
Adeline's  life,  and  on  her  own  memory,  they 
shone  at  a  future  peri.od,  like  a  few  bright  stars 
in  the  firmament,  when  all  the  rest  are  clouded^ 
The  amiable  disposition,  and  growing  virtues 
of  Adeline,  gained  her  in  a  particular  degree, 
the  affbction  and  esteem)  of  the  worthy  abbess. 
The  latter  soon  discovered  that  the  mind  of  her 
young  favorite  was  like  a  spot  of  fertile  ground^ 
which  only  required  cultivation,  to  produce  the 
most  luxuriant  fruit,  and  as  it  was  too  evident 
that  in  her  father's  house  that  attention  was  not 
paid  to  it,  which  it  so  imperiously  demanded,  she 
resolved  to  repair  the  neglect,  and  become, herself^ 
the  preceptress  of  Adeline  in  every  branch  of 
useful  knowledge.  She  grew  up  in  loveliness 
and  virtue,  and  at  the  age  of  sixteen,  she  was 
one  of  Nature's  fairest  works.  Her  bosom  was. 
the  seat  of  maiden  purity,  her  h^art  the  throne 
of  every  virtue.  Like  a  solitary  rose-bud  in  a» 
desolate  spot,  she  bloomed  unheeded  ;  the  world- 
she  knew  not,  nor  from  the  tales  which  she  heard 
at  the  convent,  how  man  in  society  is  the  enemy 
of  man,  did  she  wish  to  know  it.  /Her  wishes 
iiever  i^trayed  beyond  the  mouutains  which  bor- 
dered her  prospect ; — her  sphere  of  action    was- 
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confined,  but  with  it  she  was  satisfied.  AH  the 
beauties  of  nature,  the  most  savage,  aud  the 
roost  cultivated,  dispersed  around  her  with  so 
much  grace  ijnd  majesty,  in  the  various  and  ro- 
mantic sites  with  which  the  solitary  mansion  of 
her  father  was  surrounded,  filled  her  soul  with 

^  the  most  tender  and  lively  admiration,  aad  ele- 
vated her  thoughts  to  him,  by  whose  Almighty 
hand  the  scene  was  formed.  BIythe  as  the  lark 
which  carolled  over  her  head — happy  as  the 
lamb  which  ercmibol^d  at  her  feet,  she  ran  the 
even  tenor  of  her  life.  With  Ellen  Rosenheim, 
her  cho5d»n  favourite  of  all  the  novitiates,  she 
enjoyed  the  bliss  of  a  fond,  affectionate,  and 
amiable  friend  ;  they  worked  and  read  together, 

^  and  the  only  grief  which  Adeline  felt  was,  that 
when  the  novitiateship  of  Ellen  was  concluded, 
and  she  had  taken  the  veil,  their  intercourse 
would  be  more  confined  and  restricted. 

From  her  almost  daily  society  with  the  abbess 
and  the  novitiates,  her  mind  and  external  de- 
meanor assumed  that  pensive  melancholy  cast, 
which  so  particularly  distinguishes  the  inmates 
of  A  convent,  and  the  most  ardent  wish  of  her 
be^rt  at. that  time'  was,  to  enrol  herself  in  the 
nqn^ber  of  religious  enthusiasts ;  she  haid  even 
determined  to  request  her  father  to  permit  her 
tfl  ibrilow  the  bias  ,of  her  inclinations,  when 
circumstances ^arose  to  blight  her  prospects,  and 
the  sun  of  her  happiness  became  dimmed. 
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CHAPTER  II' 


"  Bear  a  fair  pretence,  tho'  your  heart  be  taintef) 
Teach  tin  the  "carriage  of  a  holy  sa* -" 
Be  secret  fidae*" 


4  Affairs  were  thus  situated  at  the  Castle  of 

Niolo,  when  the  father  of  Adeline  was  cited  to 
attend  a  meeting' of  the  nobility  at  Zurich,  to 
take  into  consideration  the  proper  measures  to  be 
adopted  to  restore  tranquillity  to  theagitated  coun- 
try. The  dawnings  of  Helvetia's  liberty  were  seen 
glimmering  at  a  distance  ;  the  sun  of  priestcraft^ 
tyranny,  and  snperstition  had  reached  its  meri- 
dian/and  it  threatened  to  set  in  storm  and  ruin. 
Though  Frederic  interfered  not  in  the  politics 
of  his  <JOuntry,  yet  in  his  heart  throbbed  the  ar- 
dour of  genuine  patriotism.  He  could  not 
therefore  behold  with  'indifference  the  intestine 
broils,  which  threatened-  to  subvert  the  govern- 
ment and  religion  of  his  country,  and  he  conse- 
quently determined  to  obey  the  summotis  with 
the  utmost  alacrity. 

The  necessary  preparations  were  made  for  the 
journey,  &nd  in  the  breasts  of  the  females,  who 
were  to  be  the  companions  of  Frederic,  rose 
the  leading  principle  of  the  female  cfaar^cft^r-'— 


I 

..    .    A. 
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Ta».,cA#;^Wi .  iff  tNiWjW).  ^  U 


l|nd.al|hougbL«9  p^  pra(tiiigtiOr;pfig(n»tical  «oxr 
qq^i»^  hfujjff^  ^o{)||d94.in  hAr>eA«rsAbe  groatoem. 

Uful  4>f^bct:AqMl  tribot  <)r  tCKth^  tottria  inipa* 
UwP!itlw.gflu>»iftlt.GQlBo»dj^,tb»fc.h«f>o»oo»;  wed 

t^,  blosawD  of -tb<;  .p^aph-dtbe  ;))u^  of  hflr.li^ 
q^cqe  lovely  tluiiy  t)ie.bqrMiiv  rM«-l»M4,  itoid  Jlie 
4jfq)p}.e4^  h^r.clMee^.rnviiefoewitehiiigitbfia  IhbM 
of :  liebf^yeit.  wtifv^  i$  the  glpmng  giivlijMOsMSik 
^  i:^^  chajowii  who  is  9I  tlieBanfie4)H>€k^gVM>i)aiii 
<^if,  anfl  w\t^  that  luoqwlcdg^  wl^/»p#;  is  th«:girl 

W^^h  a)i  fh^  jpy  pjatural  to  tb^  ycty  (h  fql  br«4dt». 
«|)ich, ,  JMKtiqjpfitfs  :  the  puf-^st  hs^p^fj^s  ; .  fi!W» 
4i^y*open%.s9i;ne;,H^deMne  )o4?ik,f/i  ibr.w«^i)4it«t 
t^C;  day  .fix«fj  for  tb(B  {departure.  .In  tb«  (bvKfaia 
9)ind  tb«.  id|^^  of  aoveUy  ia  al^aj9:«ttanded.  t|f4l;ib 
pleasure,  a  libouBand '  c^anqs  pjrfiseD^  themf0)««# 
in  ,\kft  .p?i;pp^ti.Y^  VK»y«l  »  *b«  mort^goitfepta 
c^lMii^^  .aqd  I>x9«^gb  aci^ual.  fr)]itfpn  <>«^4»r  flfilaiU 
tbe  expectation,  wbich   bas  bftfiai;  fonofted,   yet 

bApp.  «iii^l:  poi^t^  tp  ,.^bf  fufffra.  AtuliQan  is  tbe 
9ub|jeoi;  pf ,  4e<^tipQ»  Kill  Hm  -gmv* ;  islMes .  upo* 

:,At.  )eiigtbitbQ,(noFpiQg  ftf  f^ffmtmteMmei  tod. 
aU  Yf»^  buetle,  dp  th^  «aptle.;  oa  ^Ome  £iicea  bung 

the  Qlopda  qf  grksl^  wbijcb  I  fKsparatioii    alvaya 
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qanM»»  aad  on  a' few  sbone  the  stniie  of  joy  at  the 
pcospect  of  approaohing  happioesd.  With  a 
joouAd  heart,  Adeline  saw  the  carriage  at  the 
door,  which  was  to  convey  her  from  her  tranquil 
hmoe,  to  the  rude  and  heiterogeneous  uproar  of 
ehrilized  society.  She  heeded  not  the  caresses 
of  herfavourite  dog^  nor  did  a  sigh  break  from 
lier  bosom,  as  she  beheld  the  many  iriomentpes 
0f  her  infant  sporte.  The  flowers  whi^h  she  had 
p^ted,  were  pa&rsied  by  uhheeded-^he  arbour 
which  she  had  reared,  round  which  tlie  eglantine 
and  jessamine  plantec)  by  her  handa,  entwined 
their  branches,  b^d  lost  its  charms.  .  The  dis- 
taut  mountains  which  she  had  hitherto  r^arded 
as  the  boundary  of  her  world,  now' appeared  to 
her  to  be  the  barriers  which  kept  her  from  scenes 
of  joy  and  happiness :  beyond  them  a  new  world 
Wlis  to  open  upon  her  view,  and  how  poor  and 
trifling  then  appeared  the  one,  ih  which  iht  had 
hitherto  moved.  A  tear  indeed,  glistened  in  her 
eye,  as  she  kissed  her  aged  grandfather, .  but 
fleeting  as  the  hour  of  spring  was,  the  grief  she 
Mt,  the  sun  of  joy  and  bKss  shone  at  a  distance, 
and  though  slant-  its  beams,  she  felt  their  force, 
and  revetted  in'their  gtow. 

Mademoiselle  Schlaffenhausen  had  a  hundred 
trifling  minutiae  to  adjust,  before  slie  was  ready  to 
depart — she  bad  forgotten  to  pack  up  this  bauble 
er  the  other  bauble,  and  when  the  party  thought 
she  was  in  readiness  to  step  into  the  carriage,  she 
bounced  away,  exclaiming,  I  have  forgotten  my 


* 


rouii^^t  "VoA  i»y  satin, shoes,  ao^  ray  M wj^y; . /Wfc- 
broidered  stomacher.  The  carriage  was  craiqpi^ 
in  every  corner  with  boxes  of  various  sizes,  con 
taining  the  l^nraphernatili,  iti  wftieb  she  .was  to 
figure  away  at  Zurich,  and  by  the  forc^  of  which 
she  hoped  to  effect  a  conquest  over  aooif^  ;f»ia- 
mpured  swain — for,  rei^ji^r,  thou  njru^kfapw,  or* 
if  tbou:49st  not  know,  I  will  teU ;  th^ e,. ,  ;^^t 
though  the  bloom  of  youth  may  have  flown  fr^^ip 
the  cheeks  of  a  female,  though  queacb^4.  iie 
the  sparkling  lustre  of  her  eye,  betraying ,  t|ie 
fire  which  glows  within,  though  the  fUmpfes  .|i^ 
thie  face,  where  the  loves  Cjuce  uc^tlc^d,  hi^^se  giv^ 
v^ay  to  the.  wriukles  of  .^^e,  though  tbebosp^np 
wiihits magic  pow^r  awells  np  nior^ loirplj  onthe 
sight,  yet,  infatuated  ;W.oi|iau  still,  ape^i : the  dallir 
ance  of  youth,  demands  the  tribute  whicKis  ps^i^^ 
alone  to  beauty,  and  priden  herself  upo^  vthe 
charms  that  are  no  more.  ,  .  ^^^^ 

With  tears  ip^  bis  eyes,  the  old  Count  b]^4F 
adieu  to  his '  son,  and  to  his  lovely  fo^ouri^ 
The  carriage  drove  off,  and  in;a  sthort^tim^,.  the 
walls  of  Niolp  were  lost  from  t^e  ,yi^w  of  t^p 
trujpellers*  When  will  they  s^je;  them .  agfl^fi,^ 
When  will  the  noise  of  mirdi  agaii^  soun4:if}.)t^ 
balls?  When  will  the  song  of  joy  again  break  on 
the  stitness  of  bight?  JSre^lAi^ the ]:Aven  will 
croak  on  the  battleiihehtis  scenCihg'his  coming  prey 
— the  eye  will  be  closed  in  death  which  now.glis- 
tens  ^ith  yputhAil  rapture,  and  ^lie  hes^rt  w4»ich 
now  heajts  ^^^ith.Ns^Mpe'^,  fopd^^ffecti^^ 
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V 

ywweti^^  '  •'••■"  ""' 

.  /    w    /     . .  Tiier<4  #  (^viBfty.tN^^  ibapes  pur  landpi  . 

^,,.,   .         JRoagb  bfjr  tbcm lio?¥  we  wiiL    ..  .  ,,    ;. 

Matiybumerduis  absurdities  could  h^relbef  re*- 
'kted  ^hich  Madetiioidellb'SchkffenliailsMVroM^ 
fitted  6h  t^e  Tokd;  biit  hi  diriMian  fe^b^i^htnc^fe 
iHlh  hhh^slii  frailty;  m  indre  pfrbpeMy  6p|iiikiiig 
Wh  huiftitfi  foliy,  tftey  stiall'be  onyftted;  b^id^^,' 
aili6tog;st'''ftiy  readers,  -  thi^re  ntay  %e  sofn^  \^nb 
We  tra[vtill^a  with  a' person  of 'th&  ttiflih^  HM 
'officiobs  dispositian'  '6f'  the-  gorernenn; ' and  \h^^ 
imitfst  in  conseqaebc^  hav^  expeHenced '  ^  miaiy 
l^ts  iMd  htndfance^,'  s<y  hiaiiy  in6rtifk;atf((^'  md 
;degi^aiti6ni;  thai  it'^uld  be 'an  aa  ^f  cruelty 
lib  detail  their  iiifietSn^'  to  tHeiir  memory;  ' 
'  T^'Adeiine,  the  vifew  ofKaturein  hef'vafirtlfe 
forms,,  in  the  simple,  the  bteaUtlFufi'aivdf  the  'i^b^ 
liHie,  witi'  'rWost  pleasing,  'and  conveyed  aii  agree- 
i!blfe  'AeWsatibn  to  her' heart,  whidh  she  liever'  be- 
fore ^i^p'erletided.  She  delighted  lb  sefe  'the 
^iifeurid'iJfeasaritry,"  "the  Work  of'tlie  dHj  l>€5ris 
dWiiJ;  sittlh^  before  tftfeir-tattAges,  enjoyirt'g  1tfe?fr 
"iVeriii^'riifeaF,ahd»ioV     '  =•   '    ^  '' 

Hi//    ( :  . /i|«aM.  (lie  dufcrc^x^es,  w^^rV^       -  '  .!i;>V,    '.^ 

/TH ifefW>i|J,ftJlj5;Q^,4i^rd^tTice^^       ;  ...;.  .,,,   i,  ,     , 

• ,  Of  iNature  aanx:  they,  and  of  .Nature'^  Goi 

""' tKehfe^h  bir iAtafelirife" beat  m  linisbn ■  with'lWe 
"bliss  whtiW  'sWaihi  'b^fotejhftr;  kn&  w  hfeWeirer  she 
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0aw  a  joyous  groupla  dancing  upon  the  green,  she 
requested  tier  father  to  allow  her  to}oin  them» 
bat  the  sapieM  go^eroesB  tossed  Irtr  htiad  'with 
disdain  at  the  request,  and  wdndel'adhoic:  the  , 
daughter  of  Frederic  Liftdambre,  and  sold  heireas 
to  the  immeiitre  profterty'bf  the  fainilj^^  could 
condesoend'  to  slssoeiats  mtk  i-side  aod  vuJgal* 
ptesantry--4;hatforher  part  she  never,  knew  any 
good  a^cr'Oe  to  those<  who  delighted  id  low^bsed 
convpany.  Frederic  knew,  however,  hdw  to  di»- 
ihij^sh  between  low  cotnpany,  and.  the  aoeaety 
-of 'virtuous  peasantry,  and  notwithstanding  the 
frequent  insinaatidns  of  the  governess  ri^ardiog 
the' detriuient  which  results:  to  young  peo^pie, 
firem  an  ilUfounded  indulgence  of  their  parents, 
!ber  seMomi  refused  the  request  of  his  daughter, 
and  joy<tiemr  abode  brighter  in  her  beautiful 
cosmtenance,  tfaab  when  jn  the  noidst  of  a  groupe 
of  Joyous  peaaian  try;  she  joined  in  ^their  harmless 
inirtfo; 

« 

The  party  arrived  at  the  foot  of  the  moun- 
tatns  at  the  icilose  of  the  second  chiy,  without 
meeting  with  ^ny  occurrence  worthy  of  being 
related.  Beiag  aware  of  the  difl^qulties  and 
dange^s^wMbh/attfend  a  jourtiey;  over  the  moiin- 
tilBs;  audi  Icnowing  at  the  same'tim&that  wobien 
^oiver4[srte  tbed^  /difficulties  :a  hifaidred  fold,  aiid 
ei^y  a  tbonisaqdi  danl^s  which  have  uo  eaisterice 
.bttt  in  their  pfevvcisted  imagtuistioDS^  Fredeiic 
^t&nn!Hsed.tOfrcEsiifor  the  night  atr  a  sorry  iau, 
-whew,  although  Hh&y  might   n6t  fiul.  tbo^e  ac-      - 
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cdminodatiof)8,  which  would  render  Uicfic  8t«v 
comfortable,  yet  which  in  compariton  ta  eoooira^ 
tering  the  dangers  of  a  nocturnal  journey,  they 
might  consider  tliemselress  fortuhate  in  dbtaiti- 
ing.  He  was  also  instigated  to  tiii^  resolve  hy 
the  guides,  who  in  their  turn  had  been  a^fiiftilatf 
by  the  powerful  rhetoric  of  the 'governess,  who 
induced  them  to  picture  the  difficulties  of  the 
journey  by  night  as  almost  insuperabk, .  and 
too  great  for  a  tender  female  like  herself  >  to  be 
exposed  to,  they  therefore,  like  men*  in  ^^aftecal, 
made  a  merit  of  performing  what  in  reality  coihk 
cided  with  their  own  particular  inclination..  A 
flaggon  of  wine  and  a  bundle  of  straw,  on  which 
to  stretch  their  lazy  bodies,  were  in  theifMe^ies 
preferable  to  travelling  over  rugjs^ed.  roadi^^-  and 
by  dangerous  precipices  at  midnight,  and.  *n*^*""^>^ 
pleasing  tb&  governess  .they  therefore  pleaded 
themselves.  It  was  also  witli  satisfaction,  tNi^t 
Frederic  understood,  that  by  an  early  depaHtinr, 
they  could  reach  Lucerne  before  the  nigbl  set 
in,  and  thereby  enjoy  the  sublimity  of  the  sqeofe 
during  the  day. 

The  happiness  of  man.  is  -  comparative, :  at  aotr 
other  time  the  party  would  have.  tiiirne<l  away 
with  disgust  at  the  sorry  accommodations  whidi 
the  inn  afforded— but  nbi¥  every  thirig  appcaned 
pleasant  to  them ;  tlie  jocular  di^posilMin  :of'ih«i 
host  gave  peculiar  satisfaction  to  the  governesit,  * 
and  A  few  well  timed  compliments,  and  a  little 
highly  seasofied  llaHory^,  made  her  declare  that 
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sKe  was  never  more  comfortable  iii  her  life.  The 
li^  direct  might  be  given  to  this  assertion,  btit 
flimparie^  we  too  often  forget  the  comforts  that 
are  past,  and  dwell  Only  on  those  which  are  'pre^ 
sent. 

Beia;?  wearied  with  tlieir  journey,  the  -travelr 
limt  retired  early  to  rest,  giving  orders  that  every 
thing  should  be  ready  for  their  departure  by 
break  of  day. 

;The  doors  of  the  inn  were  soon  after  closed  for 
the; i)ight,  and  silence  reigned  in  the  house. 
'  Though  fatigued  with  [his  journey,  Frederic 
eo«ild  not  sleep ;  he  felt  an  indescribable  depres- 
sion on  bis  spirits,  and  hts  heart  was  weighed 
down  by  one  of  those  strong  presages,  which  are- 
spoietimes  whispered  by  a  guardian  spirit;  he 
\hoQght;  he  heard  a.  warning  voice  urging  him  to 
ir^tttrn  to  JNiolo,  and  being  himself  rather  tinc- 
tured Hviih  superstitious  fear,  these  circumstances 
bad  a  greater  effect  upon  his  imagination.  He 
exaixiified  this  possibility^of  events,  wt^icb  could 
make^  h)s  return  to  Niolo,  necessary  or  even 
advisable,  but  with  the  exception  of  the  ad- 
vapoed  age  of  his  father,  and  the  precariousness 
of  life,  there  wad  nothing  on  which  to  found  a 
surmise  of  danger  or  a69iiction.  Unable  to  sleep, 
he  rose  from  his  bedt  opened  the  window,  and 
stood  in  contemplation  of  the  lovely  scenery 
w:hich  was  stretched  before  him.  The  moon" was 
atlier  full,  and  spread  the  beauty  of  her  silvery 
light  over  every  object*     Silence    ajppeared  to 
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sway  ita  leaden  \sceptre  aver  the  world,,  and  «A* 
tin*e  seemed  sunkiin  the.  arms  of  repose  to'  rise 
refreshed  and  renovated*  .  At  times^as  tke  luidr 
ni^^t  breeze  swept  by.  hi^  ^indotr;  it  bore  the 
faint  murmurs  of  k  distant  waterfall,  whose,  sil-^ 
very  foam  was  seen  tuiilbliii^  from.  r^ck.  to  TOck 
through  the  dark  foliage,  and  apread  its  broad 
waters  in  the  valley,  in  tKeauduiations  of  wlvich 
the  moon  cast  its  radiant  streak  of  light* 

Frederic,  whose  mind  was  :at  this  juncture  par- 
ticularly' attuned  to  melancholy,  stood  for  aonie 
time  absorbed  in  admiration  of  the  beautiful 
scene,  which  elevated  his  mind  to  the  conrteni'* 
plation  of  a  superior  power,,  when  hia  attention 
was  suddenly  attracted  by  tfre  view  of  two  horse^ 
men  ad\^ncing  towards  the  invi.  On  his  arrival, 
he  had  observed- two  men  of  a  m^an^  and  snspS* 
eious  appearance,  and  who  appeared  to  eye  liim< 
with  pecoliar  attention;  but  h^  attributed, th^ 
conduct  merely  to  thatcuriodity  which  is  alwayii 
shewn  by  loiterers  about  an  inn  o^  the  arrival  6f 
a  person  of  consequence,  and  he  therefor^  4iS^ 
missed  the  circnm^tance  from  his  mi4id  a<s-Hti^ 
worthy  of  further  reflection.  He,  however,  nttw 
Suspected  that  these  travellers  might  b«  khe 
same  persons-^nd  to  travel  at  that  hv^ur  MP  the 
night  certainly  spoke  ^fif^  ifi  ^vour  oftbetvd^f^^ 
feigns.  The  slow  ind'  cautious  ttiahner<"toO'^<lh 
whichtbey  advanced,  evidently  declared,  tbfet 
tfaey  had  some  guilty  aim  itiiiiew^  !aad  dteaiied^ 
t^e  coMequenceS'  o4  detection.     In  order  <d  ^^^ 
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ciip6  6bserva(ioi>,  Frederic  shrunk  from  the  wio- 
<low,  still  however  plteing  himself  id  that  situa- 
tiOD,  from  which  he  could  observe  the  motions 
of  the  traveHers.  They  were  by  this  time  but  a 
short  distance  from  the  inn»  when  one  of  them 
Ulighted,  tod  as  if  fearful  of  being  observed/ 
cr^  slowly  under  the  window,  at  which  Frederic 
had  stationed  himself.  He  was,  however,  soon 
convinced  that  they  were  not  the  same  persons 
whom  he  had  noticed  ou  his  arrival,  for  although 
the  obscurity  of  the  night  prevented  him  from 
obtaining  a  view  of  their  features,  yet  their  dress 
,  bespoke  them  to  belong  to  the  higher  orders  of 
society.  From  general  appearances,  Frederic 
could  not  doubt  that  some  work  of  villainy  was 
in  agitation,  but  he  could  not  suppose  himself 
the  object  of  it,  believing,  though  fiilsely,  that  he 
was  unknown  in  the  country ;  besides  every  onfe 
in  the  house  had  long  since  retired  to  rest,  and 
therefore  the  visit  of  the  travellers  must  have 
been  unexpected.  ^In  this  last  conjecture,  how- 
ever, Frederic  had  reason  to  think  himself  mis- 
taken, and  his  fears  and  suspicions  increased, 
when  he  heard  the  traveller  knock*  gently  at 
the  do<Mr  of  the  inn,  and  it  was '  immediately 
opened  to  admit  him.  Still  there  vras  no  noise 
in  the  house  to  denote  the  arrival  of  a  guest,  nor 

/  even  'the  sound  of  voices  was  heard.    A  few 

minutes  had    however  scarcely  elapsed,  when 

\  Frederic  saw  the  mysterious  person  leave  the 

inn,  and  joining  his  compankm,  they  took  the 
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road  which  led  into  the  valleys,  and  on  which  he 
had  traTelled  himself  the  day  before.  AUGongh 
be  felt  a  secret  joy  at  their  departure,  yet  he  was 
so  fully^onvinced,  that  the  object  of  the  travel 
lers  was  villaiaoas,  and  that  som^  person  in  the 
house  was  in  league  with  them,  that  he  judged 
it  prudent  to  refrain  from  sleeping,  and  as  aoon 
as  the  first  ray  of  light  appeared  in  the  S»st,  he 
roused  the  guides,  and  gave  orders  for  their  im* 
mediate  departure. 

Whilst  the  necessary  matters  were  adjusting, 
the  most  difficult  of  which  were  the  yarious  ne« 
cessities,  both  feigned  and  real,  of  the  goTemess, 
Frederic  determined  to  question  the  host  respec* 
ting  the  mysterious  occurfftnces  of  the  nijght, 
but  yet  so  to  frame  his  questions,  that  even  were 
the  host  guilty  of  conniving  in  a  work  of  villainy* 
he  might  not  suspect  he  was  discovered. 

But  the  host  was  an  Italian«»-shrewd«^pene- 
trating,  and  artful— -before  the  devotee  he  could 
cross  himself,  and  mutter  hi^  ave-marias  and 
paternosters,  and  with  the  adepts  in  villainy,  he 
lyas  completely  a  son  metier.  He  could  con* 
form  himself  to  any  society  ;  with  the  grave  he 
could  assume  a  truly  philosophic  seriousness,^ and 
with  the  merry,  no  one  could  vie  with  the  host 
of  the  inn  of  San  Petro,  especially  if  it  were 
at  any  other  person's  expence  than  his  own. 

Whether  however  he  was  really  ignorant  or 
not  of  the  midnight  travellers,  time  must  deve- 
lope,  but  he  soon  contrived  to  convince  his  cre^* 
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doloufi  gaest,  that  were  any  improper  aocturn^ 
proceedings  carried  on  in  bi$  house,  he  was  a»^ 
igAprant  of  them  as  the  mules  in  his  stables»  but 
he  added,  ''  that  from  particular  circumstances^ 
some  suspicions  had  arisen  in  bis  mind,  that  one 
of  his  female  domestics  was  not  quite  so  strictly 
attached  to  Tirtue  as  he  could  wish,  or  as  shjs 
ought  tto  be,  considering  the  very  regular  ami 
Fespectable  fieunily  in  which  she  lived,  and  that 
she  might,  for  ought  he  knew,  take  the  advantage 
of  the  family  retiring^  early  to  bed,  to  admit  her 
paramour  into  the  house — there  is  no  keeping 
these  jades  in  any  order,"  he  exclaimed,  ••  if  a 
thing  in  the  shape  of  a  man  does  but  present  itself, 
they  store  and  ogle  like  a  nun  at  the  naked  boys 
which  are  carved. in  the  chapels,  and  as  for  at* 
tempting  to  reform  them,  I  would  sooner  attempt 
to  turn  Montblancon  its  summit,  and  spin  it  likea 
top — but  Signor,  my  grief  is  very  great,  that 
your  rest  should  have  been  disturbed  by  a  set  of 
libidinous  jades/  It  shall  not  happen  so  i^ain, 
depend  upon  it,  Signor,  when  you  honor  ray 
house  with  your  presence." 

Frederic  was  fully  satisfied  with  this  explaaa* 
tion;  nothing  could  be  more  natural,  than  that 
the  host  should  have  a  kind-hearted  Maritornes 
in  his  house,  and  nothingcouldalso  bemorenatural 
than  that  she  shouldhave  an  enamoured  swain, 
who,  heedless  of '*  the  pelting  of  the  pitiless  storm,'' 
should  venture  forth  to  receive  the  protesta- 
tions of  her  love.  Had  Frederic,  however,  made 
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any  inquiries  into  the  establishment  of  his  hostv. 
he  would  have  discovered,  that  the  only  female 
domestic  who  graced  his  habitation  -with  her 
charms,  was  an  old  toothless  granny,  who  admi- 
nistered- to  the  necessities]  of  the  piggeries,  and 
whe  was  as  much  fashioned  for  nocturnal  love 
scenes,  as  ibr  the  seragKo  of  the  Grand  Sign  tor. 
The  conclusion  must  therefore  be  drawn,  that 
the  host  bad  some  particular  interest  in  the  visit 
of  the. travellers,  and  therefore  pretended  igno- 
ranee  on  a  subject,  the  knowledge  of  which  might 
expose  him  ft)  suspicions  of  a  very  serious  nature^ 
or  perhaps — but  time  will  solve  all  further  doubts 
upon  this  sul^ject.  *-  i 
''i  With  many  bitter  invectives  uttered  by  the 
governess' on  the  ruggedness  of  the  Alpine  roads, 
the  hiswlness  of  the  beds,  and  the  impnldence  of 
their  nimble  inhabitants,  who  had  dared  to  sip 
the  sweets  of  hec  spotless  body,  the  party  arrived 
at  Zurich^  and  the  females  saw  themselves  on  the 
eve  of  the  actual  enjoyment  of  those  pleasures  on 
which  they  bad  so  long  dwelt  in  anticipation. 


via 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


Between  the  acting  of  a  dreadful^  thing. 
And  the  firgt  motion  all  the  interim  is 
Like  a  phantasma,  or  a  hideous  dream; 
The  genius  and  the  mortal  instruments 
Are  then  in  council^  and  tlie  state  of  man 
Like  to  a  little  kingdom^  suffers  then 
The  nature  of  an  insurrection. 


THEiiiouks  of  the  monastery  of  Arienheitu  were 
just  retiring  from  their  midnight  devotions,  and 
their  midnight  orgies,  when  the  bell  at  the  por- 
tal was  rung  in  a  most  violent  manner,  announ- 
cing the  arrival  of  a  stranger.  It  was  a  standing 
rule  of  the  monastery,  that  after  the  vesper  heW 
had  rung,  the  gates  were  on  no  pretence  to  be 
opened,  and  although  themonks  in  the  arrangement 
of  their  private  affairs,  or  under  the  pretext  of 
giving  spiritual  comfort  to  some  needy  soul,  and 
spirituous  comfort  to  themselves,  often  contrived 
to  infringe  the  rule,  yet  by  the  inhabitants  of  the 
country  it  was  held  most  sacred,  and  no  one  pre- 
sumed to  approach  the  monastery ,'after  the  speci- 
fied time  had  elapsed.  It  was  therefore  wisely, 
concluded  by  the  monks,  that  the  person  at  the 
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gate  ipu'st  be  a  stranger  in  the  country^ 
and  unacqr«auite<l  with  the  rules  of  the 
mpnastery,  but  how  to  act  in  this  emergency, 
puzzled  the  heads  of  the  whole  cowled  tribe  ; — 
the  question  of  the  absolution  of  a  murderer,' 
provided  he  was  prepared  with  a  good  sum  to 
pay  for  it,  would  have  been  dispatched  in  a  quar- 
ter of  the  time.  To  add  to  this  dilemma,  the 
abbot  had  unfortunately  on  that  evening  retired 
earlier  to  rest,  and  was  then  enjoying  a  profound 
repose.  During  the  day  he  bad  broached  a 
hogshead  of  old  Joh'annisberg,  and  finding  the 
flavour  of  it  uncommonly  fine,  he  had,  according 
to  his  own  conscience,  innocently  indulged  him- 
self with  an  extra  glass.  For  very  cogent  rea- 
sons, he  was' therefore  obliged  to  retire  to  hi^ 
couch  before  the  sun  went  down,  pretending  to 
his  brethren,  that  he  was  suddenly  indisposed. 
These  sudden  attacks  upon  the  health  of  the 
abbot  took  place,  however,  so  frequently,  that 
the  monks  paid  little  or  no  attention  to  then), 
and  as  it  was  a  species  of  indisposition  rather 
epidemical  in  the  monastery,  they  wisely  adhered 
to  the  maxim  of  clericus  clericum  iwn  eleciffuit. 

The  bell  now  sounded  again,  and  with  great- 
er violence  than  before  ;  the  monks  therefore 
determined  to  repair  to  the  gate  en  jmz&se  (  a 
precious  mass  of  iniquity )  and  boldly  de- 
manded thecaiiseofso  unseasonable  an  intrusion.. 

Courage  and  priesthood  seldom  coalesce ;  what 
the  man  performs  by  courage,  the  priest  effects 
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by  craft ;  the  monks,  therefore,  had  no  .sooner 
gained  the  on ter  court,  than,  as  if  by  a  sympa- 
thetic impulse,  they  all  suddenly  stopped,  and 
looked  at  each  other  like  a  set  of  school-boys, 
bent  on  a  dangerous  excursion,^  who  cast  upon 
each  other  the  weary  eye  of  fear — longing  to  re- 
turn yet  ashamed  to  own  their  weakness.  The 
question  was  now  agitated  whether 'the  gates 
should  be  opened,  and  it  was  at  length  decided, 
as  monks  generally  decide  a  question,  when  their 
personal  safety  is  under  consideration,  that  it 
.were  more  prudent  first  to  ascertain  the  strength 
of  the  intruding  'party,  before  the  bolts  were 
withflrawn.  At  last,  one  of  the  monks  supposing 
himself  gifted  with  more  courage  than  bis  bre- 
thren, ascended  the  steps'  which  led  to  a  small 
room  over  the  portal,  and  from  which  he  could 
have  a  distinct  view«  of  the  intruders.  On  peep- 
ing cautiously  from  the  windows,  he  observed 
two  persons  at  the  gate,  who  by  their  dress  and 
accoutrements  filled  no  mean  station  in  society. 
The  monk  knowing  himself '*in  a  place  of  safety^ 
demanded  in  a  surly  and  commanding  tone,  who 
they  were,  and  the  business  which  brought  them 
to  the  monastery  at  that  improper  hour? 

"  I  must  see  the  abbot,'*  siaid  one  of  the 
strangers. 

•*  You  cannot  see  him  to-night,**  said  the 
monk — *•  whence  came  you  ?" 

*^  That  is  of  no  import,"  said  the  stranger — 
"  my  name  is  Leopold  Lindamore.'* 
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^  At  the  name  of  Lmdamore,  the  monk  itistaatly 
descended,  and  the  gates  of  the  monastery  were 
opened.  With  a  haughty  air^  Leopold  and  his 
companions  entered. 

••  Lead  me  to  the  abbot,"  said  the  former. 

*^  Being  rather  indisposed »  he  retired  to  rest 
some  hours  ago/' -answered  one  *of  the  monks. 

**  Then  he  has  had  sufficient  time  for  sleep,** 
said  Leopold,  "  go  and  rouse  him." 

V  We  dare  not,"  said  a  monk — ^^  we  shall  be 
expelled  the  monastery.*' 

''  Shew  me  then  his  cell,"  said  Leopold^  **  and 
I   will  awake  him,  be  he  in  his  last  sleep." 

The  monks  were  still  irresolute. 

**  Lead  on,"  cried  Leopold,  "  or  by  the  holy 
Father,  this  blade  shall  force  a  road  for  me." 

The  monks  crossed  themselves,  and  mutter- 
ed a  paternoster.  ^ 

•*  Pshaw  on  that  foolery,"  Leopold  exclaimed, 
at  the  same  time  placing  his  hand  on  the  hilt 
of  his  sword — "  lead  me  to  the  abbot  or  by "* 

<<  We  will,  we  will,"  exclaimed  the  monks, 
and  like  a^;flock  of  waddling  geese,  they  has- 
tened to  the 'apartment  of  the  abbot. 

Leopold,  mean  time, paced  the  court  in  violent 
agitation — his  soul  appeared  to  be  brooding  over 
some  mighty  project — his  brow  was  furrowed 
with  the  lines  of  intense  thought,  and  every  mo- 
ment he  uttered  the  deepest  curses  on  the  tardi- 
ness of  the  monks.  For  a  length  of  time  not 
one  of  them  was  to  be  seen — they  had  all  has- 
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%mt^d  to  tMr  feolla,  likje  bfsM  l^^fom  a  storniy 
sod  Lieopald  and  hi9  companion  were  )^t  to  i^nr 
joy*th9  ftolitiide  pf  the  BOieot.  At  lengtb^  aa 
ftgodi  iiM^nk  a^pearedk  and  io  :the  atp^^  obaeqw* 
iMi9  iBaoH^  kifojrmed  l^ci  visitort  thaX  the  abr 
bot  WM  prcfmred  to  r^sc^iva  them  ;  l^i^Qpiidd  a(H 
pris^  Ilia  fCQinpanion  that  }^iBo&af^rm(>e  mih  thd 
«hbot  Mrptildiiotbd  of  long  duration,  apd  requesjb* 
«d  him  to  a^vait  hia  retiiro  in  the  nfectpry* 

Th»  caaference  <bQwev«r  la9ted  tnuich  loag^ 
Umui  was  agreeable  to  the  atrapger  in  the  n^t 
fectory,  who  felt  himself  much  chagrined  lal  h^ 
lag  exolttded  from  it^  considering  4bat  Leopold 
)iad  iaforaied  hiai  of  the  purport  of  hi/s  visit  to 
ihe  abbot,  and  why  then  should  he  i^ot  be  per? 
mitted  to  be  present  at  the  conference.  Leopold 
was,  however,  too  coDSummate  a  polkiciao^to  tdU 
tlie  rea)  motive  of  bis  actiookS  to  his  assQciafa90» 
for  ha  adhered  to  tbem  no  longer  tl)an  jtbey  were 
uaefal  to  lii«,  aqd  the  iSteangar  will  perjiapa  fiwl 
in  a  ahoft  tiaaie,  that  Leopold  bad  decmved  Um^ 
aa  to  the  Mai  cause  of  bis  ^iait  to  the  ^bot,  aod 
that  be  had  only  cboaen  rbini  ^  a  compaitipn^  Aa 
from  a  knowdedge  of  his  desperate  cibsuractoiu 
he  might  be. of  .use  to  him  in  >thi3  exeeutioDi^f  Joiiii 
nefai^ious  designs.  . 

The  ccmferenos  «4  last  Wi^s  oloa^,  and  L^o* 

pold  gave  |;o  his  )€oiBf»aMion  a  v>ery.aii)b!^tmtM 
reaaon;  for  pot  (having  adnnitted  him  into  thai 
presence  of  the  fibbot  *'  Tike  abbat/'  said  Sijit 
'^ is  a. man  of  most  aiogular  jwmo^rv  he  .must 

F 
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know  a  man  a  dozen  years  before  he  will  gire 
his  opinion  in  his  company,  but  I  knew  that 
were  I  alone  he  would  speak  without  reserve, 
and  he  has  given  me  his  advice  how  to  act  in 
the  business  which  we  have  on  hand.  There  is 
no  doubt  of  our  snccess,  and  your  assistance  shall 
be  most  amply  rewarded.  We  will  now  bend 
our  steps  to  Niolo — you  shall  see  how  I  will  in- 
veigle my  old  father  into  the  belief,  that  I  am 
l^rown  a  very  saint  in  'virtue,  and  having  fa-  * 
thoined  the  depth  of  the  old  man's  purse,  tlien 
away  for  Zurich/' 

Ortano,  the  name  of  Leopold^^  companion,  lis- 
tened to  this  speech  with  apparent  satisfaction^ 
nor  did  he  attempt  to  throw-  any  obstacles  in  the 
way  of  Leopold's  intentions^  but  notwithstanding 
all  his  endeavours  to  conceal  it,  there  was  that 
embarrassment  in  the  manner  of  Leopold;  which 
ever  attends  the  dissimulating  villain,  and  which 
did  not  escape  the  penetrating  eye  of  Ortano. 
The  offended  pride  of  the  Italian  was  roused,  and 
from  it  sprang  a  keen  desire  of  revenge.  What* 
ever  crimes  he  might  himself  commit,  it  galled 
btm  to  be  thought  the  insti*ament  of  another, 
who,  after  his  end  was  gained,  would  probably 

reward  him  with thanks. 

Thus  suspicion  waa  awakened  in  the  niiad  of 
Ortano,  and  fae  determined  to  keep  a  narrow 
watch  upon  the  motions  of  Leopold,  and  should 
behave  practised  any  deceit  upon  him,  to  seize 
the  first  opportunity  of  revenging  it.     Havidg 
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taken   some    slight  refreshment,  Leopoi4.  con* 
ducted  Ortabo  to  JMiolo. 

As  Rupert  opened  the  gates  to  the  two  repro- 
bates, he  shook,  his  head,  for  he  was  certain  their 
visit  to  Nioio  boded  no  good  to  bis  aged^maMer^. 
and  especially  as  Leopold  had  taken  the  advanr 
tages  of  his  brother's  absence  to  obtrude  the  sd* 
cietyofhis  worthless  companions  upon  the  pvu 
Yacy  of  the  venerable  Count  Leopold  might 
have  read  in  the  demeanor  of  the  old  servant,  the 
opinion  which  the  family  entertained  of  bim,  foii^ 
that  hearty  and  cordial  welcome  was  not  givea 
to  him,  which  in  general  is  bestowed  by  an  ao*ed 
servant  to  the  younger  branches  of  a  family,  in 
whose  service  he  has  spent  the  morning  of  hi& 
life,  and  in  whose  service  he  hopes  to  pass  the 
evening  of  bis  age. 

••  How  fares  it  with  thee,  thou  old  moving 
wine  butt,"  Leopold  exclaimed,  "  thou  lookest 
like  a  full  blown  rose  ;  hast  any  good  stuff  in 
the  cellar?" 

"  Aye,"  muttered  old  Rupert»  "  and  I  intend 
to  keep  it  there." 

"  If  drunkenness   be  a  deadly  sin,"  said  Leo* 
pold,  "  thou'lt  never  be  admitted   by  St,  Peter   • 
into  heaven." 

y  Then  I  shall  go  to  the  other  place,'*  said 
Rupert  drilyi,  "  and  what  do  you  think  I  shall 
meet  with  there  ?" 

,  **  I  cannot  tell  from  experience^  old  fellow,** 
said  Leopold* 


'^  Why  V^itb  the  Btme  good  eompfttiy^"*  Mid 
old  Rupert^  archly,  '*  as  I  am  in  at  prbMnV 

^Old  age  hai^  ntlade  Ihed  crabbed,  RUperC 
fftfd  Leopold,  '*  but  hkst  any  fine  giria  iu  the 
Hei^bbourliood — aAd  how  are  the  n^^itiates  at 
the  convent,  thou  old  sly  he-^oat  ?  How  is  old 
Deborlth — hM  she  forgotten  thb  i*ayd  of  hef 
yOMh^  or  dost  thou  keep  her  in   mind  of  thetfiF'^ 

"  I  ^ish  every  one,"  said  Rupert^  "  coold 
le^k  back  with  the  skme  aatisfactioil  on  the  days 
of  their  ybuth — we  shall  not  then  he^t  of  i^thers 
dying  of  a  broken  heart." 

•*  Hast  been  amoTigst  the  monks' lately,  old  do- 
tard/' asked  Leopotd  ^'  to  learn  to  preach  inoraU 
ity^— and  I  suppose  thou  practisest  it  like  them  r 
Thbu  wouldst  shrink  with  abhorrence  from  the 
touch  of  the  gauze  which  covers  the  bonom  of  a  nun! 
Where  is  noy  father  ?  thou  old  crab  of  Niolo/' 

"Asleep,'' muttered  ohi  Rupert. 

**  We  will  not  disturb  him  then,"  said  Leopold. 
**  Lead  us  to  the  hall,  and  bring  us  a  bottle  of 
thte  be^t  old  Hockheinier,  and  tlibu  shaU  have 
a  glass  of  it  to  welcome  the  return  of  the  pro- 
digal Mh.  Thon  bast  perhaps  heard  of  «iTch 
a*pei%oA  before  now,  from  the  monks?" 

**  Yes,  and  I  know  more  than  the  monkM  do 
6h  that  htead,''  said  Ruperl. 

**  Why  ^hat  d«fst  Ihdu  know  of  him?"  Leo- 
pold asked. 

'*  I  kncfw  that  I  $«e  hhn  b^lRol-e  me,"  Rupert 

answered. 
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**  \^eil  Mid»  old  boy/' Leopold  exclaimed/' ga 
now  and  kifl  the  fatted  (^alf,  I  am  going  to  turfi 
ihint." 

**  Heaven  defend  us  from  such  saints*'  said  Rch 
pert. 

"  Come  then,"  said  Leopold,  clapping  Rnpeft 
upon  th6.  shoulder,  **  shew  us  to  the  hal^  my 
jolly  son  of  Bacchus,  and 

Thou  shalt  drink,  tnd  I  will  drink. 
And  we'll  be  wond'rous  merry." 

"  O  whaLpeople  there  are  in  this  world,"  said 
Rupert,  as  he  conducted  the  hopeful  pair  into  the 
ball,  and  having  placed  some  glasses  upon  the 
table,  he  left  them  for  a  time  to  their  own  medita- 
tions. 

Rupert  having  closed  the  door,  Leopold  began. 

**  If  you  were  to  search  all  the  monasteries  from 
Naples  to  Vienna,  and  from  Vienna  to  Madrid, 
you  would  not  find  a  greater  hypocrite  than  thin 
old  Seneschal,  he'll  talk  to  you  against  drunk- 
enness fur  an  hour,  and  yet  be  scarcely  ever 
goes  to  bed  sober.  He  is  as  cunning  as  an  old 
fox,  that  has  been  hunted  twenty  times,  and 
when  he  is  sober,  you  may  as  well  talk  to  a  rotten 
skull  as  to  him  for  information,  or  with  the  hope 
of  extracting  a  secret  from  him  ;  give  him,  how- 
evetp  but  a  certain  quantity  of  wine,  and  his 
tongue   is  as   voluble  as  an  old  woman's  whose 
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grand-daughter  has  just  been  brought  to  bed  I 
must  pass  many  drunken  hours  with  him  before  I 
can  gain  ail  the  information  of  which  we  stand  ia 
need/' 

**  But  will  he  not  be  upon  his  guard  with  you  ?"* 
Ortano  asked. 

**  He  can  no  more  withstaad  wine*'*  Leopold, 
answered,  **  than  I  can  the  kiss  of  a  blooming  girl 
— one  kiss  always  leads  to  another,  and  the  last 
glass  is  always  so  enticing  to  the  old  Seneschal,^ 
that  he  calls  for  the  next,  and  the  next,  until  he 
sinks  into  a  state  of  stupid  forgetfuluess,  and  thea 
you  may  extract  from  him  all  the  secrets  which^ 
are  stored  in  his." 

They  were  disturbed  in  this  analysis  of  the  cha- 
racter of  the  Seneschal  by  his  arrival  in  person. 

"  How  unfortunate/'  he  said^  "  that  I  cannot 
partake  of  this  good  wine  with  yon,  for  your  res- 
pected old  father  is  just  awakened^  and  I  must 
attend  upon  him — Shall  I  inform  him  of  your  ar- 
rival r" 

**  By  all  means'*  said  Leopold,  "  and  tell  him 
that  1  long  to  throw  myself  at  his  feet." 

"  I  will  not  forget  that /'said  Rupert,  with  an 
arch  look,  as  he  closed  the  door. 

Theold  Count  heard  with  surprise,  of  the  arrival 
of  his  son,  but  it  was  mingled  with  displeasure — 
hi^  heart,  however,  harboured  not  the  unchristian 
feeling  of  perpetual  resentment.  He  could  pardon 
the  follies,  and  even  the  vices  of  youth,  and  a  ray 
of  hope  dawned  in  his  breast,  that  his  son  was 
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•   come  to  seek  his  forgiveness  for  the  many  hitter 
and  sorrowfnl  moments  which  he  had  occasioned 
him,  and  to  2:ive  him  the  promise  of  leadins:  hereaf- 
ter a  life  of  virtue  and  of  s:oodness.     In  his  breast 
slfll    sjlowed   the  fire  of  parental     love,   thouje^h 
deadened  and  almost   extingfoished  by  the    ab- 
horrence  of  the    course   of   life  which  his  son 
pursued.     But  when  a  son  hesjins  to  plead,  a 
father*s  heart  is  ever  open,  and  ere  Leopohl  had 
been  long  in  the  company  of  his  father,   he   so 
worked   upon  the  feelings  of  the  s^ood   old  man 
— by   a  fufl  confession   of  all    his  faults — by  a 
promise  of  future*  amendment — by  an  acknow- 
ledcrment  of  the  indulgence  which  his  father  then 
granted  him — and  by  a  few  crocodile  tears,  that 
the  joyful  prospect  spread  itself  before  the  weak- 
ened sense  of  the  old  man,  that  ere  he  was  placed 
in  the  vault  of  his  ancestors,  he  should  see  his  son 
restored  to  virtue,  and  in  the  enjoyment  of  that 

^appinesss  which  virtue  always  yields  — 

m 

His  face  spoke  Hope,  while  deep  his  sorrows  flow'd.       "* 

In  the  parent,  the  judge  was  lost — the  solitary 
tear  which  glistened  in  the  eye  of  the  aged  man, 
was  the  tear  of  joy  which  rose  at  a  father's 
happiness  at  the  reformation  of  a  vicious  son. 
Sweet  were  the  slumbers  which  on  that  night 
weighed  down  the  eye-lids  of  the  benevolent  fa- 
ther— on  that  day  he  had  stretched  the  hand  of 
forgiveness  to  an  erring  son — then  with  confidence 
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eopM  he  on  that  niglit,  as  he  bent  hi^  kpe^  in 
imyar,  look  to  an  almighty  power,  oildagl^:  tb^)^ 
pc^rdoD  for  his  own  transgressions,  wbiph  be  h^d 
siOt  refused. tp  another. 

Leopold  introduced  Ortano  to  his  fftther,  i^s  i]xe 
soa  of  one  of  the  grandees  of  Veaice,  who  ha4 
resolved  to  spend  the  early  year^  of  hi^  life,  iq 
visiting  the  most  celebrated  countrije^  of  Europe, 
ffttbertbau^pendtheip  inluxury  and  debauchery. 

Byth^con^umipate  art  and  address  which  XiCOr 
peld  employed,  he  soon  copvinc^d  his  f^ther^  tb.at 
the  sole  purport  of  bifi  visit  to  Niolo^  va^s  to  keep 
him  company  duriog  the  a^bsence  of  bis  brot)>ietr, 
and  to  separate  biiiiself  from  those  companions, 
whose  society  had  drives  biu)  to  the  x^omuiispioQ 
of  every  crime.  The  old  Coiiat  thapked  him  for 
rtiis  proof  of  his  retumiog  lo?*,  aqd  Leopold  ac- 
ted his  part  in  such  a  masterly  manner,  ithat  eiich 
boor  added  4o  tb^  happiness  of  the  Count,  and 
the  suspicions  of  Ort^aio  were  evep  almost  ^tii^ed 
when  a  particular  circumstance  again  awakened 
them. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


Present  feats 


Are  left  than  horrible  imaginings; 

My  thought  whose  murder,  yet  is  but  fkntastical. 

Shakes  so  my  single  state  of  man,  that  function 

Is  smother'd  in  surmise,  and  nothing  is 

But  what  is  not 


One  day,  Leopold  had  absented  himself  from 
the  Castle,  under  the  pretence  of  visiting  a  fa- 
mily in  the  neighbourhood,  and  at  his  departure 
he  informed  his  father,  that  he  should  not  return 
until  the  morrow.  His  father  promised  that  the 
most  hospitable  attention  should  be  paid  to  bis 
friend,  and  urging  his  speedy  return,  Leopold 
departed. 

During  the  day  nothing  particular  occurred  to 
excite  the  attention  of  Ortano.  The  circum- 
stance of  Leopold  having  an  acquaintance  in  the 
neighbourhood,  whom  he  might  wish  to  visit, 
appeared  as  nothing  uncommon  to  Ortano,  and 
he  therefore  dismissed  every  lurking  suspicion 
from  his  mind,  as  being  injurious  to  the  confi- 
dence which  ought  to  subsist  between  them,  and 
excepting  the  hours  which  were  dedicated  to  the 
society  of  the  old  Count,  he  amused  himself  itt 
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fvandering  round  the  grounds,  and  observing  the 
'decayin.?  splendor  of  the  edifice. 

At  night,  the  Count  retired  to  rest  at  an  early 
hour,  and  Ortano  disliking  solitude,  repaired  to 
the  room  of  the  old  Seneschal,  where,  over  a  bot- 
tle of  the  Count's  best  wine,  he  was  soon  made 
acquainted  with  the  affairs  of  the  whole  family, 
which  information  he  contrived  at  a.  future  pe- 
riod to  turn  to  his  own  advantage.  Ortano 
would  al>o  certainly  have  gained  a  little  further 
information,  as  Rupert  had  begun  to  descant 
very  freely  on  the  family  affairs,  had  it  not  been 
for  a  political  stroke  on  the  part  of  Deborabj 
who  knowing  tlie  particular  foible  of  her  coinpa^ 
nion,  had  concealed  the  keys  of  the  cellar,  so 
that  when  the  Seneschal  rose  to  fetch  one  u)orf 
bottle,  which  would  either  have  elevated  him  to 
the  gods,  or  made  a  beast  of  him,  he  could  not 
exactly  recollect  where  he  had  deposited  the 
keys  :  although  all  the  saints  in  the  calendar  were 
invoked  to  inform  him  where  the  keys  were  to  be 
found,  not  one-was  so  kind  as  to  whisper  the 
"wished  intelligence — not  even  St  Ernulphus, 
who,  having  been  himself  a  notorious  drunkard, 
might  be  naturally  supposed  to  possess  a  fellow 
feeling  with  all  those  who  followed  his  pious 
-example.  Now,  bad  he  only  in  expounding  to 
Deborah  theyZitcar  pas  which  had  been  at  one 
time  committed  by  one  of  the  female  branches  of 
the  house  of  Lindamore,  placed  his  hand  on  the 
thigh  of  Deborah,  the  chances  were  uue  hundred 
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to  ODe»  that  either  in  placing:  his  hand  thert^  or 
in  withdrawing  it,  it  would  have  come  in  con** 
tact  with  Deborah's  pocket,  and  he  would  then 
have  discovered  where  the  keys  were  concealed  : 
but  no — it  was  only  on  very  particular  occasions* 
that  he  dared  to  place  his  harud  on  the  part  men* 
tioned^ — and  as  it  appears,  that  on  the  night  of 
which  this  story  is  now  treating^  not  one  of 
those  particular  occasions  presented  itself — the 
thigh  of  Deborah  remained  untouched,  the  keys 
were  not  discovered,  and  vowing  his  rankest 
vengeance  on  every  elf,  gnome,  denioiH  or  spirit, 
who  in  their  pranks  had  concealed  his  keys — 
he  retired  to  bed,  and  Deborah  soon  followed 
him,  rejoicing  in  the  success  of  her  stratagem. 

The  hour  ofmidnight  had  struck  from  tlie  tow* 

er  of  the  chapel  of  the  monastery  of  Arienheim, 

and  Leopold,  and  the   abbot  still  sat  carousing 

in  one  of  the  subterraneous  cells  of  the  monas*' 

'  tery, 

"  I  could  keep  a  person  here  concealed  fof 
years,'  said  the  abbot,  ''  and  the>  world  should 
hold  him  dead.** 

^  But  would  be  not  be  discovered  by.  some 
of  the  fraternity  ?''  Leopold  asked. 

**  I  alone,"  answered  (he  abbot,  ^*  am  in  pos- 
session of  the  keys  of  the  great  door,  which  leads 
to  these  cells^  and  excepting,  for  particular  pnr^ 
poses  of  my  own,  which  to  you  i  need  not  relate 
— they  have  not  been  opened  for  many  a  y^ar." 
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"  Do  any^of  the  fraternity  know  of  the  secret 
outlet  r"  Leopold  asked. 

A  few  are  privy  to  it,**  answered  the  abbot; 

but  I  keep  the  tale  alive  in  the  monastery  of  the 
hermitage  being  visited  by  the  spirit  of  the  la«t 
nermity  who  was  snpposed  to  be  murdered.  If 
one  of  the  brotherhood  only  views  it  at  a  dia* 
tance.  he  crosses  himself  from  fear. 

Keep  up    the  delusion/*    said    Leopok],—— 

we  shall  now  require  it  more  than  ever.  Gold 
I  must  have — though  I  wade  through  seas  of 
blood  to  obtain  it — it  is  only  by  dint  of  heavy 
bribes,  that  I  cau  ever  expect  to  discover  the  re* 
treat  of  Maria  Orsini,  and  my  debts  already 
weigh  me  to  the  ground.*' 

One  boM   stroke,   my  son,"  said  the  abbot, 

and  M  your  difficulties  are  removed." 

'^  And  your  monastery  also  enriched  by  it, 
holy  father,"  said  Leopold.  "  True,  true,** 
said  the  abbot,  with  a  significant  nod,  '*  we 
liave  Jately  had  some  heavy  claims  on  our 
charity." 

**  And  some  large  draughts  from,  your  cellar,'* 
raid  Leopold,  with  a  smile,  *'  but  it  is  now  time 
we  set  forth  on  our  expedition — by  the  time  vre 
arrive  at  the  Castle,  the  inmates  will  be  all 
asleep.  It  is,  however,  rather  unfortunate,  that 
the  room  in  which  Ortano  sleeps,  looks  upon 
the  very  road,  on  which  we  musi  travel." 

'^  You  ar6  positive,"  asked  the  abbot,  *'  that 
the  outer  door  will  yield." 
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**  I  have  taken  care  of  that,'*  said  Leopold — 
it  took  me  some  time  to  remove  the  rubbish 
which  had,  accumulated  in  the  inside  j  but 
perseverance  conquers  every  difficulty,  and  I 
did  not  leave  the  spot,  until  I  knew  every  im- 
pediment was  removed." 

''  Are  the  ornaments  on  the  coffins  roassy,** 
asked  the  abbot. 

"  Onehalf  of  their  value,"  answered  Leopold, 
**  will  supply  my  immediate  wants  ;  the  sums, 
which  I  have  lately  lost  ^t  the  gaming  table,  are 
immetise — and  the  minions,  whom  I  have  de- 
spatched in  search  of  Orsini,  threaten  to  .desist, 
unless  more  money  be  provided — but  what  will 
I  not  undertake  to  gain  possession  of  that  wo- 
liian — blood,  indeed,  has  already  flowed  pro- 
fusely, but  to  no  purpose ;  to  the  point,  how- 
ever— the  residue  of  the  gold  will  purchase  you 
some  good  hogsheads  of  wine/*  "  Come,"  said 
th6  abbot,  "  it  grows  late,  the  brotherhood  will 
be  at  matins  before  we  return — my  absence  then 
may   excite  surprize." 

"  These  cloaks  which  I  have  provided,"  said 
Leopold,  ''  will  be  a  sufficient  disguise  for  us — 
come  on — success  ever  attends  the  daring — the 
dead  can  make  no  use  of  that,  which  we  are 
going  to  take  from  them."  The  miscreants  left 
the  cell,*,  bent  on  their  work  of  villainy. 

Ortano,  on  leaving, the  Seneschal,  retired  to 
his  apartment,  but  he  felt  no  disposition  to 
sleep.     The    night  was   besTutifully  serene,  the 
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moon  silvered  the  grey  and  mouldering  turrets 
of  the  Castle,  aiid  the  snow  o£  the  distant 
mountains  sparkled  with  its  beams.  Silence, 
twin  sister  of  darkness,  rested  upon  the  earthy 
and  no  motion  told  of  life,  nor  being.  The  heart 
of  OrtanOy  was  a  stranger  to  fear  and  Buper- 
ttition,  he  could  look  danger  in  the  face,  even  in 
its  most  terrific  form,  but  on  this«nigbt,  his  mind 
was  vexed  with  various  passions;  Among  other 
topics  on  which  old  Rupert  bad  largely  de- 
scanted, was  the  glowing  beauty  of  Adeline — 
he  had  given  to  her  all  the  charms  which  can^ 
grace  the  female  form — and  all  the  virtue,, 
which  can  give  a  charm  to  beauty.  His  soul 
was  fired  with  her  praises,  and  he  resolved  to 
take  every  advantage  of  his  intimacy  with 
Leopold  to  gain  possession  of  her  charms. 

He  was  standing  at  the  window,  meditating 
upon  his  prans,  when  his  attention  was  suddenly 
excited,  by  two  persons,  whom,  he  saw  bending 
.their  steps  towards  the  Castle.  Ortano  gazed 
on  the  objects  with  astonishment,  and  his  curi* 
osity  was  raised  to  the  highest  pitch,  to  discover 
the  design  of  their  midnight  visit.  *He  deter* 
mined  to  leave  the  Castle,  and  watch  the  motions 
of  the  strangers. 

With  the  light  tread  of  the  villain,  bent  on  a 
deed  of  murder,  he  paced  the  silent  halls  of  the 
Castle,  and  finally  succeeded  in  gaining  the 
drawbridge;  here^  however,  he  suddenly  ar-- 
rested  his  steps,  for  be  spied  the  objects  of  J»i» 
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curiosity  advancing  at  a  sitw  pace,  and  looking 
round  them  every  minute  to  discover  if  they 
were  watched.  Ortano  concealed  himself  behind 
one  of  the  pillars  of  the  bridge,  and  his  aston- 
ishment  knew  no  bounds,  when,  by  the  light  of 
the  moon,  he  saw  them  apply  a  key  to  a  small 
door  in  the  northern  wing  of  the  Castle,  which 
immediately  opened,  and  the  two  persons  having 
•entered,  it  was  gently  closed  again.  For  what 
purpose  these  two  persons  entered  the  Castle  at 
that  hour,  and  certainly  without  the  knowledge 
of  the  family,  and  by  what  means  the  keys  were 
procured,  with  which  they  gained  admittance, 
set  all  conjecture  at  defiance.  On  the  [first  im- 
pulse of  the  moment,  Ortano  deterqnined  to  rouse 
the  family,  but  on  more  mature  consideration, 
it  occurred  to  him,  that  some  great  event  might 
foe  on  the  eve  of  disclosing  itself,  in  which  the 
interest  of  the  family  was  particularly  concern- 
ed, and  that  were  any  danger  attached  to  it,  he 
might  be  the  instrument  of  discovering  it.  His 
mind  was,  however,  so  perplexed  and  confused 
at  this  strange  and  singular  circumstance,  that 
resolution  was  half  chilled,  and  a  hundred  plans 
presented  themselves  to  his  fancy,  each  of  which 
was  rejected  in  its  turn,  to  make  room  for  an* 
other  more  preposterous. 

They  will  perhaps  take  the  same  route  back 
again,  said  Ortano  to  himself,  and  observing  a 
small  thicket  close  to  the  path  by  which  they 
had  proceeded  to  the  Castle,  and  from  uhich  he 


vl 


60  TdK  brothers;  ur> 

could  have  a  distinct  view  of  the  door  by  which 
they  had  entered  it,  he  crept  slily  thither,  and 
he  was  rejoiced  to  find  tliat  the  foliage  was  suf-^ 
ficientiy  thick  to  conceal  him  campletely  from  the 
view  of  the  strangers. 

On  looking  towards  the  Castle,  he  observed    a 
light  suddenly  appear  at  one  of  the  windows, 
and  in  a  few  moments  vanish.     It  was  in  that 
part  of  the  Castle  which  the  Seneschal  had   in* 
formed  him  was  uninhabited — but  by  whom  was 
the  light  carried — and  by  what  means  was  it  ob- 
tained? The  solution  of  these  questions,  puzzled 
Ortano,   and     he  began    seriously  to  consider, 
whether  he  were  acting  right,    in  suffering  two 
persons  to  be  prowling  in  the  Castle,  whom  he 
now  verily  believed  to  be  robbers,  and  he  not  to 
take  the  necessary  steps  for  their  apprehension. 
On  this  view  of  the  subject,   he  determined  to  re- 
turn to  the  Castle,  and   he  was  on  the  point  of 
leaving  his  hiding  place,  when  he  saw  the  two 
persons  coming  out  at  the  same  door  by  which 
they  had    entered,    and    having   for    a    minute 
looked   cautiously  around   them,    again   locked 
the   door,  and  retraced  their  steps  by  the  same 
route.      Ortano  was  now  pleased,  when  he  saw 
them  approaching  the  spot  where   he   was  con- 
cealed, and  as  they  advanced,    he    heard   them 
disconrsing  in  a  low  but  serious  tone.     As  they 
approached    nearer,    he  observed,  that    one   of 
them    carried    a    heavy   bundle  under  his  arm, 
that  both  of  them  were  muffled  in  long  black 
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cWsJki,  and  their  hata.  w«re  drawn  deeply  oyer 
their  0ice«.  Ortano  had  now  no  doubt  they 
were  robbers,  and  compelled  by  the  boldo^ss  of 
hiti  DAtqre*  he  wa^  on  the  point  of  rushing  frotti 
hj^  cancealuienty  and  Wresting  from  them  tb^ir 
lU-gotten  prey — when  the  sound  of  one  of  tbcif 
voices  struck  him,  as  being  most  familiar,  and 
OD  cooling  opposite  the  place  of  bis  conceql* 
iMut,  bis  surprise  was  boundless,  when  he  djft* 
oovered  one  of  them  to  be  Leopold •  This  yud^ 
den  discovery  of  the  duplicity  and  villaiDy  of 
l»i8  atssQcisite,  roused  the  whole  fiery  temper  of 
Ortaiio,  and  revenge  irvas  now  the  ruling  p9fl* 
sion  of  his  breast.  He  had  entrapped  Leo* 
•pold  in  deceit,  aiid  it  instantly  occurred  to  him, 
that  he  bad  been  brought  to  Niolo,  merely  to  be 
^is  tpf)J,  as  the  necessity  of  the  case  naigM  reqifire. 

''  You  w<ni  provide  a  fit  place  tor  him/'  $md 
J^opold,  as  he  passed  the  spot  where  Orta|i# 
yfBM  coDeeaj^d, 

f'  Leave  that  to  me/'  sfiid  hia  cotnpi^mi99, 
^  ]K).ii  sbalJ  hear  ih>  more  of  him/' 

'*  Tak«  Cft/e  that  do  fqspidojn  rest«  vpon  nw^** 
^4   L^j^pold. 

''  Thediead  t^lliK)^  titles,"  said  his  compaijao^^  ' 

Ortano  ^ovAA  h^^r  no  more,  w  they  ha4 
gajf)e^  wuie  difHljaoc^  from  hJQ>— but  wjtvfU  cop* 
nAnMlioE  ciMild  he  pMt  upon  their  For^t-^^ 
nrhfHn  ii\er^  they  ^pieakiag^aftd  who  w4s  ikfi 
destioiMi  victim?  I^exbape  hiqiji^f  ?  Bin  MQIOX 
aia4d€««d  at  the  libo^ightr^he  Jdxew  wall,  jt^ft 
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Leopold  feared  him,  for  he  was  privy  to  most 
of  his  criinioal  actions  ;  and  had  be  now  enticed 
him  to  the  solitude  of  Niolo,  to  free  himself 
from  a  perso^i  who  was  so  dangerous  to  his  fo* 
lure  peace  ?  Whom,  beside,  could  Leopold  mean  ? 
There  was  no  other  person  whom  he  knew  o(  in 
that  part  of  the  country,  whose  removal  could 
benefit  him,  or  save  him  from  an  ignominious 
exposure  of  his  actions.  The  more  he  pondered 
on  this  circumstance,  the  more  he  was  convinc- 
ed, that  he  was  himself  the  object  of  his  secret 
machinations  ;  perhaps  the  confederates^  had  on 
that  night,  entered  the  Castle,  with  a  viow  to 
destroy  him,  and  as  Leopold  hadj  pretended 
that  he  was  gone  on  a  visit  to  a  friend  at  some 
distance,  no  suspicion  could  consequently  at- 
tach, to  him.  This  idea,  appeared  the  most  plau- 
Mble '  to  the  alarmed  imagination  of  Ortano,  and 
he  resolved  to  keep  the  most  observant  eye  on 
all  the  actions  of  Leopold,  and  of  those,  with 
whom  he  associated. 

He  emerged  slowly  from  his  concealment,  and 
with  a  cautions  step,  followed  the  hardy  villains. 
He  saw  them  at  last  strike  into  the  road,  which 
led  to  the  monastery  of  Arienheim,  and  he  iiow 
thought,  that  he  had  discovered  some  clue  to 
the  cause  of  his  not  being  admitted  to  the  confer- 
ence of  Leopold  with  the  abbot ;  for  it  was  evident, 
that  it  was  either  the  abbot  himself,  or  one  of  the 
monks,  who  was  privy  to  the  secret  designs  of 
Leopold^  He  was,  however,  not  a  little  surprised 
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when  he  saw  them  Huddenly  strike  into  a  path  at 
a  short  distance  to  the  eastward  of  the  monastery,, 
and  they]  stopped  at  length,  at  a  small  circular 
building,  the  roof  of  which  appeared  to  be  almost 
fallen  to  ruin  ;  and  having  opened  a  small  door, 
they  entered,  and  closed  it  after  them. 

Ortano  took  a  particular  survey  of  this  build- 
ing, and  It  appeared  to  him  to  be,  or  tohavebeeii 
the  abode  of  a  hermit;  but  its  proximity  to 
the  monastery  gave,  in  some  degree,  a  negative 
to  that  opinion.  On  a  sudden,  he  saw  a  light  is-- 
sue  from  a  small  window,  at  the  side  of  the  door, 
and  having  remained  for  about  a  minute^  it  dis* 
appeared,  and  alPagain  was'  darkness.  This  was 
a  new  source  of  wonder  to  Ortano,  and  he  at- 
tempted to  account  for  it,  by  suppo&ing  the  place 
to  be  uninhabited.  His  suspicions,  however,  of 
the  abbot  being  concerned  in  the  nefarious  prac- 
tices  of  Leopold,  appeared  to  him  now,  to  be  er« 
roneous  ;  but  still  his  wonder  ran,  how' Leopold 
could  so  soon  have  found  a  coadjutor,  so  willing, 
and  so  able  to  execute  his  plans,  had  he  not 
found  him  at  the  monastery,  and  the  more  deeply 
he  sought  for  a  solution  of  this  enigma,  the 
more  he  found  himself  perplexed. 

Leaning  against  a  tree,  he  awaited  the  return 
of  Leopold — but  one  hour  -elapsed-r-knd  a 
second-'-and  a  third—and  he  came  not.  Light 
began  to  dawn  in  the  east,  and  warned  Ortano 
to  hasten  home.  He  left  his  hiding  place^  tak- 
ing the  same  route  on  his  return,  and  arrived  at 
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the  Castle^  before  anj  of  the  iiiliabitaiite  had 
risen.  Without  undressing,  he  threw  himself 
upon  the  bed;  an<l  reflected  on  the  niysterioua 
occurrences  which  he  had  witnessed  that  night. 
Sleep  visited  not  his  eyes;  he  pondered  much  on 
the  deep  and  difficult  part  w.hich  was  presented 
to  him  to  act ;  and  from  the  superficial  know- 
ledge which  he  entertained  of  his  own  charac- 
ter,  he  feared  .  that  he  could  not  maiutaiu  ti 
sufficient  command  of  temper,  to  give  Leopold 
the  meeting,  without  at  the  same* time  betraying 
a  setise  of  the  injury  which  he  had  sustained, 
by  his  duplicity. 

No  one  was  yet  stirring  iif  the  Castle  ;  and 
be  determined  to  seize  the  opportunity  of  explor* 
iog  that  part  of  the  Castle,  where  lie  had  seen 
the  light.  He  passed  the  long  corridor,  which  led 
to  the  northern  wing  ;  the  door  of  one  of  the 
rooms  stood  open,  and  he  entered'--all  t{  as  deso« 
late  and  dreary.  Some  old  fashioned  tapestry 
hung  mouldering  from  the  walls — not  a  single 
piece  of  furniture  decorated  the  room  to  declare 
that  it  had  been  lately  inhabited,  and  the  huge 
cobwebs  which  hung  from  the  ceiling,  shewed 
that  the  room  had  been  long  neglected^  by 
th^  family.  On  looking  from  the  window,  how- 
evet,  he  observed,  that  he  was  then  standing  at 
the  very  window,  in  which  he  had  seen  the 
lights  but  it  baffied  him  to  conjecture  what  par<- 
ticttlar  business  could  have  attracted  Leopold 
to  such  a  desolate  spot. 
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Seeing  nothing  more  worthy  of  observation 
in  this  forsaken  apartment^  he  proceeded  in 
bis  search.  After  descending  two  long  flights  of 
stairs,  his  progress  was  suddenly  arrested,  at 
the  end  of  a  narrow  and  gloomy  passage,  by 
a  large  door,  which  appeared  not  to  have  been 
opened  for  a  number  of  years.  He  examined 
the  floor,  tm  well  as  the  gloominess  of  the  pas- 
sage would  permit  him,  expecting  to  discover 
the  marks  of  footsteps,  as  he  supposed  that 
Leopold  bad  entered  the  Castle  by  that  very 
door;  nothing,  however,  appeared,  to  confirm  him. 
in  that  snpposition,  and  fearing,  J;hat  were'  he  to 
prolong  his  stay^  he  should  be  discovered  by 
some  of  the  servants,  he  returned  to  his  apart- 
ment, determining  to  renew  the  examinatipn  of 
the  tiorthem  wing,  on  the  following  night. 


\ 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


But  conscience^  what  have  I  to  do  with  thee. 
Awe  thou  thy  dull  legitimate  slaves  ;  bat  I 
Was  bom  a  Libertine^  and  so  I  keep  me. 

« 

Ortano  uo  sooner  heanl  the  inhabitants  of 
the  Castle  stirring,  than  he  went  in  search  of  old 
Rupert,  as  from  him,  he  knew,  he  could  obtain 
all  the  information  which  he  required^  respecting 
that  part  of  the  Castle,  to  which  the  door  led, 
and  by  which  he  had  seen  Leopold  and  bis  ' 
companion  enter. 

The  Seneschal  was  soon  found  fortifying 
himself  against  the  keenness  of  the  mountain 
air,  by  a  dram  of  his  favorite  cordial,  and  the 
compliments  of  the  morning  having  passed, 
Ortano  began — "This  is  a  wild  sort  of  a  place, 
there  are  so  many  turnings  and  windings,  and 
passages  and  stairs,  that  I  am  in  danger  every 
moment  of  losing  my  way." 

"  Aye,  Signor,"  said  Rupert,  "  if  you  had 
lived  in  Jt  as  many  years  as  I  have  done,  you 
would  be  able  to  find  your  way  blind-folded." 

**  This  very  morning,*'  said  Ortano,  "  when  I 
thought  I  was  directing  my  steps  hither,  I  found 
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mysieif  on  a  sodden,  in  a  passage,  in  the  northern 
wing,  nor  did  I  discover  my  -mistake,  until  I 
bad  nearly,  broken  my  head  against  ah  old 
rnsty  do^r,  wbiob  appears  ^liot  to  ha\e\been 
opened  for  centuries/' 

''Alas,"  said  Rupert, '^  it  was  a  melancholy 
day,  when  I  last  passed  through  that  door." 

•*  Was  it  to  fetch  the  last  bottle  pf  your  fa- 
Torite  cordial/' asked  Ortano  with  a  smile. 

•*  O  no,"  .  Rupert  answered  with  a  '  woeful 
shake  of  his  head,  'Mt  was  on  a  very  differ- 
ent business  ;  the  door  f ou  mention,  leads  to 
the  famiiy\ault,  and  the  last  time  it  was  opened, 
was  to  admit  the  corpse  of  my  good  old  lady — 
aye,  it  was  a  sad  day-  for  us  all,  when  she 
died/' 

''  Are  many  of  the  family  deposited  there,'' 
Ortano  asked, 

''^The  vault  contains  ten  coffins/'  Rupert  an- 
swered, **  six  of  which  are  almost  crumbled  to 
dust — hughl  I  tremble  when  I  think  of  it— and 
when  I  pass  the  outer  door  which  leads  to  the 
vault,  I  always  turn  my  head  aside,  expecting 
every  moment  to  see  my  Lady's  ghost  burst  the 
door  open." 

'*  Are  your  ghosts  guilty  of  such  tricks  in 
this  part  of  the  world,"  asked^  Ortano* 

"  Marry  are  they,"  said  Rupert,  **  and  worse 
too — it  was  but  the  other  night  as  I  was — but 
rit  tell  you   the  story  another  time/' 
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''  Do  80,*'  said  Ortaiu>« ''  but  where  is  the  CHiter 
door  of  which  you  were  speaking.** 

**  As  you  pass  by  the  outside  of  the  northern 
wing/'  answered  Rupert,  *'  you  perceive  a  small 
arched  door,  thickly  studded  with  uails.^ 

*^  Right/'  said  Ortano,  ''  I  remember  to  have 

observed  it — ^bnt  proceed "* 

•  '*  I  never  remember  to  have  seen  it  opened/* 

**  How  so  ?^  asked   Ortauo. 

*^  Why  it  is  strongly  barred  and  bolted  in 
the  inside*"  said  Rupert,  ^'  to  prevent  any  person 
breaking  in  to  steal  the  gold  from  the  cofliiw* 
O I  you  should  se^  the  heap  of  goM  that  is  on 
my  Lady's  coffin — »bat  bad  indeed  must  be  the 
man,  wIk),  to  satisfy  his  avarice,  will  rob  (be 
dead  of  their  ornaments." 

•*  Of  what  use  are  they  F*  asked  Ortano,  •*  they 
are  like  a  gilded  frame  to  an  ugly  picture — the 
dead  do  not  take  theni;.  with  them  to  purchase 
of  St.  Peter  their  entrance  into  heaven,  but  it 
wou4d  give  me  great  pleasure  to  see  those  valu- 
able depositories  of  the  dead— ^will  you  accom- 
'pany   ine  to  the  vault  ?^' 

^'I  accompany  you  I*^  said  Ri>pert,  stepping 
back  a  few  paces,  and  looking  at  Ortano  with 
an  eye  of  wonder — **  I  would  not  go  thither  for 
all  the  treasures  of  the  Lady  of  St.  L<^re4(to.' 

^*  1  will  then  go  myself/'  aaid  Ortano,  ^*  give 
me  the  keyjs." 
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.  V  Why  yau  ^oulfi  Hjtt  be.to  rasfa^'*  sftiid  Bo* 
pffft,,:''bnt  [  well  koow^.  tb^t  vhen  you  Venice 
9ll)ilptnWi  Ofioe  take  a  thkig  iot^  yotir  heads,  it 
ii^  a«  iinpoMibie  io  taVk  yoM  ioto  reason,  aa.  to 
make  grapes  groyr  on  the  top  of  St.  Gothacdi 
^ut€Opif  (Hlong  \^illb  nie»  and  I  will  give  you  the 
key«."  '       . 

..Qrtan^t  r^cjopciog  at  tlie  snccess  of  bis  interv 
yi^W  wUh  jtb^  l^en^^bal,  Qpcaiapanie^  hitn  U>thB 
plfK»«  /whcMPfi  ^  key«r  were  iQr  gencrral  depcmitef}, 
l^lit  Ui^  surprise  Qf  Rqpert  was  boundless  wb^i 

.  bd  idlscftrari^  tb»t  ihty  bad  befai  r^mpved,  *«i94 
«)ftbi)pgb  th^  n>P4(  diFJig^Qt  sefttcfa  wvaa  lya^t 
fiiwr  tbi^iD  tbfQy  w«p«  li^t  to .  be.  foon^f  'Ortsn^ 
c^ld..  i*  joroe  diegrwe^  »cco»nt  for  th«r  disr 
af^piiiftMiipocw  and  h^  mftsr^f^er^tly  vexed  at  being 
thiV^^rAcid.  ill  bi«;^  ejcaBiinajti^n  of  the  fiiidnigbt  zdr 
TQiHiar^,  bc^t  the  old. Seneschal  was  convij^ce/jl 
tAiat  t^  C^stie   w^    b<ewitc)ied|    fQr  .a]tbQ]4gfa| 

'  the  kcjy^  ^  ,^be  \gftult  ^tepd  by  no  oj^anf  ^ 
bifth  jft.^it:  f9t|ii9A}i0a«#  Oi^.  lLey^  of  the  cellar, 
jretii  that  Uiejf  i^dold.bpth  flisappear  in  the  same 
ni^:  waa  in  his  eyeq^ a  ponitif  e  prq^f,  tbfit  sow? 
doon  of  mischief  h«4  crept  iato  tbe  (pa^t^^.  but 
Ut  wbut  neoFoman^r,  wizard,,  pr  msgifii»n.  M 
%PRly  Uf  OUOroif e  iti,  pajialed  ^  a/i^  v^ncb  a?  wa 

iff.>Hir i^y^tp^ p«ijjzjid itp know  wM.is  »f^4»« 

t^,  §^^  B€fAB  of:  ^bimcery .     He.  ho wevf f, ,  «i«t 

h')f(  bN>»«  *0  1i«>»fe  *<>    Pnra.vpl  tbiMS.  apit^a^^^ 

myy^vies^  bfit  ^k^  maiu^  other  perfM>ns,   wbp^ 

%,^rom  a  supposed  superiority  of  yiiderstanding, 
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ondeirtak^  to  soWe  k  knotty  point,  be  loQnd 
bimseir  more  perplexed,  as  h^  proceeded,  iod 
he  would  have  floundered  for  some  time  in  the 
mud  of  conjecture,  had  be  not  suddenly  been 
called  away  by  the  arrival  of  Leopold, 

On   their   meeting,   Leopold    greeted  Ortano 
with  all    the  ease  and    freedom  of    an  upright 
friend,  who   was  conscious    to    himself  of   not 
having  forfeited,  by  any   mean  or  criminal   met, 
the  good  opinion  of  his  choeen  intimate.    Ortano 
received  him  with  the  same  mark  of  deceit,  and 
expressed  bis  sincere  joy  at  his  return.    Thai 
each  was  the  dupe  of  the  other^s  artifice,  mud 
whilst  their  words  and  actions  breathed  the  pu- 
rest frieildship,  a  seclret  enmity  rankled  at  their 
hearts.       Leopold   pretended  that  his  pleasure 
would  have  been  greater  during  his  visit,  had  his 
friend   Ortano,   accompanied  him,,  and  Ortano 
assured  him,  that  he  felt  the  time  hang  heavy  tih 
his  hands  without  the  society  of  bis  (Viend. 
'   How  strange  is  often  the  situation  ofiMin,  the 
subject  ^f  deception,  and  himself  tfa^'deceiver  at 
the  same  time.     He  is  the  dupe  of  the  villaki, 
whilst  he  is  himself  the  villain.      He  clothes  hie 
face  with  smiles-^assumes  the  gaiety  of  the  uii<- 
burthened  conscience,  and  talks  of  vice  as  of  a 
hideous  monster  he  would  shun,  when,  if  the  veil 
could  be  drawn  aside,  ^vfkich  hides  the  working 
passions  of  his  breast,  his  native  deformity  would 
stand  revealed,  and  his  boasted  virtue  prove  a 
thing  of  nonjg^t. 
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Bfurii^  tl|e  day,  Leopold  Msumed  aa 
wooted  gaiety;  his  aged  father  joined  in  his 
mirth,  and  from  the  looks  and  actions  of  i\^ 
inmates,  of  the  Castie,  evei^  the  most  shrewd  ob- 
server of  mankind  might  have  been  deceived  10 
his  estimate  of  their  moral  qualities.  Wherever 
nrirth  and  happiness  reign,  he  woald  say,  t^et^s 
mufit  be  virtoe-!-it  is  in  the  furrowed  brow-^ia 
the  scowling  look — in  the  eye  that  cannot  bear 
the  full  and  ardent  gajie  of  another,  that  true 
vice  is  to  be  read — but  the  joy  of  the  villain  is 
in  tbs  completion  of  his  designs,  and  his  happi- 
ness rises  and  falls  according  to  his  success.  ^ 

At  night,  Leopold  cotnplaiued  very  early  of 
fatigue,  and  apologizing  to  Ortano  for  retiriiig>, 
he  withdrew  Iq  bis  apartipent  The  miiid:icif 
Ortano  was  however  upon  the  rack;  the  mote 
lie  saw  of  the  conduct  of  Leopold,  (he  more  he 
was  entangled  in  a  maze  of  conjecture,  the  open- 
ness of  his  countenance^ — his  exterior  carriage 
would  have  deceived  many  a  vaunting. proficient 
in  the  knowledge  of  the  human  charaofer,  but 
the  scene  of  the  preceding  night,  hung  so  hny 
vily  upon  the  recolleetion  of  Ortano,  that  he 
dishiissed  every  thought  from  his  breast,  which 
did' not,  in  some  degree,  tend  to  confirm  the 
guilt  of  Leopold. 

'  Havitig^bidktenbim  good  night  at  the  door  of 
Us  apartment,  he  retired  to  his  own;,!  but  itn^as 
not  to  sleep.  The  Senes^h^il,  Jbad  shewn  bin 
tte  place/i  where  the  keys  of  the  family  •  vautt 
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4rer6  de{H>aited»  aad^l^e  knew,  when  tlie  family 
were  at  rest,  he  could  sleal  fb^thfe  spot,  and  per* 
htpst  like  Leopold^  steal  somc^bing  from  ^tbe 
-vault,  for  heaaw  no  subetantial  reaeon,  why  Leo^ 
fioid  and  the  abbot  should  ea gross  to  theinselvM 
all  the  .treasure  of  the  place,  and  lie  be  left  n  4l 
•tatfi  of  poverty.  This  little  mine  of  virealt}i  be 
knew  was  not  ineEhaostible,  and  therefore,  like 
a  prudent  man,  it  became  him  to  seize  the  goldeil 
opportunity,  before  it  escaped  from  his  grasp  for 
over. 

Not  a  sound  was  beard  in  the  Castle,  which 
gave  a  token  of  life — the  wind  swept  at  times  itf 
liollow  gusts  along  the  paissage — th^  half  de- 
.caf  ed  casements  of  the  window-s  rattfod  with  the 
blast-«4md  at  times,  from  the  ruin^ed  part  of  the 
Castle,  eounded  the  dismal  hootings  •of  the  o^h 
Dark  and  he^ivy  clodd^;  driven  by  the  fory  ^ 
4he'wind,  shot  across  the  moon,  and  threw  their 
disbeartetnag  gloom  over  the  earth.  Terror 
night  have  conjured  up  the  spirits  of  the  dead", 
and  superstition  given  th^  a  '*  local  faabitaticoi 
and  a  name/'  Fear  was,  however,  nb  inmate  in 
the  br^mst  Ortano^^tben  seizing  his  lamp;  he  bsf- 
paired  >  to  the  spot,  where  the  ^fnetoohal  bad 
shewn  him  on  th«  preceding  night,  that  tibe  ke^s 
were'usually  kept.  To  his  grejit  «att»Aictioii,  'he 
ibund  them,  and  listening  for  a  tim^^-if  airy  per- 
aofls  Were  sMvmg  in  that  ptrt  of  4lliedntie>  asid 
»o  soand  stiikiag  bii  e&r,  h^  bent  liia  itaps 
tawardi    tiie  ^low  Mhtch  led  iado  tte  i^ait. 


TUK    CAStLe   (Mr    MIOLU,  69 

Wttk  a  caulioos  tread,  lie  ppoceeded  along  (ha 
tow  arched  passages  ;  no  sound  was  heard,  bat 
the  echo  of  his  own  footsteps  dymg  awajr  at  a 
distance,  and  having  arrired  at.  the  door  of  ihi 
^aiiU;  some  time  elapsed,  before  he  could  find 
fh^  proper  key.  At  one  time,  he  was  certain 
lie  beard  a  noise  within,  as  if  something  lieavjr 
had  Allien  on  a  hoUow  place.  This  circumstance 
would  haved^erred  many  persons  from  proceeds 
iag,  but  to  Ortano  it  was  rather  an  incentive^ 
and  having  opened  the  .door,-  which  moved  hea* 
>i1y  on  its  hinges,  he  descended  a  few  stepb. 
,  A  ^old  piercing  air  met  htm  at  the  entranceH-^it 
Was  the  air  of  the  mansions  of  the  dead-*nand  the 
MillB(^S8  which  reigned  within*  told  him  bow 
;little  thi3  dead  are  to  be  feared.  He  held  the 
lainp  on  hi^h  to  view  the  interior  of  the  pl»ce^ 
%^<the  farther  extremity  was  wrapped  in'gioom. 
He  had  descended  the  steps,  and  was  proceeding 
^aiftiou^ly  along,  when  a  sudden  c^nd  viblei&t 
bk>W  from  ati  unknown  hand,  knocked  the  lamp 
-from  bis  hold.  Hie  light  was  immediately  ex* 
liiiguished,  and  he  wiais  left  in  utter  darkness.  It 
wak  a  moment  of  terror,  even  for  the  stoutedt 
bf^rt,  attd  it  Was  now  evident  to  Ostano,  that  he 
^w^K  in  the  power  of  some  individual  of  despe^ 
irtke  iihaftO^Ver,  wbb,  in  order  to  prevent  any 
iteposnre,  might  feitab  Aim  in  secret,  Rallyiijig 
M  iR^  pfemiiee  of  itoind,  he  femerved  frcnnl  14^ 
spot,  on  wbi«b  the  lamp  bad  been  knocked 
from  his  hand,  and  leaning  against   the  wall,  he 
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calmry  awaited  the  result  of  thui  luydterioiia 
afiair.  For  a  short  time  all  wa»  atiil— ^Ortano 
heard  the  beatirigof  his  own  heaitt,  far  m  hm 
breast  expectation  wore  the  aemlilauee  of  fear— - 
a  dread  blank  presented  itself  before  hioij  imr 
penetriible.as  the  dim  chaos  of  futurity.  On  ^ 
■udden,  he  bead  a  door  close  at  the  further 
end  of  the  vault,  and  by  the  chilly  ^'iv  which 
passed  by  him,  he  ccmcluded  it  to  be  the  door, 
bjr  which  he  liad  seen,  Leopold  and  his  cooir 
panion  enter  the  vault ;  after  staying  sooie 
short  rime,  and  nothing  further;  occurring,  he 
gropped  his  way  back  to  his  cb&niber.  On  a 
sudden,  the  idea  occurred  to  his  mind,  that  the 
person  in  the  vault  n^ight  be  LeopoJd,  fpr 
although  he  could  not  have  entered  from  the 
interior  o(  the  Castle,  yet  his  retiring  to  rest 
might  hare  been  merely  a  plea  for  .absenting 
himself,  and  he  might  then  have  left  the 
Castle,  and  entered  the  vault  by  the  outer  door. 
He  determined  therefore  to  satisfy  himaelf  on 
that  point,  and  immediately  bent  his  steps  to- 
wards the  apartment  of  Leopold  ;  but  he  found 
it  locked.  This  circumstance  tended  tostrengthr 
en  the  belief  of  Ortano,  that  ithe  person  in  the 
vault. waa  Leopold  ;  fearing  however*  that  he 
might  be  himself  discovered  patrpluig,.abont  the 
Castle,  at  night,  he  retired  reluctuptly  to  hi^ 
afmrtment,  bis  mind  labouring  undi^  an  agita- 
tien  of  the  most  conflicting  pa$sion$i..        g 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


Were  thy  euspicioiia  just  ? 


Wheielbre  reV^  therm  ?  Wbj  angiianl  thjielf, 
AikI  by  each  teeret  epen  to  th  jr  foe? 
With  him  whose  ranklu^  mdice  wori^s  nnseen^ 
While  smiles  becalm  his  looks ;  'twere  best  pretend 
Not  to  perceive  the  larking  treachery — 
Reproof  but  goads  him*^  and  new  whets  his  passions^ 
Till'idiat  was  policy,  becomes  revtoge, 
DMedfed  ViBaiay  call  ne'er  foiglTe. 


t. 


Thb  fmniily  met  at  breakfast,  and  the  wea^ 
thte  being  fine^  Ortano.  proposed  to  Leopold  to 
accompany  him  in  a  walk  tos^rtbe  mountauss. 
Leopold  objf  died  not,  but  he  gave  bis  assent  in 
that  sort  of  tone,  which  might  be  weirconstrued 
into  a  dissent ;  for  certain  reasons,  however^  he 
did  not  consider  il- policy  in  him  to  refuse  the 
prapbsal  of  OrlanOi  and  they  sjccordtngly"  set  oiU, 
Leopold,  however,  observed  With.dislpleasnre,  that 
Ortano  took  the  road  leadings  to  the  nlonastery>, 

**  Why  should  we  just  choose  this  rOad,**  M^id 
Leopold,  *'  we  shall  be  so  abominably  tormented 
by  die  monks/- 

''  They  will  give  us  their  benediction,** 
Oirtaao. 
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''  I  het  no  value  on  it,*'  said  Leopold, — **  it 
costs  them  uothiag,.  and  therefore  they  are  pro* 
fuse  with  it." 

'^  We  will  then  strike  into  the  first  path,''  said 
Ortano,  ^*  which  leads  from  the  monastery/'  and 
with  df^sign,  he  soon  afler  struck  into  the  road» 
which  led.  to  the  edifice,  which  he  had  seen  Lieo- 
pol<il  enter  on  the  preceeding  night, 

Leopold,  haw^ever,.  raised  maoy  ofcgeciions  to 
continiffiog  on  that  road. 

*'  What  are  you  afraid  of  here,**  asked'  Ortaoo, 
sarcastically,  *'  surely  not  of  the  ijoiouks — ^^we  shall 
enjoy  a  beautiful  prospect  from  yond^^r  fwimmit. 

''  ^hat  is  the  prospect  to  me  P'  said  Leopold* 
surlily — **  it  is  so  common  to  me,  that  I  see  no 
beauty  in  it :  it  was  familiar  to  me  in  my  boyish 
daysi^^and  familiarity  always  creates  disgimt/^ . 

**  I  Ipve  to  infaftle  the  mountei&  air,"  siaid  Or-* 
tano,  **  and  besides  a  rambleof  thfiwkind  is  suoely 
pvefsMble.  to  ataying  at.  hone,  and  riding  t^umd 
old  ihosty  br>ok«  lo  yoar  fistbev^but.tf  it^bci 
disagreeable  to  yoa  to  proceed-^!  will  walk 
alone.''  ' 

This  wa^  a  death  bk>w  -  t«  the  hepes  of  l^e^n 
poUl-^he  visbed  to  divert  QM^tto  fipoaa  the  voad 
altogether,  but  as^  he;  saw  tfaathe  was  detenMiiaedi 
tofiroceed  wiiether  he  aaeompaDiied  him  i>r  not, 
«^)ie  judgeit  it  more  pelvic,  not  lo  itnve  iiil^^4ai 
h^s  own  resolute  mode  of  action,  cotisideiinf^ 
that  wbeif  hd  coune  to  the  edifice^  he  might  be 
more  minute  in  his  search,  than  irould  exfMtly^ 
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f»ittcide  td«b  hislwiBhefl:;  aasiuniDgiitkflreibre^  a. 
faLsei gaiety;  Leopold  coatiii^ed  fai^.ivlidk; 

/.When,  fcbey  xftcne^itbrin  sight  of  the  edifice, 
Ortauo  eKoIaiitiedv  "  Ah  I  what  have*  we  hcne  ? 
what  a  sweet  romantic  spot  for  a  pair  of  lovers — 
I  should  not  be.surpri$ed,.idy  friend,,  to  find  from 
your  unwiUingness- to  proceed,  that  yo«i  had  a 
pretty  little  nun  concealed .  amongst  theses 
shades^  a  most  lovely  spot  indeed,  for  two  turtle 
doves,  to  bill  and  coo  in/'   .. 

''  I  should  i)ot  keep  hei*  long  concealed  here/^ 
said  Leopold,  *^  for  it^is  too  near  the  monastery^ 
and  ho  pointer  possesses  a  readier  art  of  dis- 
co^eriDg  its  game  than  a  monk  ha^,  in  discover* 
ing  the  abode  of  a  pretty  girl/' 

!  S*  I  kobwithey  arealy  dogV'  saidOrtano,  **  but 
it  is  p^bap^'Oniy  yo^inr  place  of  ri^adezyous,  U  is 
not  a  vet\y  l<>iig' walk  for  th^^novitiates  of  my  lady 

of  St.  Rochv    •    •  '."  «  . 

.^^  You  mistake  tl)e  place  n^ux^h/'  said  Leqpqld» 
*v  it  was  formerly 'the  abode  of  a  hermit,  wtijo,  after 
baving  spent  ten  years  of  bis  life  in  tbia  s^litude^ 
Qn  a  sudden  di^fij^peared,  and.no  pne^eWjaa  eveij 
kQowQ).to  UacQ  b.i^/^teps,  nor  |^,  discover  his  r,e^ 
treat.  Sin4^e  brs,  jd^pc^rture,  ti^  {>lace>4ias  beejn 
wfiVfed  /to  -g^  pQ,  rkdii^  ftinil.a  few  years  more» 
wUl  see  it  ievel  *wU^  tbe,gf|oMn4.  ,. 
:(r||hey  now^  arrived  at  the  door  ;  it  opened  ea** 
itily^  and  they  entered.  It  was  a  small  circular 
place ;  on  the  eastern  sida  werc^  seen  the  remains 
of  the  altar,  beibra  wbipb  the  bermit  had  ofteq 

Vol.  1.    Ko.  4.  k 
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kndt,  and  Ortvio  tbotight  that  be  corM  see  the 
stone  indented,  where  the  anq^horite  fa^d  knelt. 
The  cross  was  stilt  remaining  in  a  6»all  niehep 
and  it  was  the  only  relic,  which  told  of  the  pliiee 
having  been  formerly  inhabited. 

On  the  northern  side,  was  a  small  recess  cut 
into  the  rock,  which  was  evidently,  once  the  rude 
bed  of  the  hermit.  .         . 

Ortano  surveyed  the  interior  with  a  iboRt 
scrutinizing  eye,  but  he  could  not  discover  any 
tl\tng,  which  ooiild  lead  to  an  elucidation  oH  the 
purport  of  Leopold^s  visit.  The  roof  was  in 
many  places  so  btoken,  that  the  rain  had  pene^ 
trated>  and  the  flooring  was  broken  and  de* 
atroyed, 

'  -^^  Come,  let  ns  leave  this  place,^  said  Ijeopold^ 
*^  there  is  nothing  here  worthy  of 'Obserration.*' 

Perhaps  fiot  to  Leopold  and  his  di^oltlte 
-companion,  but  to  the  virtbous  hearty  a  pTea^ing 
melancholy  is  impartefd,  in.  viewing  the  delapi- 
dated  abode  of  a  human  being,  who  perhaps,  in* 
jured  by  the  world,  had  retired  to  this  solitude  to 
^nr  forth  his  sorrows  In  secret,  or  to  dwell  im 
|>ainful  bttt  pleasing  remembrance^  on  the>  joye^ 
he  fmce.knew-^-OB  the  Grinds  with  whom  h^ 
once  associated— and  on  iteenes^  with  which  are 
associated  the  happllest  hours  of  hie  life— scenes 
which  he  will  nevir  view  agaito*-^hid  little*  spot 
Becomes  his  world,  italso  hears  the  sighs  whidh 
hreak  from  his  burthened  heart — ^it  alone  •  heal» 
the    name   of  those   repeated' whom  bis    hioiaipt 
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OM>e  cherished-^be  plants  whtdt  grow  ar^ivnd 
It  are  bis  companions — they  have  his  affectiotis— 
biit  they  cannot  return  them.  How  Often  have 
the  stones,  which  now  Ire  scattered  at  the  feet  of 
the  two  reprobates,  been  moistened  with  his  tears, 
flowing  perhaps  at  the  ingratitude  of  his  fellow 
creatures ;  perhaps,  when  sleep  hung  heavy  on 
the  eyelids  of  men,  and  the  world  lay  stretched 
before  him  in  solemn  stilness,  himself,  a  Selkirk 
in  society,  he  sat  before  his  door,  in  cofitemplation 
deep,  on  all  the  moving  worlds  of  heaven — ^h^ 
adored  the  Power  whidh  made  them^  and  blushed 
for  the  Atheist.  Perhaps  he  was  a  father,  and 
"his  children  persecuted  him — ^perhaps  he  wa^  a. 
husband,  and  a  beloved  wife  was  unfaithful  to 
him— perhaps  every  affection  of  his  hieaft  was 
bonnd  to  one  beiiig«*-aiid  she  was  false  to  him. 

^'  It  is  a  wild  and  desolate  spot,^  said  Ortaho> 
**  know  you  ought  of  its  last  tenant  ?" 

'^  He  was  a  murderer,*'  said  Leopc^l'd,  ''  tfnd 
here  sought  refuge  from  the  world,  which  4i^  hkd 
m$ured  by  his  actions/' • 

**  A  murdei'er,"  exdaimed  Ot^tano,  *'  and  ciati  a 
murderer  live  in  solitude?" 
'  At   these  words,  a  death>-like  palefiess  over* 
spread  the  countenance  of  Leopotd-^^*  Let  us  be 
gone,"  he  cried, ''  the  place  is  fatateful  to  me/^ 

The  sudden  change  in^  the  -countenance  of 
Leopold,  did  not  escape  the  observation  of  Or^ 
tano  4  "  Were  the  groans  of  the  murdered  ever 
heard  here  ?"  be  asked. 
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^  It    is    a    q^ieatioQ    I.  caooot   adswer/  aaid 
Leopold. 

vis  r  that   little    monnd    before  the    door  th^ 
laurderei'ts  grayer"  Ortaoo  aHked;'  ' 

"  It  is  not,"  Leopold  replied,    *"  he  crudd^nly  . 
left  the  hermitage,  and  has  not  sia<;e  been  beard 
of.** 

^' And  no  one  knows   whither'  he  is  gone?** 
Ortano  asked. 

'^  So  runs  the  tale  in  the  country/'  said  Leo- 
pold, "l>ut  there  are  some  wiseacres  who  pre- 
tend a  knowledge  of  him,  but  they'  canpot  sul>- 
stantiate  any  particulars — let  osjiowevcr,  begone"* 
— and  he  immediately  left  the  place,  Ortano  in- 
stantly followed  him;  and  as  ^.hey  were  standing} 
before  th«^  door,  he  enquired  of  Leopold,  ^  I-f  he 
knew  the  particulars  of  tbeiiermit?"  »  •  •' 
..  •*  But  few,*'. LaopaUl- answered;  **  and  they  are 
merely  gathered  frona  the  romantic  storics^whicH 
have  been  circulated  in  the  neighbourhood,  and 
which  are  scarcely  wdTth  repeating.  Toward* 
the  latter  part  of  his  stay,  heiMias  ivgarded  by 
the  common  people  as  a  saint,  ami  they  flacked 
in  crowds  to  obtain  his  blessing.^'    * 

A  murderer's    blessing,"  exclaimed  Orlano, 
cannot  'pos^e^ss  any  .efficacy,  bnt  1  suppose  it 
was   imagined  that  ten  years  penance  and  ab- 
stinence, had.  washed  away  theicrime  of  murder — 
or  perhaps  he  H^as  wholly  innocent 'of  it  r*' 

'•  I  believe,!'  said    Leopold,  **  his  innocence 
stood  upon  grounds  equally  good  as   yours' ^f 
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never  having  :8(edaced  a  girl-^bu(;he  is  gODi 
and  the  country  has  almost  forgoiteB  b is ;  exist- 
cnce  and  bis  name/' 

*'  By  what  n^me«  urias  he  knowji  r"  Ortano 
asked« 

.  "He  was  called  Father  Anselm/'  Leopold 
replied,  "  some,  however,  pretend  to  say  tnat  it 
was  ^n  assumed  oaitie  ;  at  ail  eveiit9»  it  is  cer* 
tain  that  he  was  born  in  the  vicinity  ojf  Geneva— 
but  seei  yonder  a  roook  aj^ptroaches^-rlet.us  avoid 
him/* 

**  And  why?".a«ked  Ortano- 

^'  I  do  not  wish  that  he  should  find  us  here/' 
said  Leopold^  *Mhe .  monks^consjder  th^  her- 
mitage as:d  sort  of ..  sanctuary,  o^  rather  a  spot 
top  sacred '  to  have  even  th^  silenqe  pf  it  riisr 
turbed-^tbey.thi^lc  jt  is  visited; by  the  ;  spirit  of 
the  deceased  h^rniit^        n.   ..   '    .    ,=    . 

.  Duripg  tliia  cqpv^ers^tiQi^^  the:tjwo/  friends  had 
gained  some  distance  fron^  the. hermitage,  and 
discoursing  in  a  desultory  maqn^rt  tb^y  reached 
Niolo.  M  .  ;   ,  .  , 

Ortano  was^  hQwever«  by  iio  means  satisfied 
with|his  visit  to  the  hermitage.  .  He  could 
plainly  perceive  an  embarrassment  in  the  manner 
of  Leopold  during  the  ishort  stay  in  the  edifice, 
and  be  remarked,  that  he  seldom  moved  f«om 
joue  spot>  The  £oor  was,  .however,  in  such  a 
ruiuous  st^te,.that  h^  there  been  any  subterra- 
n^eous  psiss^ge^.  it  would  have,  been  difficult,  and 
,it}ipost.  impossible  to  discover  it,      St^ll,  how- 
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-e^er,  there  was  ample  f(»d  for '  ftirtfaer  enqiiify^ 
and  Ortano  was  detertniaed  to  persevere  utkiil  be 
discovered  the  secret. 

At  nighty  after  the  old   Cooqt  had  retired    to 
rest,  the  two  friends  sat  carousing  over  the  bowl, 
when  on  a  sudden^  Leopold  sank  inta  a  deep  lit 
of  musing. 

**  Of  what  are  ^n  thinking  (to  profoundly  F^ 
Ortano  asked. 

*^  I  was  pamlering  o»i  your  happiness/'  Leopotd' 
answered. 

"  On  my  happiaess  ?**  Ortano  exclaimed,  in  a 
sort  of  ironical  tone — **  is  H  on  my  past,  *presen  V 
or  future  happiness  r  as  to  the  former,  t  have 
found  it  only  in  wine  an^d  the  lips  of  a  wonian, 
und  both  ate  full  ef  Ireacbery,  and  as  to  the 
latter,  it  is  so  hidden  from  me  by  a  bankrupt 
fortune,  that  uniess  some  old  rich  widow  wiH 
take  a  fancy  to  me,  and  as  soon  as  the  priest  has 
4nadeu8  one  flesh,  qufetly  betake  herself  to  her 
grave,  I  may  be  hunting^fter  it  ail  my  life,  and* 
never  find  it.** 

^'  But  I  will  tell  you  where  it  is  to  be  found,'*^ 
Leopold  cried. 

^In  a  full  repentance  of  all  my  )sins  antf 
transgressions?"  asked  Ortano,  with  a  smite. 

**  Tliat  IS  certainly  one  way  to  it,"  said  Leo- 
pold,  "  but  I  fear  it  is  df  too  I'ugged  a  nature  for 
your  disposition.  The  way  I  mean  to  propose  to 
you,  is  to  seek  it  in  the  arms  of  a  beautiful  girl, 
and  a  fortune  with  her,  wlii<  h  would  cmable  you 


tid  Ugate  again  in  thct  worid — would  not  that  he 
happiness  ?**      ' 

•*  I  grant  it  would,"  Ortano  answei^(J,  ^*  but   I 
anust  travel  many  a  league  ^e  I  can  ind  it/* 

**  Not  so  many  as  you  imagine,  perhaps,"  said 
I^eapoiU;  **  but  wliat  if  I  were  to  shew  you  the 
way  to  it,"  he  added,  with  a.significant  look,  ^  and 
not' 6iily  that,  but  put  you   in  full  possession  of 
«be«Ujfect.'' 

^*  Then^exclaiiiied  Oitano,  "  were  the  gates 
of  helF  open,  and  yoii  bade,  me  enter,  1  would  do 
it  to  serve  yon/' 

*•  Yon  will  enter  them  hoon  enough,"'  said 
Leopold,  'smiling,  •*  without  my  sending  you 
thither — but  to  the  point,  you  know  I  have  a 
niece — the  beautiful  Adeline.'' 

^•Yes,  yes,"  Ortano  exclaimed,  his  eyes  glis- 
tening with  delight— •*  tier  beauty,  I  bear,  is 
matchless,  and  her  virtues—^"  . 
•  *^  We  will  talk  of  them,  another  time/*  said 
Leopold^—"  her'beanty,  however,  may  be  your*s 
if-^— . 

^If  what?"  exclaimed  Ortaoo,  with  impa* 
tfeft<ie. 

>.;«  If. you  trill  fiMIoW  my  advice,^'  said  LeopeM» 
••*  artd^tSSist  the  ik\  the  (Execution  of  my  plans.** 
-  >*And  \Mere  they  to  blow  up  all  the  monas-* 
i4fifes  in  the  country,  and  make  seraglios  of  the. 
isMivenfts',  my  hand  and  heart  are  yours**,  ex- 
»<amed  Ortano; 

**My  plans  ttrfe  rioi  of -that  serious   nature,** 
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taid  Leopold^ ' /' but  ytf>u  wilP.  bitfe  to  ramfova 
some  obstacles,  which  will  be  attended  with,  « 
little  difficulty*  but  wli^  cai|  expect;  to  gain  eo 
rich   a  priz^if  1)^  hazard  Dptbino^r  ,, 

*' Right,"  Wd  OrtapQ,  V  <»he  rfclie^t  pearls  lie 
in  th?  deepest  .  wa,ter — joq,  bowev/er,  kno^  me 
well — I  n^ver  leave  (uy  work  half  fiui^hed/!  i 

But,"  said  Leopold^  in   a  be^itmii^  tope— - 
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perhaps — I  only  suggest  thecase — youtinay  have 
It  rival— or  some  other  p^tVQu Jf^aj  throw  an  ob- 
^ataole  in  the  way  of  jour   li^ppin^ss — aad  tbea 
perhaps — your  dagger  may  be  wanted.*'  . 

Then  I  have  oinly  to  provide/'  said  .Ortaao^ 

that  it  be  well  sharpened]— that  is  an  (xbstacJe 
very  soon  removed— mere  baby  wof  fc,**,    . 

"  And,*'  said  Leopold,  "  I  merely  state  it  as  fEi 
suf^sition— rheaven  fu^bid  tl^fS^t  t'sUould  be.ge- 
rious — you  would,  not.  he^it^tetQ.  tstrike,  even 
if  it  were  her  own  f^thpr?"  .     •    . 

**Even  if  it  were  yuur.oi^n  ^jrothpr,*'  said  Or- 
tano,  with  an  expressive  look,  '' bi^t  jas  that  if 
a  case  which  can  never  happen,  we  will  nc^ 
dwell  ^pon  it."        1.        n.;    -x,    '>^i  •      ,.   • 

"  If  you  were  to  say",  said  Leopold,  "  it  nev^ 
call,  happen,  jlhat  jyo^)ijer^^a|fye,;|vvil|iffM)|8  dau  »'be 
dry,  I  shquUi  say  you  wen^  in  an  ercarr-7iit|,.i» 
possible,  but  I  will  adaiijt  itf  gr^iEit  (f^pf ob^Vi^Xt 
yet,  merely,  for  the'sake  of  conA^ersation,  1  will 
state  a  case  to  you,— suppose  every  o^stac^e  wf^e 
removed  to  your  possession  of  AdeliQe>  but  ber 
father's  consent,  and  that  |ienot  on] y. vigorously 
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^p^Med  ybM  union,  bAt  thr^fttdied  to  ImmUl'* 

her  in  a  convent,  if  you  dared  to  persist  in  yout 

>dM%ilsi^^dnder  thode  citH:Ukilbt«iti6M  thtu  how 

would  yoa  «str  » 

"  Take  her  by  force/^  said  Ortano. 
'*  Bat  then,''  Mid  L^opttid  <<  you  Ifii^t  miss 
.^tHik-  aim^^for  hei"  falllttr  tnif^t  tMoV«r  hef,  ttttd 
a«  :&lt  eventB,  he  might  d^rite  yon  of  Irerfortnn^.^ 
^I7nder8ucheifcunidt^n«ed,*'  i^aid  OttitnO,  iitrrtit 
a  moat  significafiit  look,  directed  full  opo^  Leopold^ 
"^  I  should  take  ydof  adviM  hbw  tb  ^dt." 

'*  And  will  you  pro»iid«  M  abide  by  tlMt  ftd^ 
irioer*  Leopold  tti»ked4 
I  wilJy^'  said  Ortano* 

Hiisb,^    said    Leopold,   Idokhtg  Vautifitisly 
^rotind  bHn>  ''bterd  ybn  no  ftot»e itithe  Cutlet 
A.  mere  g^et  .^  Wifid,''  Mid  Ortttho. 
It  appeaiMtojsottttd  l^nenth  ttsV  Mid  iMth 

''AH  tlid^Mtoffluiey4*  BflldOrtatio,  u  whom 

the  sodden  agitMion  of  IaeOF{)«ld  WM  ttrfkingty 
afipareiit.  »«         . 

*'.  Methoiff  bt  i  ^si^w  n  g<l^am  of  light  ifttfM 
a»rcMls  the  window^"  said  LMfMllii. 

"^  A  fidiit  flash  *^  lightiAngi  peilMKfM,''  liiMF 
Ortano,  going  to w*td»;(h^  w$w^w«  «M  «w  "  "«» 

^'  WhM!  W4ialt  r  eirdkimed  Tjeop(M^  htedly. 

*!"  0»ly  some  black  clouds. i1«iiftg  in  the  eai#iO#^ 
tano  answered,  *\  tb^f  pottend  ^^tormy  flight^ 

^  Would  i«  m»k  tfvtrr  Mi4  LieopoMi  "^  f  fafttfi 
this  silence  of  the  midnight— the  brain  then  eoijf 
'  Vol.  1.  No  4.  j         ^  l 
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•  -"■^ 

jures  up  a  thousand  fortu8,  aud  terror  in  their  pa« 
reut.** 

««  Would  terror  be  the  parent  of  your  niidfusbt 
thoughts/'    asked   Ortano,  were  '*  Maria  Oriaioi 
with  you  ?' 

V  Heaven  r*  exclaimed  Leiopold,   *' that  name 
rouses  every  passion  .  of  mjr  so.ul— ^what  foolish 
weakness  hajs  seized  me  foi*    a   mouient?^    *tis 
fi^^rely^one  of  those  d^pres^ing  fancies  which  at 
times  seize  upon  the  heart  of  man,  and  turn  his 
best  resqives.inta  childish  inanity.      Are  not  our 
prospects  such  as.  wQutd  almostgive  vitality  to  the 
marble  statue?  Adeline  in  your  arms — and  Oraini 
in  mine,  we  have  then  reached   the   pinnacle  '  of 
banian  bliss-r-and  though  the  road  to  it  be  here 
and  there  stained  with  bloody  the  traces    of  it 
wiir  soon    be   QflS^qed — but   morniiig    soon  will 
^l^wn-^yfve  yfiW  to  work  immedia,tei^  ;  now  hear 
me — I  have  succeeded  in  extracting  from  my  old 
f$(tber  a  portion. of  the  nu>ney  sufficient  to  satisfy 
my  itnn^ediate;.  wimtsr— and   he  may  now  amuse 
himself  if  he  can,  by  counting  his  grey  hairs,  or 
measuring  the^writikles  of  bii»  hand ;  we  will  leave 
the  doting  curoa.ud^paoti  to  talk  to  monks  about 
1t(eir  c^Uba^^^y^  *  and  their  fleshly  mortifications, 
aiid  hasten  to  oooifiete  our  plans."   . 

/Tf  conrage,    and    detf^rmined   resolation   be 
ir^nting  to  effect  our  pprpose^  we  may  consider 
it  as.  already- gaipedf'' said  Ortauo. 
..  ?P,  I  will  so  play  the  saint  before  the  old  do- 
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tard,"  said  Leopold,  '^that  he  shall  clap  his 
hands  for  joy  at  my  ^formation — I  will  tell 
him  how  much  I  am  grieved  to  leave  him  for  a 
short  time,  but  that  I  will  hastea  my  return :  in 
the  mean  while,  I  will  make  a  merit  of  having 
solicited  the  abbot  to  come  and  comfort  him 
with  his  holy,  and  spirtual  conversation — the  old 
man  will  t6&nk  me  for  that  mark  of  my  attention 
to  his  happiness.      Now  for  Zurich.*^* 

"  For  Zurich  !*•  exclaimed  Ortano. 

"  Yes/'  said  Leopold,  "  is  not  your  Adeline 
there?  but  I  will  impart  my  plans  more  fully  to 
yoii  on  our  journey^— see  it  already  brightens  in 
the  east,  repose  yourself  for  a  few  hours — then 

for  Zurich  and  Adeline,'* 

< 

"  And  for  Orsini,''  exclaimed  Ortano,  **  may 
you  see  her  in   your  dreams — good  night." 

The  villains  parted,  the  one  with  the  full  as- 
surance of  having  obtained  an  able  coadjutor  in 
all  his  plans,  and  the  other  congratulating  him-, 
self  with  soon  being  in  possession  of  the  beau* 
tiful  Adeline. 


t  { 


>• 


TUP  B^^Tiitys;  o«,  8* 


CHAPTER  Vin 


i.t  I  ..    Ill  JM '.iO  decneil  tfiav. indeed. 
No  pletsMig  ii^fiHenc?  here  by  nature  giveiv 
To  mutual  ^rr^rii  and  compassioii's  tW8  i 
No  tender  charm  mysterious^  which  attracts 
O'er  all  that  edge  of  pain>  the  social  PoVrs^ 
Ta  thk  their  proper  actmi)  and  their  end: 


The  old  Coiint  lay  on  his  bed  of  sleep — no 
baneful  imagoes  disturbed  his  Rlutnbers— no  sud-' 
den  starts  declared  the  guilty  conscience-^vr-he 
lay  the  image  Qf  a  saint  in  death,  free  f^oni-a 
ilQortars'sius;  on  this  night,  before  he  repaired 
to  rest»  he  had  knelt  in  prayer,  aqd  with  feelings 
oif  the  purest  gratitude,^  ,had  thanked  his.  God^ 
that  ere  be  was  laid  with  his  fathers,  ke  had  lived 
to  see  a  dissolute  son  reformed,  and  restored  ta 
virtue! 

Thou  good  deluded  roan,  be  happy  in  the  deptb 
of  thy  error— enjoy  the  sun-beam  while  it  shines 
upon  thee,  and  cast  not  thy  look  towards  the 
dark' and  turbulent  clouds,  which  are  rising  on 
tbe  horizon  of  thy  bliss;  thy  happiness  is  like 
the  meteor  in    a   murky   night,    gone,  ere  we 
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can  say  it  was^ — for  a  momeDt  it  shines,  to  cheer 
the  darkened  scene,  then  swift  evanishes,  never 
to  return.  I  see  that  smile  of  joy,  resting  on, 
thy  face,  old  man — I  see  the  serenity  vhich 
sparkles  in  thine  eye,  like  a  wandering  sunbeam, 
gilding  for  a  mQweot  the  desart  suowr  which 
crown  thy  native  hills,  .A  few  days  more,  and 
the  storm  which  is  gathering,  will  hurst  upon 
thee,  and  who  can  say  if  thou  wilt  not  be  crush-* 
ed  by  its  tury. 

**  And     will  yoq  'not  stop  with    me  till  your 

« 

brother  returns,**     said  the  old  Count,  as  tkcy 
sat;  at  breakfast 

**  Most  unwillingly  do  I  leave  you,  my  dear 
father,"  said  the  hypocrite,  '*  but  my  friend  ha5r 
requested  me  to  accompany  him  to  the  nearest 
pass  in  the  mountains— ^iri  a  few  days  I  will  re- 
turn to  Niolo.** 

**  Fail  not  my  son,''  said  the  old  Coupt,  ''  few 
and  slender  are  the  pro(>s  which  now  sustain  roiV 
drooping  life  ;  I  would  not  have  them  fall,  and 
my  children  at  a  distjtnce — I  should  not  die  in 
peace,  did  I  not  bless  them  on  my  death-bed." 

**  I  will  hasten  my  return,  father,  but  do  not 
let  UB  dwell  upon  the  melancholy  subject  of  your 
death,  let  ua  hope  that  there  are  many  years  in 
stor^  for  you  ;  and  it  shall  be  the  study  of 
Frederic  and  myself  to  make  each  year  moie 
pleasant  than  the  former/ 

'*  Tba»k  you,  my  son,  thank  you,*"  said  tfte 
good  father,  with  an  evident  degree  of  emotion. 
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••  you  will  meet  with  your  reward.  Do  you  rfe-^ 
part  soon  ?'* 

*'  Immediately,**  replied  the  hypocrite^  **  or 
we  shall  not  reach  the  inn,  where  we  intend  to 
rest,  before  the  night  sets  in." 

"  My  blessings  go  with  you,**  said  the  father^ 
**  and  fail  not  to  return." 

With  feigned  sorrow,  Leopojd  took  leave  of 
his  father ;  with  real  grief,  the  old  Count  pressed 
his  son  to  his  breast;  with  his  wrinkled  hands, 
he  grasped  those  of  his  son,  and  wifl)  a  tear 
trembling  in  his  eye,  pressed  them  with  a  parentis 
warmth.  He  stood  at  the  gate,  and  followed 
his  'son  with  his  eyes,  till  he  was  lost  to  his- 
view  by  the  turnings  of  the  road,  and  returned  in 
dejection  to  the  solitude  of  his  Castfe. 

Leopold  and  his  companion,  travelled  for 
some  time,  without  either  uttering  a  word  ;  the 
former,  was  conscious  to  himself  of  the  atro- 
cious part  he  was  acting,  and  the  kind  and  so* 
lemn  manner  in  which  his  father  had  bidden  him 

m 

farewell,  stung  him  with  remorse.  It  was  how- 
ever, but  a  transient  feeling ;  it  was  the  momen- 
tary effort  of  a  seared  conscience,  attempting  to 
re-establish  its  power,  long  since  blunted  by  a 
continual  adherence  to  vicious  propensities ;  it 
was  the  faint  echo  of  the  warning  voice  of  virtue, 
struggling  for  victory  over  vice. 

The  depravity  of  his  character,  however,  soon 
bdrst  forth  again,  and  in  the  most  coarse  and 
unbecoming  epithets,  he  ridiculed  the  good  and; 
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generous  dispositions  of  Ins  fi^tUer*  During  the 
day,  he  oflen  sunk  into  sullen  JHs  of  musing, 
which  w^ere  particularly  iiO:ticed  by  his  compa- 
nion»  who,  like  some  stiff-neclced  pretended  mo- 
ralist, looking  always  to  the  most  criminal  side  of 
an  affair,  dr^w  the  most  unfavourable  conclu- 
sions from  it 

At  night  they  arrived  at  the  inn,  at  which 
Ff^deric  and  his  party  had  stopped  on  their  way 
to  Zurich,  and  where  the  former  had  been  aur- 
prised  by  the  adventure  of  the  midnight  travel- 
lers. Leopold  was  no  sooner  seated  in  a  sorry 
apartment  which  the  host  appropiated  for  the 
transaction  of  his  private  business,  '  than  the 
garrulous  old  fellow  began 

"  Your  brother,  Signor,  has  something  of  the*, 
owl  in  him,  he  prowls  at  night,  and  sees  when  he 
is  not  seen.  What  evil  deed  has  he  committed 
to,  prevent  him  from  sleeping  P' 

"  Explain  yourself,**  said  Leopold,  with  eager- 
ness. 

"  You  little  thought,"  said  the  host,  *'  that 
you  were  observed  by  your  brother,  when  you 
called  at  midnight  some  little  time  ago,  to  en- 
(|uijre  if  he  had  passed  this  house  on  his  route." 
^  •'  AncJ  did  he  recognize  me,'*  said  Leopold, 
with  agitation — *'  bell  and  fury,  were  that  the 
case 

'•Thanks  to  ray'address,'*  said  the  host,  ''  that 
ypu.w^re  uQt  discovered— be  little  suspected  that 
I  knew  him  as  »oon  as  he  entered  th^  bouse ;  but 
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for  certain  reasons,  with  which  I  make  ti6 
doubt,  Signor,  you  are  well  acquainted,  I  did 
not  choose  to  make  myself  known  to  him  and 
particularly  as  I  had  nothing  to  say  in  my  own 
favor,  I  judored  it  jnost  prudent  to  be  silent.** 

*•  Yon  did  fight,*  said  Leopold,  "  but  keep  rtie 
not  in  suspense— what  know  you  of  my  broths  ?^ 

"You  quite  frighten  me,  Signor,**  said  the 
host,  "I  never  saw  you  put  on  such  terrible 
looks,  not  even  on  that  horrible  night — when—- — ** 

**  Relate  all  you  know  about  my  brother," 
Leopold  exclaimed)  rising  furiously  from  his 
chair,  "you  know  me  well  when  I  am  roused.** 

••  Not  quite  so  Well,"  said  the  hodt  with. 'a  sig-^ 
nificant  look,  *'  as  certain  people  whom  I  could 
meation,  and  yet  better  still  than  some  would 
wish  to  know  you.'^ 

"  Fellow,"  cried  Leopold,  who  began  to  fear 
the  loquacity  of  his  host^  **  if  persuasion  has  no 
effect  upon  you,  there'i)^  j^old,  now  relate  to  me 
all  you   know  about  my  brother."  • 

**  Aye,"  said  the  host,  "  you  are  just  the  same 
generous  man  I  always  knew  yotr,  but  I  assure 
you  I  did  not  think  of  being  so  well  paid  for  the 
trifling  service  whitih  I  rendered  you,  arid  when  1 
think  of  the  impoi^ition  which  I  praC  tised  on 
your  brother,  I  cantiot  eveti  ndw  refrain  ftotii 
laughing;  you  should  have  seen  the  innocent 
and  demure  countenance  which  I  pOf  on,  when 
your  brother  questioned  me  about  the  two  p^ro^ 
sons,  whom  he  had   seen  at  midnight,  near  the 
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lio^se,  and  t  told  him  they  were  come  kder  some 
wench — Santa  Maria!  a  wench  in  my  house, 
there  was  not  any  one  in  the  shape  of  a  female^ 
bot  old  Loretta,  whom  I  might  have  suspected 
some  fifty  years  ago,  of  6peniag  the  door  slily 
at  midnight  to  her  lover;  no— no.  Signer^—. 
women  talk  too  much  to  be  kept  in  a  house  of 
this  description^  but  your  brother  thought  it  a 
vei^y  probable  case,  that  I  9hould  have  some 
wantoh  giddy  girls,  in  the  house,  so  paying  me 
handsomely  far  hts  entertain  men  t,  and  for  the 
true  and  correct  information  which  I  hkd  given 
him,  be^et  forward  on  his  journey,  and  then  I 
exclaimed,  fare  thee  well ;  thou  ai^tnot  the  first 
fool,  whom  I  have  made  by  a  lie/' 

**  It  was  weH  done,  thou,  old  fox,**  sai<l  Leo^ 
pold,  ''I  see  thoii  haist  not  lost  a  bit  of  thy 
cuYining  since  I  knew  thee  at  Venice." 

*^  It  would  be  strar^e,  indeed^  Signor,"  said 
the  host,  **  if  a^  I  advanced  in  alg:e  I  did  not 
increaise  in  cannki<$,  besides,  you  must  allow  f 
have   bemunder  an  excellent  professor/' 

*'  Your  impudence  is  equal  to.  your  oiuining/! 
satid  licopadd^ 

"  But,  Srg^ol',  wlmt  an  angel  your  fiieoe  iflK«* 
she  will  make  many  a  heart  ache  at  Zurich*  It 
is  down  right  sacrilege  to  b^iry  such  a  beautiful 
creature  anlongst  the  wilds  of  Niolo." 

*'  So  the  monks  say,"  said  Leopold,  but  look- 
ing full  at  Ortano,  ^*  her  fate  ia  fixed^  aud  happy 
indeed  must  that  inmi>  be,,  who^  calls  ber  bis  own;'' 
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''  Iler  bosom/'  said  the  host,  ''  would  iiiake  an 
anchoret  forego  his  vows,  and  return  to  the 
world.  *• 

**  To  rest  on  it,  must  be  the  foretaste  of  hea* 
ven,  I  suppose/*  said  Ortano, 

**Then  you'll  be  the  first  in  heaven,"  said 
Leopold. 

"It  will  then  be  -the  heaven  on  earth,**  said 
the  host  archly,  **  for  as  to  the  other,  it  is  with 
me  a  great  matter  of  doubt,  if  any  of  us  will 
ever  know  it — but  will  ^'ou  not  drink  a  glass  of 
wine,  Signor?** 

"Aye,  a  bottle,"  said  Ortano,  "to  the  health 
of  the  beautiful  Adeline/* 

**  It  is  no  common  wine,  I  assure  you,  Sig- 
nor,**  said  the  host,  **  for  about  a  month  ago, 
three  muleteers  stopped  at  my  house,  and  from 
their  discourse,  I  learnt  that  their  mules  were 
laden  with  some  precious  wine  as  a  present  to 
the  old  drunken  abbot  of  Mulhausen — a  fair 
exchange  is  no  robbery,  said  I,  so  whilst  (he 
muleteers  were  asleep,  I  sent  the  fat  friar  some 
of  my  sour  stuff  in  exchange  for  his  luscious 
wine,  and  many  a  traveller  now  boasts  of  the 
famous  wine  of  tiie  inn  of  Sa<n  Petro— :it  is  a 
very  cordial,  Signor,  you  shall  taste  it/* 
.  Thus  saying,  he  hastened  away,  and  the  doot 
was  no  sooner  closed,  than  Leopold  said,  "  a 
more  consumoiate  villain  never  stalked  the 
earth  than  our  host  I  know  not  how  many 
victims  to  bis  revenge  or  his  avarice  have  writhed 
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under  his  poinard  ;  were  a  work  of  the  deepest 
Killainy  to  be  perpetrated,  no  better  agent  coiild 
be  found  than  this  same  host,  and  I  scarcely 
ever  knew  him  engaged  in  an  action,  in  which 
goodness  or  virtue  had  any  share. 

True,,  indeed,  was  this  sh'ght  sketch  of  the 
character  of  the  host ;  his  house*  excepting  the 
accidental  visit  of  a  few  travellers,  who  stopped 
on  their  passage  over  the  mountains,  was  the 
constant  resort  of  the  hordes  of  banditti,  which 
infested  the  roads  and  passes,  and  it  was  their 
general  plan  always  to  have  one  of  the  gang 
stationed  in  the  house  to  learn  the.  route  which 
the  travellers  intend  to  take,  and  by  those 
means^  the  unarmed  and  the  defenceless  seldom 
escaped  unpillaged  or  unwounded.  It  may  be 
remembered,  that  on  the  arrival  of  Frederic  at 
the  inn,  be  observed  two  men  standing  at  the 
door,  and  they  were  at  that  time  stationed  there 
for  the  purpose  above  mentioned,  but  for  very 
cogent  reasons,  which  will  in  time  disclose  them* 
selves,  the  party  of  Frederic  were  suffered  to 
pursue  their  route  without  annoyance. 

**  We  shall  rest  with  you  to  night,''  said  Leo«* 
pold  to  the  host,  as  he  returned  wi|h  a  bottle  of 
the  abbot's  wine. 

••  You  are  most  welcome,"  said  the  host,  "  w* 
have  slept  under  the  same  roof  before  now." 

•*  But,"  said  Leopold,  "  my  friend  and  I  have 
business  of  a  very  important  nature  to  a(^utt. 
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jow  Will,  tbtrqfore,  Uk\fe  particular  care  that 
lire  not  disturbed/* 

"  Not  eTen  by  the  miccw  if  I  can  preveot   it, 
•aid  the  host. 

''  Then  pla'ce  the  wine  upon-  the  table/'^   aaid 
X4eopold,  *^  and  leave  us  J* 

The  host  departed. 

One  villain  is  ahvays  suspicions  of  another,, 
and  X^eopold  listened  till  he  heard  the  host  ecu- 
versing  in  a  distant  part  of  the  house,  wifen  be 
thus  add rtfssed  himself  to  Ortano— "  you  rem^m* 
ber  what  I  mentioned  to  you  about  the  beautiful 
Adeline,  but  the  obstacles  which  present  them- 
i^elves  to  the  ^consummation  of  your  wibhas  aire 
Kery  numerous,  and  were  I  not  acquainted  with 
the  perseverance  and  ardour  of  your  character^ 
X  should  ^e  tempted  tO  say  they  uere  insure 
Qfoun  table.'' 

*'  S^me^r  W  the  pursuit  of  Lbeir  object,"  said 
Qrtano^  "  turn   away  at    a    mere  trifle,   at   the 
'  barei  sprinkling  of  a  few  drops  of  blood<*-*I  aiw 
not  that  chicken  hearted  mortal." 

"  i  know  it  well,'*  said  Leopold,  "  but  the 
possession  of  Adeline^  will  depend  on  your  own 
address  and  ability -irr-more  of  this  heresfler^-r^ 
now  to  my  private  affairs.  Yoo  are  wdl  ac- 
quainted how  unsuccessful  I  have  hitherto  been 
in  my  endeavours  to.  discover  the  retreat  of 
the  beautiful  Orsini,  iK)tvvithstandiHg  the  n«>me- 
rA^9•  emissaries  who  are  at  work--»^^Bd  ^^for 
my   hated  rival,  Villano,  I  have  the  most  pcsi- 
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tiv^  assurance  that  he  can   give  me  do  fyrther 
trouble  in  this  world — now  .1   have  reason  to 
believe,  that  were  I  in  possession  of,  or  only  heir 
to  the  estates  of  Nio!o,  my  suit  would  he  accepted 
by  Orsinl's  father — or,  at  least,  she  would  be  re- 
called from  her  retirement*     Now  listen  to  ine«  • 
aod  if  I  should  not    be  perfectly   intelligible^-r- 
your    penetration    must   supply    the   meaning. 
The  life  of  my'fatl>eris  now  precarious,  a  few 
more  years  will  see  him  in  bis  grave-— besides  the 
departure    of  age   may    on  an    emei^ency,  be 
hastened  by  the  most  simple  means ;  it  does  not 
require  violent    measures    to   bring  a  totteriag 
fabric  to  the  ground — but  my  brother,  aye,  there's 
the  damning   fiend'  that's   ever  present  to  dash 

from  my  lips  the  cup  of  happiness-^^he  stantls 

before  me  like  an  evil  demon  to  blast  all  my 

Ivope^nd  wishes— but 

Leopold  fixed. bis  penetrating  eye  upon  Or- 

lano. 
Ortano  poiated  to  his  dagger. 
*' The  shroud  of  the  night  will  cover  the  deed,? 

said  Leopold. 

''  The  woantain   wo^f,"  said   Ortano^  '*  stiall 

soon  revel  a'er  his  victim." 
^*  Listen  to  my  plan,"  said  Leopold^  ^*  On  onr 

arrival  at  Zurich  '      '^ 

A  slight  noise  whkh  appeared  to  proceed*  from 

an  adjoining  apartment^  made  Leopold   pause 

suddenly—'^  we  ibust  speak  low/'  be  said^   **  we 

may  perhaps  be]^  overheard." 


« 
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In  Tain  have  the  records  of  the  family  of  the 
Lindanoores  been  searched  for  the  continoatinit 
of  this  discourse,  bnt  it  must  either  have  been 
purposely  destroyed,  or  Ihe  secrecy  under  which 
it  wa«  conducted^  must  have  prevented  it  from 
ever  having  been  notified.  There  was,  however^, 
a  rumour  current  at  the  time,  Uiat  the  curiosity 
of  the  host  was  excited^  to  know  the  particular, 
business,  which  his  guests  had  to  transact,  and 
that  the  noise  which  was  overheard  by  Leopold^ 
proceeded  from  the  host,  who  was  at  that  time 
in  an-  adjoining  apartment,  in  which  he  could- 
overliear  the  whole  of  the  discourse.  The  host 
was  certain  it  was  not  a  work  of.  goodness,  on 
which  they  were  con8ulting,-and  in- his  own  pe^ 
cuiiar'way  of  arguing,  he  saw  no  reason,  why  he 
should  not  discover  the  person,  whom  they  had 
now  selected  as  the  victim  of  their  criminal  pas- 
-sions.  The  great  main  spring  of  human  actions, 
was  put  in  motion,  fur  by  a  discovery  of  their  de- 
signs, he  saw  advantage  accruing  to  himself  from, 
every  point  of  view ; — he  might  act  the  part  of  a 
secret  informer,  and  then  his  reward  was  certain>^ 
or  he  might  assist  the  villains  in  their  projects, 
and  reap  a  share  of  the  pimider.  It  is,  however, 
most  certain,  that  he  attained  to  a  knowledge  of 
their  designs,  but  the  means  by  which  that  end 
was  obtained,  are  veiled  in  obscurity. 

As  soon  as  the  light  broke  in  the  east,  Leo- 
pold and  his  companion  rose,  and  directed  their 
route  towards  the  mountainfx.  "'*  Your  part  will  be 
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a  difficult  one  to  act,"  said  Leopold,  an  they 
loiirneyed  on,  **  your  disguise  nrust  be  beyond  a 
chance  of  discovery/* 

"  Fear  not,"  said  Ortano,  •*  I  wiH  even  so  dis- 
guise iriy  speech,  that  it  shall  not  berecDgnized." 

**  Your  greatest  difficulty  will  be,"   said   Leo-  ' 
^old,  "  to  deceive  the  keeper  of  the  inn,  where 
*they  will   take  their  guide  through    the  passes 
of  the  mountains." 

•*  Do  not  despair,"  said  Ortano, "  I  will  invent 
»uch  a  story  as  shall  lull  the  most  suspicious 
soul — Adeline  is  my  reward,  aud  danger  then  to 
me  Is  of  secondary  consideration — where  shall  we 
rest  to-uight?*' 

•*  We  will  take  up  onr  abode  at  the -monastery 
of  San  Stefano,"  said  Leopold,  ^'it  would  not  be 
prudent  to  stop  at  an  inn,  as  our  plans  might  be 
fruatrsjl^d  by  the  loquacity  of  the  keeper." 

•'  Is  not  the  monastery  of  the  Order  of   the 
Carmelites?"  Ortano  asked. 
*   **Itis,"  Leopold  answered, '' and    I    frankly^ 
acknowledge  I  wish  it  were  of  any  other  Order." 

**  I  must  own,'*  said  Ortano,  **  their  rigid  fare 
will  not  be  agreeable  to  me,  1  would  rather  mess 
with  the  White  Penitents  at  Rome — but  we 
shall  for  once  mortify  our  flesh  by  horse*hair 
beds,  and  I  have  heard. say,  that  it  is  one  road  to 
heaven." 
ji'^Itisat  all  events  a   rough    one/'  said  Leo* 

pold. 

-  Whilst  they  were  thus  engaged  in  conTersation, 
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the  spire  of  the  monastery  of  St.  Stefeno  ro«e  in 
view.  •*  There  is  our  resting-place  for  the  night," 
said  Leopold,  and  spurring  their  horses,  they  were 
soon  at  the  gates.  No  objection,  whatever,  was 
made  to  their  admission,  and  the  Superior,  pro- 
mised  them  the  best  accommodation  the  monas*^ 
tery  could  afford.  Ttie  bell  soon  after  sounded 
for  supper,  and  conducted  by  the  Superior,  Leo- 
pold and  Ortano  entered  the  refectory.  They 
were,  however,  scarcely  seated  at  the  supper 
table,  when  on  a  sudden  an  ashy  paleness,  came 
over  the  countenance  of  Leopold,  and  he  ap*^ 
peared  as  if  struck  by  some  supernatural  ap- 
pearance. This  demeanor  of  Leopold  did  not 
escape  the  observation  of  Ortauo,  knd  he  was 
not  a  littie  embarrassed  to  discover  the  cause.. 
Mean  time  the  agitation  ofLftoj>old  increased  — 
his  eyes'shotan  unwonted  fire,  which  joine^d  with 
the  death-like  hue  of  his  countenance,  rendered 
his  appearance  an  object  5f  terror.  Ortano  also 
noticed  that  the  look  of  one  of  the  monks  was* 
constantly  directed  full  upon  Leopold— a  look, 
keen  and  revengful  in  the  extreme.  .  It  was 
also  easy  topertisein  it  that  malicious  joy  whick 
dn  individoal  feels  when  he  sees  his  aggressor  to 
his  power.  The  repast  being  over,  Leopold  aaii 
Qrtano  left  the  refectory,  and  were  politely  in- 
formed  by  the  Superior,  that  the  gardens  of  the 
monastery  were  open  for  their  inspection,  which, 
for  beauty,  grandeur,  and  sublimity  of  Alpiae 
scenery  were  not  to  b3  equalled.     Leopold  pre- 
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wfited  IiiB  acknowledgments  fot  this  favbr  and' 
condeseensioD,  but  excised  himself  bn  the  piieai 
that  he  would  take  the  advantage  of  the  beauty 
of  the  eyeoiDg,  an d^ proceed  on  his  journey  aa 
far  as  the  next  village,  which  was  only  a  tew 
miles  distant,  and  reqoesrting  that  ,  the  horses 
inigfat  be  got  ready,  he  soon  afterwards  s^t  for* 
ward  onhje  route.  - 

The  travellers  were  scarcely  out  of  the  gates 
of  tfajp  iiiohastery,  %vben  Leopold  began — *'  I  have 
beeo  tie£eiveci«-4oy  confidfenqeims  beea  abtised— 
i  iiikVfi  been  lolling  myself  into  a  false  secih4ty» 
and  whenri  supposed  that  I  had  auritiOunte^  th^ 
uiostdifficnh  paift'of  my  journey  to  the  snixk^ 
uitiof  my  iirishes,  I  dow  find  tliat  I  have  to  travel 
the  whole  of  it  over  again ;  but  some  blood  shall 
flow  for  tliip  vile  imposition  whieh  has  been  prac^' 
tised  upon  me ;  did  you  not  perceive,  that,  daring 
«upplf,  a  monk  ftxed  Jiis  eyes  steadily  upon  me?* 

^' I  did^^  OrttLuo  answered/^'  n4i^did  the  embar-* 
rassnient  escape  my  notice;  into  which  you  were 
piiiif  ged  iby  the  basilisoal  |oob  which  he  cast  to* 
wards  you,*^ 

'5  Did'  you  iu>t  then  recognize  htmP'  asked 
Lsopoldi 

^  Ixtruld  not  obtain,"*  Ortano'aiiswefed,  V  thati 
diatinctview  qf  his  fbatarea,  which  could  be  ob^ 
tained  by  you,  seated  as  you  were  so  nearly  op* 
fioaite  to  biro." 

^*  You  ksMw,''  said  Lieopeid,  with  a  piercing 
glance,  ^^  there  |s  6cie  mari  io  the  world,*  wboite 

Vol.  1.  No.  5.  s 
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4<itth  I  have  long  meditated^  and  whom  I  fondly 

hOjMsd  had  been  long  since  a  dainty  morsel  for 

the  'wornas/' 

.    ''  This  nan,''  said  Ortano,  *'  I  know  to  be  the 

Count  Villano." 

.  ''  The  same.?  replied   Lipoid,  ';.and  did  you 

n^t  recogoiae  him,  in  the  garb  of  the  Carmelite  P* 

''  Hell  and  inry  \^  exclaimed  Ortano,  'f  and  is 
i(hat  possible  ?^  . 

^  '*  It  is  too  true,"  said  Leopold^  '.'  but  still  ( 
am  in  a.  degree;liappy,  that  I  have  discovered  the 
n^st  in  which  the  eagle  has  concealed,  himself ; 
by  skilful  management,  I  may  perbapsi  now  dis* 
coyer  the  retreat  of  Maria  Orsini — but  atiallevents 
there's  fresh  work  lor  us — the  eagle  may  one  day 
fly  too  far  from  his  nest,'  and  then  I  will  take  care 
that  his  wings  shall  be <  clipped,  to  prevent  bis 
retMrn." 

*'  But,"  said  Ortano,  '^  may.  not .  the  eagle,  in 
ope  ,qf  his  flighted  direct  you  to  the  spot  where 
Jbe  has  lodged  bis.  m9,te  ?*" 
,  ''.  liighC  said  Leopold,  -/^  and  for  that  pur* 
pose  only,  will  I  spare  him  for  a  time," 
^  They  now  arrived  at  thevUlage^  where  they 
spent  the  night  in  deliberation  on  their  future 
plans  of  opera^ou;.foi^  now  the  scene  of  action 
WM  changed  qn/t(be  .part  .of  Leopold,  and  his 
f€;rtile  and  ivy^ntive  genius,  had  a  fresh  field 
on  which  to  employ  itself.  The  night  passed 
slowly,  with  the  travellers  ;  the  copious  draughts 
pC  ^{iud,  in  whipU  Leopold  indulged,  served: only 
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to  -add  to  the  ungovehiable  impetuosity  of  faift 
passions,  and  oA  he  satin  sullen  silence  brooding^ 
over  schemes  of  death  and  ruin  to  all  those  who 
dared  to  oppose  him  in  the  .attainment  of  his 
wishes. 

With  the  first  dawn  of  day,  they  proceeded 
on  their  journey,  and  late  at  night,  they 
reached  a  wild  and  inhospitable  mountain^ 
track — dreary  and  desolate  was  the  scenery 
around  it ;  the  monk,  had  he  trodden  it,  would 
have  crossed  himself  with  fear,  and  in  expec- 
tation of  his  death,  >vould  have  confessed  the 
crimes  which  he  had  committed.  The  bac- 
chanalian shouts  of  a  lawless  baaditti»  who  ff^ 
quented  a  neighbouring  cave,  now  and  then 
broke  upon  the  .  monotpny  of  the  place,  aiftd 
the  rocks  at  times  reverberated  with  the  report 
of  their  pistols,  fired,  either  as  signals,  or  aimed 
at  the  lonely  wanderer.  At  the  entrance  of  thii 
cave,  Leopold  and  Ortano  halted,  and  having 
giving  a  particular  signal,  they  were  immediatety 
admitted. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


hore  ahould  in  secret  like  the  sun 

Barn,  though  .  world  AoM  rfude  it. 
Bat  ihew  its  scmrce  of  heat  to  none, 
.  £zo8pt  duit  God  who  made  iu 


Tirt  Tisit  <^fAdeiiiie  to  Zurich,  was  attended" 
with  Conseqaenc'es '  froiA  which  the  misery  or 
6!l!p^|)in4Ms  of  her  future  Hfe  was  to  emanate.  Att 
fh^  fef&biflity  of  S^hzei^nd,  and  the  flower  of  \U 
ytftfth  ^^re^diid^etfibled  ;  on  many,  the  charm's  bf 
Adeline  Mr^e  a  deep  rnipressioti,  and  some  talk- 
«nI 'of  lov^e tb  ber,  but  it  was  alanguage^e  did 
If6t  Hi^cN^t^tand.  Some  knelt  at  her  i^h\\  and 
called  her  their  divinity^  but  she  thoug^ht  theiii 
fools ;  even  some  old  greybeards,  whose  rotten 
teeth  rattled  in  their  jaws,  attempted  in  her* 
presence  all  the  fooleries  of  the  love  stricken 
youth— but  Adeline  thought  them  mad  ;  others 
lavished  upon  her  the  most  fulsome complimeutSr 
and  lik{^  the  knight  of  the  woeful  countenance* 
called  her  JDia  di  mi  noche^  Gloria  di  mi  pena 
Nortr  di  mi  Cami/ioSj  Estrella  di  mi  ventura, — 
Adeline  heard  and   pitied  them.       The  young 
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knights  wore  her  favorite  colour^  at  all  their 
warlike  sports,  and  each  tried  by  his  prowess 
to  draw  her  attention  towards  bini.  At  every 
toumainent,  Adeline  was  [the  word  of  combat, 
and  her  beauty  gaye  even  vaior  to  the  coward* 
Adeline  gave  her  applanse  where  applause  was 
due,  but  every  .ecide9|'^r  failed  to  gain  the 
look  which  tells  the  raptiu^*'  which  the  heart 
enjoySt  when  a  favored  individaal- conquers  o'ef 
bis  peers,  in  warlike  deeds.  One  or  two  wrly 
adepts  iu  the  science  of  intrigae,  in  order  to 
gain  the  citadel  of  Adeline's  afflbctions,  made^a 
ftillse  attack,  and  laid  open  siege  to  the  governess. 
They  knew  how  often  before  Che  loilet,  or  in  the 
secret  hours  of  the  night,  the  governess  or  the 
Abigail  titters  forth  her  praises  of  the  differieni^ 
suitors  of  the  hand  of  ^er  tmstresS,  according  to 
the  tnagnitttde  of  the  bribe  which  has  been  re- 
otiived,  or  the  fiarttering  attention  which  has  been 
paid.  A  parent  may  ediicatb  her  daughter  ^ 
the  strictest  principles  of  virtue,  and  with  the 
pttcest  deligtit,  «he  nvay  see  her  acting  up  to 
tbosje  prinoiples;  she  may  send  her  into  the 
wi^ferid -able 4o -cope  agairist  all  its  temptatioTis, 
nor  will  she  i»hew  a  disposition  to  lend  a  willing 
ear  to  the  syren  tongues  of  any  of  the  imps'of 
sedndiott ;  but  <in  order  to  maintain  bet  fn  that 
hilppy  state  of  tirtue  and  innocencie,  let  her  be 
careful  not  to  give  hef  dstighter,  a  female  con- 
fidant, in  the  <»pacity  of  a  servant.  An  intri- 
guing artful  woman,  at    the  toilet  of  her  yonng^ 
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mistres?,  mttII  do  more  id  one  hour  to  tin denn the 
the  beaateous  fabric  of  female  yirtue,  than  a  ge*( 
neral  intercourse  with  the  world  will  do  in  a 
month.  It  is  not  iu  the  motley  situations  of  social 
life,  that  the  corruption  of  the  female  character 
begins,  it  is  in  those  secret  aad  dangerous  houra, 
when  the  ear  is  open  to  battery,  that  the  poiaoii 
of  mental  contamination  is  infused  ;  the  adula- 
tion which  is  proffered,  excites  the  self-love  of 
the  warmhearted,  but  credulous  female,  and  her 
heart  beats  warmly  in  favour  of  those,  who  ofiet^ 
to  it  such  palatable  food. 

The  first  wound  which  the  heart  of  a  youDg" 
female  receives,  often  arises  from  the  encomiums 
which  a  menial  declares  tu  her  young  mistress* 
to  have  heard  uttered  by  the  lips  of  an  enamour^ 
ed  youth,  and  the  extent  of  which  are  in  propor-* 
tion  to  the  presents  which  the.  Abigail  has  re* 
ceived.  In  the  <;ase  now  before  us  Mademoiselle 
Schlaffenhausen  did  not  pas  her  praises  on  the 
good  qualities  and  other  essentials  of  the  many 
suitors,  of  Adeline's  hand,  from  the  influence  of 
presents,  or  of  a  bribe,  from  the  best  of  all  possi- 
ble reasons,  namely,  that  no  present  nor  bribe 
whatever  had  been  given  to  her — ^but  so  great 
was  the  good  lady's  opinion  of  herself,  and  so 
high  did  she  rate  her  own  personal  charms,  thairiie 
did  actually  and  bona  fide  believe  herself  to  bp 
the  favoured  objects  of  the  wishes  of  enamoured 
youths — and  she  sighed  and  walked  by  moon^ 
light — complained  of  loss  of  appetite-r--wondered 
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at  the  .unusual  paleness  of  her  cheek:s*~d«plored 
the  lyant  of  sleep  from  extreme  restlessness,  and 
nervous  sensibUity — contrived  to  faint  two  or 
three  times^  when  she  saw  one  of  her  supposed 
admirers, paying  his  addresses  to  another  female 
•<— in  short,  she  committed  every  folly  incident  to 
the  tender  passion— except  that  of  hanging, 
drowning,  poisoning,  or  poinarding.  She  might 
indeed  have  some  particular  and  pri^vate  reason  for 
not  performing  any  of  those  last  above  mentioned 
acts,  so  pecn.Uar  to  the  crazy-hraiuM  lover  ;  but 
as  the  motives  of  the  private  acts  of  a  female  are 
often  as  difficult  of  solution  as  the  problem:  of 
the  quadrature  of  the  circle^  we  will  not  now 
stop  to  investigate  t4}e  particular  reasons,  which, 
io  this  instance,  influenced  the  conduct  of  the 
governess  — — 

■  *  «  • 

For  'tis  in  ▼aki  to  think  to  guess, 
^-  At  women  by  uppeurances, 

.    That  paint  and  patch  their  imperfections 
Of  intellectual  complexions, 
*  '  And  daub  their  temper  o'er  with  washes, 

.^8  artificial  as  their  faces. 

M.She^vas  happy— :very  happy  in  her  error — and 
c^a  what  is  the  happiness  of  man  founded  in  ge- 
neral, but'on  error  ?  Besides  I  would  not  be  the 
cb«r|  to  undeceive  her— nor  would  the  circum- 
sitftAce  of  her  amours  have  been  introduced  into 
these  Knemgirs,  had,  they  not  in  sonie  measure 
be^n  incorporated,  witfi  the  fate  of  onr  heroine. 
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And  shall  1  not  write  ef  love?  Shall  I  baaish 
from  my  pages,  a  glowing  tlescription  of  all  thef 
predicaments,  pitiful  plights  and  pitfalls^  into 
which  lover8  plunge,  and  in  which  they  lie 
floundering  with  all  imaginable  grac^,  and  alt 
unimaginable  folly,  until  some  power  '^  not 
born  of  earth,"  comes  most  opportunely  to  re*^ 
lieve  them  ?  Shall  I  make  no  mention  of  those 
blissful  situations,  which  they  who  hare  not  yet 
loved,  would  wish  to  know,  and  they  whoh^tve 
loved,  would  wish  to  know  ^agaii)  ?  Shall  I  not^ 
write  of  heart-breakings-*-i>df  spair--^uicide-^eter« 
nal  misery,  and  elysian  bliss — of  deifications — 
quarrels,  and  reconciliations  ;  those  never-'to-be 
forgotten  moments  of  onrfirst  love  ?  And  shall 
I  banish  from  my  pages,  a^recital  of  that  hUsw^ 
ful  era  of  our  love,  wH^n  the  first  kiss  is  given^ 
perhaps  in  the  silent  hour  of  the  midnight,  and 
witnessed  by  no  eye,  but  that  of  heaven?  Shall 
I  make  no  mention  of  that  crystalline  gem, 
which  sparkles  in  the  eye  of  hymeneal  bliss? 
What  were  this  book  without  them  P.Jt  would  lie 
mouldering  on  the  shelves  of  ^ihme  circulating 
library,  which  may  be  considered  as  the  pigstye 
of  literature,  and  be  as  little  asked  lor,  as  L#ocke 
on  the  Human  Understanding — or  my  Lot^tl 
Monboddo's  Metaphysics. 

Ye%,  I  will  write  of  love^— I  will'shewits  plea^ 
sures^  and  its  pains,  I  will  pourtray  the  h€iit» 
when  it  is  bleeding  with  agony;  and  wiH  sii^w^ 
it,  when  the   blissful  moment  of  ^e  first   kis*^. 
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fills  it  with  celestial  rapid  re,  when  the  confes* 
siooy  long  trembling  on  the  lips,  at  last  bursts 
forth,  and  calls  into  the  eye  the  tear,  which 
glittering  on  the  cheek,  is  higher  valued,  than 
the  diamond,  which  sparkles  at  the  breast. 

Among  the  young  men,  who  had  been  attract"* 
ed  to  Zqricb)  by  the  splendor  of  the  scene, 
and  the  singularity  of  the  occasion,  was  Adol- 
pl}us  Rosenheim,  the  second  son  of  a  noble,  but 
not  very  opulent,  family,  in  the  vicinity  or 
Geneva.  It  was  at  a  ball,  given  by. his  father^ 
that  Adeline  first  saw  Adolphus  Rosenheim; 
and  although  it  cannot  be  said  that  either  o£ 
theni  fell  downright  in  love  at  once,  yet  it  is 
certain,  that  the  beauty  of  Adeline  made  a  deep, 
impression  upon  the  young  and  susceptible 
heart  of  Rosenheim,  and J|  mayalso  be  affirmed, 
with  some  degree  of  certainty,  that  the  polished 
and  elegant  manners  of  Adolphus  had  their  due 
effect  upon  tlie. young  and  virgin. heart  of  Ade- 
line. With  the  name  of  Rosenheim,  was  also 
associated  the  memory  of  some  of  the  happiest 
hours  of  her  life ;  she  knew  not,  however,  at  the 
time,  that  he  was  the  brother  of  her  favorite  novi- 
tiate in  the  convent  of  St  Roch,  but  from  theive- 
semblance  of  the  name,  she  wasrhighly  preposses- 
sed in  his  favor.  She.  thought  also,  that  she  could 
trace  a' resemblance  in  the  features  of  A4oU 
phus,  and  her  favorite  Ellen,  and  if  any  -  simila- 
rity qf,  diKposition  existed  between,  them— she 
could  not  but  love  him. 
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The  rise  of  the  most  powerful  affection  of  the 
hutioan  heart,  often  depends  upon  a  trifle*  it  in 
not  the  studied  demeanor — nor  tl)e  full  display  of 
^leg^ant  accomplishments — ^nor  a  scrupulous  de- 
sire to  plea>9e,  which  will  at  all  times  awaken  a 
reciprocal  affection.  The  coincidence  of  a  che'- 
rtshfed  name,  will  sometimes  effect  more,  to  rouse 
the  first  dawniugs  of  an  attachmeuti  than  all  thje 
arts,  which  were  ever  tried,  by  the  most  skilful 
votaries  of  love.        -    ^ 

.  It  cannot  be  here'exa<;tly  stated,  that  the  heart 
of  Adeline  was  wounded  by  the  mental  or  per- 
sonal accomplishments  of  Adolphus,  or  that  she 
fell  in  love  with  him,  because  his  name  was  Ro* 
senheim ;  nor  are  there  any.  data,  frofp  which 
to  draw  the  conclusion,  that  she  was  in  love  at  all. 
Mademoiselle  Schlaffeaiiausen,  was  it  is  true; most 
liberal  in  her  encomiums  on  the*  elegance  of  his 
manners,  and  the  amiable  dispositions  which  he 
displayed,  but  AdeHne  paid  little  or  no  attention 
to  the  rhodomontade  of  the  governess,  from 
which  some  wiseacres  would  draw  the  inference, 
that  Adeline  could  not  possibly  be  in  love  as  it  is 
certain  that  a  female  listens  with  the  greatest  at- 
tention to  any  eulogitim  whilsh  is  passed  on  the 
yonth  with  whom  she  is  enamoured.  It  must, 
however,  be  acknowledged,  that  there  may  be 
some  justness  in  the  inference,  but  it  must  also  be 
allowed,  thfat  it  contains  a  great  d^ree  of  fitUacy. 
The  symptons  by  which  the  disease  of  love 
is  known,  are  so  various  and  heterogeneous,  and 
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are  iir  scrme  respects  so  nearly  allied  to  the  prog- 
nostics of  insanity^,  that  it  in  general  baffles  the 
most  profound  observer  to  tell  when  the  diseasj^ 
has  taken  root,  and  when  it  may  be  considered 
as  a  confirmed  case.  It  were  indeed  no  difficult 
task»  to  have  drawn  the  following  scene,  and 
thereby  have  made  my  heroine  downright  jin 
love  at  t>nce»  aiid  in  which  scene».  1  should  only 
follow  the  example  of  certain  novelists^  who 
contrive  to  make  their  heroes  and  heroines  fall  in 
love  in  those  situations,  which  have  no  affinity 
whatsoever  with  the  natural  occurrences  of  hu* 
man  life,  and  which  might  have  been  in  vogue^ 
in  the  good  old  times  of  the  Antediluvians,  but 
which  are  as  rare  in  these  poUshed  and  civilia^d 
days,  as  to  find  a  bishop  contemning  the  good 
things  of  this  worlds  or  an  attorney  entertaining, 
a  well  founded  hope  of  enjoying  the.good  things 
of  the  next.  I  could  have  sent  Adeline,  with 
the  Pheedon  of  Socrates,  or  hacretinsde  natura 
rertcm  lutoan  arbor,,  so- shaded  by  the  tirick  fo- 
liage of  jessamines,  honey-suckles,  roses,,  and 
climatis,  as  to  render  it  impervious  to  the  rays  of 
the  sun,  and  she  might  be  leaning  on  her  hand 
in  deep  reflection,  de  vanitate ^mundi  et  fvgoi 
sectdorum^  when*  on  a  sudden,  she  must  be  roused 
from  her  revepe  by  the  sudden  appearance  of 
Adolphus,  standing  at  tfaa^entrance  of  the  arbor, 
easting  on  her  bewitching  form,  an  expressive 
look  of  the  tenderest  love.  Adeline  must  then 
cast  her  eyes  to  the  ground,  and   her  face  must 
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be  suffased  witb  blu&heeH— then  AdoJphus  must 
advance,  and  gently  take  her  hand,  whieh  she 
roust  not  withdraw,  and  'which  has  been  con* 
sidered  by  all  the  novelists,,  from  Fielding  to 
Etherington,  (  the  Alpha  and  the  Omega,  the 
first  and  the  last  of  the  prolific  tribe  of  novelists) 
as  the  most  indisputable  sign  of  love ;  then  a 
tremendously  heavy  sigh  must  break  from  her 
burthened  heart — Adolphus  must  echo  back  the 
sigh'— and  then,  as  if  by  an  involuntary  fmpulse, 
rush  into  each  •  others  arms. 

According  lo  tins  description,  I  could  have 
made  Adeline,  most  naturally  and  decoroiis^ly 
in  love  at  once,  without  divfng  into  the  ocean  of 
incidents,  for  one  of  those  extravaganzas,  which 
decorate  the  life  of  a  heroine.  Bot  ^nforlu^ 
nately  for  myself  there  was  no  arbour  in  the  gar- 
den attached  to  her  residence  ;  nor  upon  con- 
sulting the  almanacks  of  that  period,  can  it  be 
discovered,  that  the  plane%  were  in  sue j  a  favor-  * 
able  conjuction,  as  to  produce  that  couibiua* 
tion  of  circumstances,  which  Were  to  give  birth 
to  the  love  of  our  heroine.  It  must,  therefore, 
be  left  to  time  alone  to  develope  the  situation  of 
her  heart,  for  if  she  were  really  in  love,  at  the 
time  of  which  I  am  now  speaking  — 

I  ■  Sim  never  told  her  love^ 

But  let  concealment,  like  a  worm  in  the  bud,       ,,' 

• 

Feed  on  her  damask  cheek  . 

Adeline,  took  little  delight  in  the  amitseinentJ?^ 
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if^bich  Zurich  presented  to  her :  she  longed  to 
return  to  the  tranquillity  of  her  home,  and  free 
as  the  chamois  of  her  mountains,  bound  over  her 
native  plains.  She  repeatedly  urged  her  father 
to  return  to  Niolo,  but  the  governess,  who  still 
hoped  to  catch  some  enamoured  knight  within  . 
the  net,  which  she  most  ^industriously  spread 
whithersoever  she  went,  exerted  all  her  influence 
with  the  Count,  to  protract  her  stay  ;  she  per- 
suaded him,  that  the  mind  of  his  daughter  would 
reap. great  advantage  from  an  extended  inter- 
bourse  with  society,  and  from  which  she  could 
obtain  some  practical  knowledge  of  mankind. 
flow  that  knowledge  was  to  be  obtained,  the 
governess  did  not  exactly  demonstrate,  and  con- 
sidering  that  there  are  two  species  of  that  know- 
ledge, we  are  left  in  the  dark,  as  to  the  iden- 
tical one,  meant  by  the  governess  ;  but  if  the 
knowledge  of  man  so  to  be  gained  by  Adeline, 
vfere  jto  flow  from  the  same  source,  from  which 
the  governess  had  extracted  her  stock  of  that 
particular  species  of  knowledge,  the  ignorance 
of  Adeline  might  be  to  her  rather  a  benefit 
than  an  injury.  Whatever  lessons  may  have 
been  inculcated  in  the  schools  of  the  Stagyrite, 
or  of  Plato,  I  believe  it  may  be  considered 
to  be  definitively  ascertained,  that  there  are  few 
persons^  who  htive  risen  to  any  eminence  in  the 
knowledge  of  man,  but  are  constrained  to  con- 
fess, that  it  has  been  gained  at  the  expence  of 
personal  happiness,  and  at  all  events,  with  many 
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sacrifices^  which  it  were  a  query,  if  they  wfire 
worthy^  of  the  point  which  is  to  be  gained.     Ah^ 

.  to  Adeline,  she  was  disgusted  with  the  forms  and 
ceremonies  of  public  life.  She  had  penetratioa> 
sufficient  to  discover,  that^the  heart  of  man  is  cr 
machine,  impelled  into  motion  only  by  the  force 
of  self4ove  and  interest,  and  selfdom  yields,  but 
for  private  ends,  to  the  impulse  of  charity  or  hu* 
manity.^  The  sudden  transition  from  the  most 
sequestered  state,  to  the  noise,  and  bustle  of  a 

'  populous  town,  which  were  increased  by  the 
particular  circumstances  which  attracted  her 
father  thither,  distracted  her  mind,  and  rentlered 
her  solitude  doubly  dear  to  her. 

It  is  not  certain,  however,  whether  Frederic^ 
would  have  yielded  immediately  to  the  solicita* 
tions  of  his   daughter,  to  return  to  Niolo,  had 
not  a, particular  circumstance  occurred,  which, 
determined  him  to  hasten  his  return.     One  eve- 

.ning  he  was  returning  home  unattended,  from  a 
meeting  of  the  nobles,  and  had  nearly  reached 
his  residence,  when,  at  a  little  distance,  he  espied 
a  monk  of  the  Order  of  the  Carmelites,  approach^ 
ing  towards  him.  There  was  something  parlicu- 
lar  in  the  manner  and  deportment  of  the  monk, 
which  attracted  the  attention  of  FredericHiscowI 
was  drawn  deeply  oyer  his  face,  and  his  look  was 
apparently  directed  constantly  upon  Frederic.  In  . 
order  to  avoid  him,  Frederic  crossed  the  street — 
but  the  monk  crossed  also,  and  Frederic  was  now 
convinced  that  the  cause  of  his  strange  behavi- 
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ourliad  soiue  reference  to  himself.  '  As  lie  drew 
nearer,  the  monk  drew  his  cowl  still  closer  over 
his  face,  and  on  passing  Frederic^  he  spoke  in 
a  low  and  rough  voice — **  Return  to  Niolo, 
jfour  enemies  are  at  Zurieh^^^  Frederic  was  so 
astonished  at  the  conduct  of  the  monk,  that  for 
^ome  lime  he  was  irresolute,  whether  to  follow 

»  

'him^  or  to  treat  his  warning  with  contempt  The 
monk,  however,  without  ever  taking  a  retro- 
i&pective  look,  turned  suddenly  round  the  angle 
-of  an  adjoining  street,  and  was  lost  from  the  view 
of  Frederic* 

On  his  return  home,  he  retired  to  his  apart- 
ment to  ruminate  on  the  singular  circumstance, 
which  had  just  befallen  him.  lu  the  first  place, 
he  could  not  perceive  what  enetnies  he  could 
have  in  Zurich^  at  least  of  that  consequence  and 
importance,  as  to  render  his  return  to  PViolo  a 
matter  of  necessity—but  what  other  motive  could 
the  monk  have  than  his  welfare — and  were  any 
danger  threatening  him,  why  have  recourse  iq  such 
a  mysterious  method  of  guarding  him  against  it? 
Why  not  step  boldly  forth,  and  aiinounce  to  him 
tfie  quarter  from  which  that  danger  was  to 
spring?  were  the  monk  his  real  friend,  why  not 
avow  himself?  But  at  all  events,  it  were  a  ques* 
tion,  whether  any  consequence  sboukl  be  attach- 
ed to  his  warning,  given  as 'it  was,  under  the 
cloak  <^f  mystery,  and  the  giVer  a  perfect  stran* 
ger.  After  a  long  and  mature  deliberation,  he 
concluded,  that  the  warning  of  the  monk  must 
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have  some  reference  to  the  part  which  he  had 
taken  in  the  political  discussions,  and  that  the 
-party  which  he  had  opposed,  had  employed  the 
hionk^to  intifnidate  him  with  the  report  of  dan* 
gers  which  hung  over  him,  and  by  which  he 
might  be  induced  to  return  to  Niolo.  .  Under  this 
impression,  he. resolved  to  dismiss  the  circuni" 
-stance  from  his  mind,  as  unworthy  of  his  notice, 
and  at  supper  he  appeared  in  his  wonted  gaiety. 
The  following  conversation,  however,  took  place 
after  supper,  which  again  set  the  mind  of  the 
Count  on  the  alarm  : — 

"  Father,'*  said  Adeline,  "I  have  been  nvuch. 
perplexed  to  account  this  evening  for  the  con- 
duct of  a  monk,  whom  I  have  seen  passing  and 
repassing  the  house,  for  above  an  hour  before 
your  return/' 

''In  what  particular  did  hi.s  conduct  surprise 
you,  Adeline  ?"  asked  her  father 

''He  always  walked  an  the  opposite  side   of 
the   street,"  Adeline   ataswered,  *'  and  one  time, 
on  passing  the  house,  he  looked  up,  and  I  am 
certain  I  knew  him." 

*'  Knew  him !  my  dear,"  Frederic  exclaimed, 
''  can  you  ever  recollect  having  seen  him  be- 
fore  ?" 

*'  I  am  almost  certain,"  Adeline  answered, 
"  that  it  was  father  Anselm  from  Arienheim." 

**  That  cannot  be,*'  said  Frederic,  "  the  monks 
of  Arienheim  are  of  the  Benedictine  Order,  and 
this  monk  belon8;ed  to  the  Carmelites." 
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**  Yon  saw  him  then?**  asked  Adeline,  with 
surprise. 

"  Yes,  yes,  my  dear,"  Frederic  ans Wefed»  who 
was  secretly  piqued   that   be  had  so  committed 

« 

himself.     **  I  now  remember  meeting  a   monk» 
but  his  dress  denies  him  t6  belong  to  Arienheim.*^ 

"  But  may  he  ttot  have  joined  the  Carmelites  2?* 
Adeline  asked. 

•*  For  what  p.prpose,'*  Ffredf  ric  rejoined,  **  it  !• 
not  usual  for  the  monks  to.  change  their  Order^ 
and  it  is  only  permitted  on  particular  occasions." 

"  The  whole  circumstance,  however/* .  said 
Adeline^  **  is  perhaps  unworthy  pf  our  notice.'* 

JPrederic  thought  otherwise,  and  it  is  most  pro<-^ 
bable  that  he  would  have  pursued  the  discourse^ 
had  they  not  been  interrupted  by  the  entrance  of 
the'governess,  who,  if  she  bad  been  made  acquaint* 
ed  with  the  fears  or  suspicions  which  at  that 
time  racked  the  mind  of  Frederic,  respecting  the 
mysterious  actions  of  the  monk,  w*ould  ha.ve  sal- 
lied  forth  into  the  street,  even  in  naturaUbus^  and 
searched  every  crook  and  cranny  of  the  city,  un*" 
til  the^bject  of  her  curiosity  had  been  attained. 

^1  like  that  active,  meddling,  and  prying  curiosi'^ 
ty,  whiQh  in  general  forms  a  component, part  of 
tt)e  fem.ale.  character— -it  is.  the  foundation  of  alt 
that  superior  knowbdge-^that  correct  tastO'*  » 
that  impartial  judgment — that  liberal  sentiment^ 
and  that  unbounded  candour,  with  which  one 
female  palises  her  opinion  on  the    actions   and 
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conduct  of  another.  Deprive  the  female  of  cu- 
riosity, and  you  render  her  a  caput  mortuunn — ^a 
ioere  nondescript — in  fine,  you  belie  the  very 
essence  of  her^nature.  '  But  in  the  words  of  the 
isapient  Hudibras, 

— Let  that  pass  at  present,  lert* 


We  should  forget  where  we  digrest 
As  learned  authors  use, — to  whom. 
We  leave  it,  and  to  the  purpose  oame. 

On  the  close  of  the  conversation,  Frederic 
retired  to  his  apartment*  and  throwing  himself 
into  a  chair  sunk  into  a  deep^  fit  of'  musing. 
Were  the  conjecture  of  Adeline  founded  oh 
truth,  that  the  monk  belonged  to  the  monastery 
of  Arienheim,  there  could  be  little  doubt  that  his 
warning  had  some  go6d  and  positive  foundation, 
and  thdi;  it  demanded  a  degree  of  attention  on 
hi9  part,  which,  under^  any  other  circumstances, 
it  would  not  deserve.  Might  not  Adelina  be 
mistaken  in  .h«r  knowledge  of  tire  person  of 
father  Anselm,  and  the  circumstance  of  the  dif- 
ference of  the  Order,  argued  strongly  in  fevour 
of  that  belief;  but^^till  there  was  too  great  a 
connexion  in  Adeline  recognizing  the  monk,  and 
the  warning  which  htid  been  given  to  him  to 
suffer  it  to  pass  without  some  attention  being 
paid  to  it. 


THB    CA:»Tt.li    OF    NIOLO.  115 


CHAPTER  X. 


How  fweet  if  Loie'n  first  gently  vway, 
When  crown'd  with  flow'rs  be  softly  smiles ! 
His  blue  eyes  fraught  with  tearful  wiles. 

Where  beams  of  tender  transport  play  :       ^ 

Hope  leads  him  on  his  airy  way,  - 
And  fkith  and  fimcy  still  beguiles. 
Faith  quickly  tangled  in  her  toils. 

Fanqr,  whose  magic  forms  so  gay. 
The  fair  deceivers,  self  deceive. 

How  sweet  is  Love's  first  gentle  sway. 


Frederic  passed  the  night  in  a  most  restless 
state  of  mind  ;  being  naturally  addicted  to  super- 
stition, he  figured  every  thing  in  the  mo^t 
sombre  colours,  find  his  imagination  was  now 
haunted  with  fancies  of  the  wildest  cast.  At 
one  time,  he  considered  -  that  the  injunction  of 
the  ttionk  relative  to  his  return  to  Niolo,  might 
be  only  a  snare  to  entrap  him  into  some  danger 
—at  another,  he  resolved  instantly  to  return,  for 
at  all  events,  the  Retired  situation  of  Niolo, 
would  afford  him  greater  opportunities  of  disco- 
vering his  enemies  and  their  designs,  than  he 
could  obtain  in  the  populous,  and,  at  that  parti* 
cular  time,  licentious  city  ot'  Zurich. 


r 
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The  business  pf  the  meeting  was  nearly  con- 
cluded, and  he  tlierefore  determined  not  to 
await  the  final  adjustment  of  aflfairs,  hut  to  ex-' 
pedite  his-  return  without  any  further  delay. 
Adeline  heard  the  resolution  with  the  greatest 
satisfaction,  nor  was  that  satisfaction  in  the  kast 
diminished,  when,  on  the  morning  previously  to 
the  departure,  the  father  of  Adblphus  paid  them 
a  visit,  requesting  permission  for  his  son  to  joia 
their  party,  as  it  was  his  intention  to  pass  a  few 
days  with  his  sister,,  who  was  a  novitiate  in  the 
convent  of  St.  Roch.  This  request  was  imine-^ 
diately  granted  by  Frederic,  who  also  promised^ 
that  every  hospitable  attention  shpulU  be  paid  to 
Adolphus,  at  Niolo- 

This  discovery,  that  Adolphus  was  the  brother 
of  her  favorite  £ilen,  gave  no  smalt  degree  of 
delight  to  the  heart  of  Adeliae.  She  felt  a 
secret  joy  in  the  contemplation  of  being  witness 
to  the  happy  meeting  of  Adplpbus'and  his  sis-r 
ter,  and  in  her  eyes  the  former  now  possessed  an 
interest^  which  she  could  not  define,  but  which 
was  most  pleasing  to  her.  The  reserve,  which  is 
^ver  the  attendant  on  a  new  acquaintance,  nov(c 
vanished  between  Adeline  and  Adolphus  ;  j.hey 
had  now  a  never  failing  subject  of  conversation  ; 
Adeline  described  to  Adolphus  the  love  she  bore 
his  sister — painted  to  him  in  all  the  charms  of 
simplicity,  their  gay  and  happy  sports,  and  Adol- 
phus, in  hearing  the«praises  of  his  sister^-r-loved 
the  praiser% 


r  »      • 
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''  With  what  delight,"  said  Adeline,  ''  shall  I 
conduct  you  to  your  sister-— she  will  lo.ve  me 
the  more  for  the  happiness  which  I  shall  bring 
.  her." 

.**  She  must,  indeed,  be  happy  in  your  love," 
said  Adolphus. 

;  '*  Not  more  so  than  I  am  in  her\'*  Adeline  said, 
.*'  we  have  but  one  wish  between  us,  and  that  is 
for  each)other*s  society,  and  we  have  but  one  sor- 
row, and  that  is  when  we  are  obliged  to  part." 

"  Her  joy  will  be  so  great  to  see  you,*'  said 
Adolphus,  ^  that  she  will  look  upon  her  brother 
with  indifference." 

"  You  will  not  be  jealous  of  me?"  Adeline 
asked,  with  a  smile. 

*•  I  shall  never  be  jealous  of  my  sister's  love 
for  you,'' said  Adolphus. 

There  was  a  construction  in  this  answer,  which 
a.stricken  heart  wouM  have  immediately,  seized 
upon,  and  by  the  sli;;ht  confusion  which  Adeline 
displayed,  it  is,  perhaps,  no  false  surmise,  that 
she  hit  upon  that  very,  construction*— at  .  all 
events,  there  was  a  pause  in  the  Conversation,  but 
from  what  cause  it  aroae,  I  Jeave.  it  to.be  determin* 
ed  by  some  cold  blooded  calculating  casualist,  or 
by  some  warm-blooded  planel-strucken  youth, 
who  has  ever  found  himself  in  the  same  predica- 
ment as  our  hero. 

The  day  of  departure  at. length  arrived,  and, 
with  a  joyful  heart,  Adeline  entered  the  carriage. 
Mademoiselle  Schlaflfenhauseu    bade    adieu    to 
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the  joys  of  Zuri^li  widi  gi*eat  regret — all  tlie  arts 
>vhicb  she  had  trieil;  had  failed  of  success  ;  some 
like  the  wary  fish,  had  indeed,  nibbled  at  the 
bait — but  darted  off  as  soon  as  they  saw  the 
snare  which  was  laid  for  them,  leaving  the  fair 
angler  a  prey  to  the  most  bitter  dissappointment, 
aud  the  most  severe  niQrti6cations.  One  object 
only,  therefore  now  remained  on  which  the  fasci- 
nation^of  her  charms  could  be  proved,  and  that 
object  was  Adoiphus,  hi  whose  presence  she 
always  shewed  herself  to  the  best  possible  acl- 
vantage ;  a  most  bewitching  ^miteat  times  graced 
her  countenance,  but  which  unfortunately  at  the 
same  time  betrayed  the  loss  of  her  princfpal 
teeth —  a  sigh,  apparently  struggling  for  sup- 
pression, burst  at  times  from  her  labouring  bosom,, 
which  shone  beneath  the  transpai'ent  gauze  io  all 
its  saffron  beauty,  like  two  globei;  of  lilanc- 
uiange,  sweetly  coloured  with  the  marigold.  In 
fineshe  knew  the  net  wher*with  to  entrap  poor 
Adoiphus,  with  so  much  matchless  grace,  and 
with  so  much  refined  art,  that  it  is  a  query  not 
verv  difficult  of  solution,  whether  he  would  not 
have  been  caught,  had  be  not  been  in  the  pre- 
sence  of  an  object,  who  without  seeming  to  know- 
it  captivated  every  one  around  her. 

With  a  heart  loaded  with  anxiety,  Frederic 
reposed  in  the  corner  of  the  carris^e,  totally 
inattentivfi  to  exterior  objects,  until  he  was 
roused  by  the  sudden  ciarkne^is  occksionecl  by 
passing  under  the  covered  ways  of  the   fortifies- 
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tionSf  and  the  hoarse  challenge   of  the   sentinels 
demand  tn|^  their  name  and  business.,         > 

Whilst  the  necessary  forms  were  going  through 
Frederic  perceived  a  monk  brush  hastily  by  the 
eafriage,  and  on  passing,  hie  threw  a  smalt  billet 
into   the    window,  which   Frederic   immediately 
tieized,  .but    the    obi^curtty  occasioned    by   the 
walls,  prevented  him  at- that  time  from  reading 
it.     It  appeared  to  him,  however,  not  to  be  the 
same  monk,  who  Imd  given   him  the  warning  in 
the  street,  for  this  monk   was  dressed  according 
to  the. order  of  the  Benedictines,  button    more 
mature   reflection,    he   now    thought,    that  the 
-opinion  of  Adeline   was   corroborated,  and  that 
father    Ansel m.  had  assumed  the  dres^  of  the 
Oarmeiites,'  in  order  to'  prevent  detection  in  the 
open  streets^  but  that  he  had  now  assumed  his  own 
garb,  as  he  supposed  the  darkness  of  the  place 
would  elude  the  discovery  of  bis  features.  Tiiis 
opinion  appeared  to  him  to  be  the  most  plausi- 
ble, aud  he  longed  for  his  arrival  at  N'iolo,  that 
he  might  ascertain  whether  father   Anselm  had 
been  absent  from  the  monastery,which  would,  in 
some .  degree,  give   him  a  clue  to  the  develope* 
tnent.of  the  mystery. 

In  a  hasty  tane^  he  bade  the  postillions  drive 
oa,  and  as  soon  as 'he  had  emerged  from  the 
gloom  he.  opened  the  billet,  and  read — ^*  Return 
not  by t  the  Pass  of  Samt  Petro.^  To  what  can-^ 
all  titese  'serious-admonitions  tend  ?  said  Frede- 
ric to  himself,  as  he  reclined  in   the  corner  of 
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the  carriage.  What  plots  are  in  agitation' against 
me?  Whom  have  I  offended  or  injured,  that  a 
stranger  should  thus  perplex  me  with  his  waHi- 
ings  ?  What  have  I  then  to  fear?  Perhaps  I  am 
.  made  the  sport  of  some  mischievous  fools  who 
when  they  have  gained  their  end,  wilt  laugh  at  nij 
credulity.  Who  will  vouch  for  it,  that  this  same 
monk  may  not  himself  have  some  sihster  designs 
against  me,  and  thus  tempts  me  to  take  another 
route>  that  he  may  put  them  in  execution. 
'  Wrapt  in-  these  opposite  and  painful  reflect 
tions,  Fr^eric  pursued  his  journey,  and  he  might 
have  exclaimed  with  the  poet — 

O  tell  me  how  it  is^— for  ne'er  till  ntim 
Was  I  a  child  to  fear  I  know  not  what. 

9 

To  Adeline,  the   scene  was   most  depressing^ 
She  regarded  her  father^  with  emotions  of  grief 
and  sympathy. .  She  i^aw  the  heavy  cloiids  which 
hung  upon  his  brow,  and  she  could  read    in  his 
fixed    look,  an   intensity   of  thought,  foreign  to 
his  natural  disposition,  and  which  she  could  only 
suppose  to  proceed  from  some  dreadful  calamity 
having  befallen  him,  the  communication  of  which* 
he  thought  would  affect  her,  and  therefore  re- 
solved rather  to  bear  the  whole  weight  himself^ 
than  distress  her  by  imparting  it.  As  for  converr 
sation,  the  governess  supplied  ample  materials 

but    they   were-    of    a    rude   unconnected 

structure.     She  had  a  remark  to  make  on  every 
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khing  she  saw,  which  is  at  least,  more  than  every 
woman  can  do,,  and  it  may  therefore  be  cou^idered 
as  a  mathematical  truth,  tliat  the  governess  was 
by  no  means  one  of  those  common,  milk*and« 
water  every  day  characters,  against  which  we 
stumble  on  onr  road  through  life.  She  had  either 
heard  or  read  that  eccentricity  of  conduct  is 
the  concomitant  of  genius,  and  acrording  to 
her  own  peculiar  mode  of  definition — she  ^con- 
sidered it  to  consist  in  acting  differently  from 
other  people,  and  in  chalking  out  for  herself  a 
particular  line  of  conduct,  to  v%'iuch  she  might 
with  justice  lay  the  claim  of  being  the  original. 
The  title  of  a  genius  was,  in  her  estimation,  one 
of  no  mean  distinction,  and' by  certain  peculiari- 
ties of  acticm,  and  by  expoutnling  some  most  ab- 
struse and  knotty  pojnts,  such  as,  how  many 
angels  can  dance  on  the  point  of  a  needle,  and 
whether  the  wings  of  the  said  angels  were  made 
.of  goose  or  cock  and  hen  feathers,  she  had  cer* 
tainly  appropriated  to  herself  the  appellation  of 
a  clever  woman.  I  know  not  that  onq:ht  has 
been  set  down  in  these  memofrs,  which  were  a 
coterie  even  of  her  enemies  to  be  assembled  to 
pass  their  verdict  on  the  important  question,' 
would  go  the  leni^th  of  deprivins:  her  of  that 
honorary  title,  excepting  it  be  a  few  Egaremens^ 
which  in  all  cases  of  female  judicature,  are  con- 
sidered (exceptin;5  with  reference  to  the  jurors 
themselves)  as  an  act  of  hi^h  treason  aj^ainst  the 

•  _ 

sovereignty    of    virtue,   and    which  E^aremeus 
Vol,  1.  No.  6.  la 
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arose  from  a  fortunate  warmth  of  constitation,  to 
wiiich  *other  ladies  beside  herself  are  equally 
liable.  It  must,  however,  be  allowed,  that  it 
requires  no  secondary  abilities  to  maintaia  a 
continual  discourse  in  a  partie  quarr^e,  where 
three  of  the  members  appear  to  be  struck  with 
the  wand-  pf  taciturnity.  In  this  instance^ 
therefore,  thpe  abilities  of  Mademoiselle  Schlaff- 
enhausen  shone  in  resplendent  light,  for  she 
descanted  with  equal  depth  and  sagacity  on  the 
fashion  of  a  cap,  (  for  there  were  fashions  even  in 
her  days  to  turn  the  heads  of  the  females)  and 
the  origin  of  evil  (  which  en  passant  is  a  sore 
subject  for  a  woman  to  dwell  upon)  but  unfor- 
tunately no  one  was  disposed  at  the  present 
juncture  to  disturb  her  in  her  exposition  of  the 
different  subjects  which  presented  themselves  to 
her  capacious  and  grasping  mind  ;  and  she  con* 
sequently  enjoyed,  what  many  women  strive 
during  the  whole  of  their  lives  to  obtain,  an 
uninterrupted  freedom  of  tongue.  She  chiefly 
directed  her  discourse  to  Adolpjius,  who,  though 
far  from  being  deficient  in  mental  capacity,  was 
at  this  particular  period,  by  no  means  disposed 
to  enter  into  an  elaborate  argument  ^^on  the 
superiority  of  man  over  the  brute  creation—- 
nor  on  the  particular  cat  of  a  gown  —  nor  on 
the  becoming  height  of  a  tucker.  It  were 
high  treason  on  the  sagacity  of  the  reader 
to  *  adduce  a  cause  for  this  most  apparently 
servile  compliance  on  the  part  of  Adolphus  to 
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all  the  arguments  or  remarks  of  the  governess ; 
a  simple  negative  or  affirmative  being  all  that 
eould  b^  expected  from  him  in  bis  then  happy 
situation,  seated  as  he  was  opposite  to  a  young, 
beautiful,  and  captivating  female,  and  at  a  mo- 
ment too  when  beauty  sv^ays  with  a  resistless 
power  ovfer  the  heart  of  man.  A  tear  stood 
trembling  in  the  eye  of  Adeline,  for  the  grief  in 
which  she  saw  her  father  plunged,  and  who  can 
describe  or  comprehend  the  magical  power 
which  so  often  lies  in  a  single  look  of  a  beautiful 
eye,  and  especially  if  it  be  dimmed  by  a  crys- 
talline tear.  A  transient  smile,  indeed,  played  at 
times  upon  her  countenance,  exerted  by  the  lu- 
dicrous gestures  and  rhodomontade  diisconrse  of 
the  governess,  yet  it  was  like  a  faint  beam  of  the 
sun  through  a  watery  cloud.  In  whatever  rela- 
tion Adolphus  had  followed  beauty,  whether 
with  the  harp  in  the  hand,  in  the  moment  of  en- 
thusiastic love,  or  when  sorrow  clouded  the 
sparkling  eye,  or  deep  melancholy^  spread  its 
darJc  shade  over  the  countenance — or  whether  he 
had  followed  it  in  the  moment,  when  beauty  is 
heightened  by  the  dignity  of  offended  greatness, 
still  it  had  never  appeared  so  lovely  in  hrs  eyes, 
as  when  he  saw  the  sparkling  gem  on  the  eyelid^ 
of  Adeline.  It  was  a  moment  of  his  life  remem* 
bered  for  ever,  and  O!  it.  is  a  moment  seldom 
erased  from  the  memory  of  a  human  being. 
Sweet  is  the  recollection  of  the  moments  of  q^jc 
first  love.      When  age  has  crept  upon  us,  and 
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cold  and  desolate  appears   the  way  before   as, 

then  a  benignant    spirit  raises    the  veil    of  the 

« 

past,  and  we  see  flit  before  us  the  scenes  of 
our  former  days — the  hours  of  our  tirst-  love 
stand  most  conspicuous  to  our  view — in  fancy 
we  live  them  o'er  agaiji,  and  are  twice^blessed  in, 
the  remembrance. 

During  the  first  day  of  their  journey,  no  parr 
ticular  circumstance  occurred  to  excite  the  at- 
tention of  the  travellers,  but  as  they  drew  nearer 
to  the  mountains,  the  depression  on  the  spirits 
of  Frederic    appeared  to  increase.      At    every 
place  at  which   they  stopped,  he  was  most  par^ 
ticular  in  his  enquiries   of  the  different  routes 
over  the  mountains,  and  what  degree  of  depen* 
dance  could  be  placed  on  the 'skill  and  probity 
t)f  the  "guides.     The  route  commonly  known  by 
the  appellation  of  the  Pass  of  San  Petro,- was  re- 
commended by  every  one,  as  being  tlie  most  safe, 
and  eligible,  but  Frederic  remembered  the  warn- 
ning  of  tbe  monk,  and  he  determined  to  await 
his  final  conclusion  as  to  the  choice  of  the  route, 
until   his  arrival  at  the  place  where  it  would   be 
necessary  to  take  the  guides,  and  to  be  regulated 
by  their  report.     On  the   evening  of  the  follow- 
ing day,  they  arrived  at  the  foot ,  of  the   moun- 
tains, and  took  up  their  abode  at  an  inn  for  tbe 
night,  resolving  to  depart  early  in  the  morning, 
that  they  might  pass   the  mountains  before  the 
following  night. 
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CHAPTER  XL 


No  flatteiy,  an  bonest  n^an  0an't  live  bj't« 
It  18  a  little  sneaking  art,  which  knaves 
Use  to  cajole,  and  soften  fools  withal,  , 
If  thou  hast  flattery  in  thy  nature,  out  with  it/ 
Or  send  it  to  a  court,  foe  there  'twill  thrive. 


It  was  late  in  tlie  evening,  previously  to  the 
arrival  of  Frederic  and  his  party  at  the  inn,  s)t 
the  foot  of  the  .mountains,  tha£  a  traveller 
knocked  at  the  gatejs,  and  demanded  a  lodging 
for  th^  night.  There  was  that  apparent  frank* 
uess  atHl  openness  in  his  manner,  joined  to  a 
noble  aiid  imposing  exterior,  that  the  Hihabitants 
of  the  inn  were  immediately  prepossessed  in  his 
favour,  and  the  best  accommodation  was  imme- 
diately granted  to  him.  He  expressed  himself 
in  the  highest  tenns  of  approbation  of  every  thing 
whici)  was  preparer  for  him — the  omelets  which 
the  hostess  provided  for  his  supper,  were  far 
superior,  he  said  to  any  he  had  ever  tasted  be* 
f>re  and  he  so  far  praised  her  culinary  powers, 
that    she  in   her  turn   declared,    he  waR    one 
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of  the  most  agreeable  guests  she  had  ever  knowir 
in  her  house.  What,  will  not  flattery  do,  and 
especially  on  a  fenciale  heart? — It  will  make 
that  look  beautiful  which  one  short  moment 
before  seemed  grim  and  ugly  ;  it  is  the  food 
a  little  mind  can  feed  on  even  to  satiety,  which 
being*  conscious  to  itself  of  its  own  insignificance 
IS  in  a  parallel  degree  delighted  to  hear  those 
virtues  ascribed  to  it,  which  it  does  not  posse8.s^ 
and  which  it  can  never  reach.. 

The  traveller  declared  the  wine  was  most 
exquisite,  which  the  host  set  before  him — the 
host  joined  in  the  encomiums  of  his  wife,  and 
flattery  has  its  influence  too  even  over  the  male 
creation.  Be  assured,  reader,  he  who  flatters 
thee  on  every  trivial  occasion,  is  working  on  the 
weak  side  of  thy  nature,  to  effect  some  secret 
and  unlawful  purpose — he  sees  thy  foible,  and 
flatters  it — be  fosters,  and  approves  of  it.  It  is 
more  pleasing  to  a  man  to  have  his  weakness 
flattered  than  his  virtue.  The  one  has  a  com- 
Hiandiug  voice  of  itseU,  and  requires  no  auxiliary 
to  establish  its  worth.  The  other  calls  for  it  to 
gratify  his  self-love,  and  in  that  gratification  lies, 
the  weakness  of  his  nature. 

The  hostess  hdd  two  daughters,  in  the  compo- 
sition of  whom,  beauty  had  by  some  accident 
been  wholly  forgotten.  The  traveller  expressed 
his  regret  that  two  such  lovely  rose-buds  bhould 
be  consigned  to  waste  their  sweetness  amongst 
the    recesses    of  the   mountnjns,  and  spend  thp 
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Spring  tide  of  their  youth,  unnoticed  and  nm^ 
icnown.  The*wo  females  wefe  tohl  of  the  high 
opinion  the  traveller  entertained  of  their  beauty, 
and  never  iiaving  heard  it  extolled  before,  he 
i/vas  directly,  in  their  eyes,  a  most  charming  roan. 
Thus  by  flattery,  he  had  gained  the  j^ood  opinion 
of  the  whole  house,  and  thereby  Iai<|  an  excel- 
lent foundation  for  his  future  designs. 

This  traveller  was  Ortano  ;  well,  indeed,  did 
be  know  the  way  to  the  human  heart,  and  had  he 
exercised  his  abilities  in  the  cause  of  virtue,  the 
benefit  reaped  by  society  would  have  been  great 
and' lasting. 

The  supper  being  ended^  he  invited  the  host  to 
partake  of  a  bottle  of  wine  ;  the  offer  was  ac- 
cepted. Ortano  knew  how  to  make  himself  a 
most  agreeable  companion— -he  could  be  the 
debauchee  with  the  libertin^  and  he  could 
pray  with  the  devotee;  he  could  declaim  on  the 
great  happiness  of  a  life  of  virtue,  and  he  could  be- 
lie, bis  sentiments  the  next  moment  by  his  ac- 
tions. The  host  was,  however,  delighted  with  his 
guest,  and  the  copious  draughts  of  wine,  with  which 
Ortano  supplied  him,  made  him  both  merry  and 
loquacious.  After  some  desultory  conversation, 
Ortano  began  with  a  smile  on  his  countenance : — 

**  I  must  now  inform  you,  host,  that  1  am  in  a 
most  unfortunate  predicament"  ' 

"  Nothing  serious,  I  hope,*'  said  the  host. 

*•  Why  yes,"  Ortano  answered,  **  It  is  a  most 
serious  dilemma,  for  many  meu  who  have  been  ia 
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my  pitiful  plight,  have  either  hanged*  drownedi 
poisoned,  or  shot  themselves/' 

**  Santa  Maria/'  exclaimed  the  host,  and  cross- 
.  ing  himself  repeatedly,  '*  I  hope  that  will   not  be 
your  fate." 

••  Not  at  present,"  said  Ortario,  "  for  my  wia- 
H(\y  has  not  yet  reached  its  crisis — tho'  hea- 
ven knows  it*s  a  growing  worse  and  worse  every 
day." 

'*  Sui*ely  nothhig  will  happen  to  you  in  my 
house,"  said  the   host. 

**  Do  not  fear,**  sai<l  Ortano,  "  nlatters  are  not 
yet  so  desperate,  but  you  have  it  in  your  power 
to  extricate  me  from  hiy  embarrassment.'* 

**  I,"  exclaimed  the  host, — "in  my  power? 
you  may  command  my  services,  fiut  pray,  what 
may  be  the  nature  of  the  predicament  into 
which   you  have  falleii  ?" 

•*  I   have  fallen  in  love,"  said  Ortano. 
And  is  that  all/*  exclaimed  the  host 
All/*   rejoined  Ortano,   '*  and    is    not   that 
enough  to  drive. a  man    to  perdition?" 

"To  Heaven  you  mean,"   said  the  host,  with" 
a  significant  look — "  but  in   what  manner  can  I 
assist  you  in    your    l6ve  affair?     I  shall  make 
but  a  sorry  *squire  to  an  enamoured  knight.T 

"  Listen  to  me,**  said  Ortano,  "  and  should 
you  grant  me  the  assistance  I  require,  your 
reward  shalT  be  great." 

**1  hope,**  said  the  host,  "  you  do  not  wish  me 
to  perform  any  vicious  act  for  although  I  be  opt 
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ricli,  1  have  a  conscteiice  that  I  would  Mt  ex- 
chwge  for  all  the  riches  of  the  earth.** 

*'  Heaven  forbid  !**  said  Oriano,  *'  that  I  shoutd 
briQg  a  spot  upon  it— be  tibove  ail  siif^icioii ;  I 
am  iQ-ynelf  above  ibe  couimiiiiHoa  of  a  criitiffial 
act,  aiMl  would  not^  therdbre,  ask^  another  to 
commit  one.** 

'*  Proceed  then,**  aortd  tbe^  lio»t,  ^  but  suppose 
I  bolt  the  door?' 

''  Bight/*  said  Qrtano. 

*'  I  have  two  daughters/'  saidvthe  ho^t,  ^  who 
are  of  that  age^^you  understand  niej  Si^or-^ 
love,  lovejs  all  their  thoughts." 

"  Now  to  the  point,"  said  Ortano.  "  I  am  jiist 
arrived  from  Zurich,  where  I  have  seen  many 
captivating  females,  but.  one  in  particular,  has 
30  enchained  my  heart,  that  her  lovely  form  ill 
ever  hovering  over  my  fancy •** 

''  I  was  jnst  in  the.  same  situation/"  said  the 
host,  '*  the  firfaft  time  I  saw  my  Dorothea:  She 
was  then  frying  an  omelet  for  her  ^ther» 
amid-- — 

:    *'  We*II  talk  of  Dorothea  and  tb6  otheli^t  af* 
t6rwafd6,*'  said  Ortano. 

*'  After  repeated  trials,  I  at  last  obtained  aii 
interview  with  the  object  of  my  afibcttoas,  and  in 
a>'  short  time,  04k>w  great  was  my  happin<iss»  I 
found  my  lave  retorded." 

^  Exactly  my  case,**'  said  the  host.  ^'  Dbrotfaea 
•OQn  — — 

*^  Ifeacft,**  8»td;  OMiaBO,  **  an<'  Keair  my  crtory." 
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And  you  talk  of  hanging' yourself,  add  such 
like  tricks/*  exclaimed  the  llos^  in  a  spirited 
ttianner,  '^  and  know  yourself  beloved  by  a  besiu- 
tiful  woman  T 

*' Pooli,  pooh^"  said  Ortano,  in  rather  an  angry 
tone,  ^*  if  you  interrupt  me  thus,  we  shall  sit  here 
all  night/' 

**  Well,  well,  Signor,  I  crave  your  pardon,  but 
proceed 

**  On  finding  my  affection  returned,^  continued 

Ortano,  "great was  my  joy/* 

*^  So  was  mine,*'  said  the  host,  *^  when  my 
Dorothea r-  * 

^*  Have  done  with  your  Dorothea  just  now^r 
said  Ortano,  peevishly. 

*'  I  will  obey  your  orders  in  all  thing's,**  said 
the  host. 

"Fail  not,'*  said  Ortano.  "  But  in  this  life/' 
be  continued*  "  where  is  the  cup ** 

**  Here  it  is/'  exclaimed  the  host,  **  quite 
empty." 

•*  Fill  it  then/'  said  Ortano,  angrily.  "  and  in- 
terrupt  me  not,  or  — -r* 

"  I  will,  I  will  fill/'  cried  the  host.  "  Here's 
to  the  health  of  the  most  beautiful  of  all  the 
beauties-— your  sweetheart^  Signor." 

"I  was  going  to  say,  but  for  your  very  un- 
seasonable interruption/'  continued  Oiiano,  '*  that 
the  cup  of  joy  of  this  earth  is  seldom  with- 
out its  bitters."* 

**  A  ^ise  saying  indeed,  Sigoor*"  said  the  host, 
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•*  1  have  experienced  the  truth  of  it  thi^  very 
day,  my  old  sow  farrowed  this  mornini^  nine 
young  onesy  at)d  thi9  nijs^ht  she  ate  four  of  them 
—think  of  that,  Signor/* 

«*  0,,..,n  yonr  sow  and  you  too,**  exclaimed 
Ortano  in  a  rage-—**  consider  the  reward." 

•*  True,  true,''  said  the  ,liost.  "  I  will  not 
transgress,  again/' 

**  Interrupt  rae  not  then,**  said  Ortano.  *•  This 
same  dearly  beloved  object,  is  by  her  austere 
lather,  promised  to  another.*^ 

"  That  was  not  the  case  with  my  Dorothea,*^ 
said  the  host  "I  lov*d— she  lov*d — we  lov*d 
both  together,  and  we  had  no^  father,  who  said, 
love  this,  or  love  that.^ 

**  Thou  wert  a  happy  man  then,'*  said  Ortari(>," 
*<  but  family  pride  here  steps  in,  and  forces  the 
match.** 

"  And  I  must  inform  you,  Signor,**  said  the 
host,  **  that  my  family  has  a  good  share  of  pride 
—my  great-grandfather  was  cousin  to 

•*  To  the  devil,  for  what  I  care,"  said  Ortano, 
rising  from  his  chair  in  a  passion — '*  cannot  you 
listen  to  my  story,  without  these  frequent  inter«% 
ruptionsr"*  y 

•*  Do  be  seated,  Signer,**  said  the  host,  "  and' 
you  shall  not  have  reason  to  complain  again." 

*<  If  ^he  plan  which  1  have  laid  down  sue* 
ceKls,**  said  Qrtano,  **  to-morrow  nijiht  I  hope 
the  priest  will  speak  his  bles^iugs  over  us,  but 
with  yoiur  assistance  alone^  can  1  gain  the  point/' 


)49  TIKR-  BROTflfiRS  ;   OR» 

''  Whtt  part  am  I  then  to  perform,"  ««id  tbe 
bo$t»  *^  clerk  or  sponsor,  or  perhaps  «oiiie  dis- 
tant cousin  to  witness  the  m  irriage  ?** 

''  Neither,"  said  Ortano,  **  I  must  inform  yo«, 
that  her  servant,  who  travels  with  her  in  the 
capacity  of  companion,  governess^  or  some  such 
thing,  is  CQmpletely  in  my  interest,  and  she  whs 
sent  by  my  adored  'Adeline  to  inform  me,  that 
they  were  qh  the  point  of  leaving  Zurich,  and 
she  gave  me  the  exact  route  they  intended  to 
take.  Now  we  have  devised  the  following  plan 
-'^they  wiJl  arrive  here  on  their  journey  pv>»r 
the  mountains  to-morrow  night/' 

*' How  !  what  1  b^re  did  you  say>  Signor  P'* 
asked  the  host. 

"  Yej^,  «tt  this  inn,"  Ortano  retried. 

"How  f(>rtunate  P  exclaimed  the  host.  ••  I 
must  run  and  inform  my  wife  of  it  immediately^ 
that  she  may  kill  a  kid  and  some  fowls." 

7^he  host  was  hastening  away  without  any 
further  ceremony,  but  he  woe  stopped  by  Ortano. 

**  Ltt  me  first  infornd  you  of  our  plan,''  he  safld^ 
**  and  then  you  ipay  prepare  for  the  rect  ption  of 
yp^r  gUQsts  with  all  possible  dispatch." 

**  True,  true,"  said  the  host,  *'  pray  how  many 
bed^  will  they  require?  we  have  but  tbree«— but 
we  have  plenty  of  clean  good  straw.** 

'<  That  will  do,"  (jaid  Ortano,  in  a  ^iptevish 
m^np^r,  *'  but  listen  to  me.  The  cruel  father  of 
my  beloved  giiK  is  now  taking  her  to  Ihe  £91- 
milgf  estate,  to  bt  married  to  the  young  man  9Hfc# 
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accompanies  them,  but  far  whom  she  has  the  most 
▼iolent  aversion/' 

*^  Poor  thing,''  said  ihe  4)08t, ''  how  mach  she  is 
to  be  pitie^ — it  was  not  the  casie  with  my  Doro* 
thea.- 

**  Triie,^  said  Oi*tauo,  **  it  is  m  sad  thing,  when 
a  beautiful  girl  is  obliged  to  marry  the  man  nhe 
bates." 

**  I  would  not  do  it  for  all  the  fathers  in 
Christendom,"  said  the  host. 

**  Righl,**  said  Oitano,  '*  and  my  beloved  girl 
is  exactly^of  your  opinion,  and  she  is  detenniiied 
to  seize  the  first  opportunity  of  escaping  from 
her  cruel  father,  and    eoncealing    herself  from 

« 

the  hated  suit  of  her  iaieadediiusband.'' 

^*  She  shall  be  concealed  in  n^y  s.tabte,''  said, 
the  host. 

'*  I  have  a  better  place  for    her,"  said  Orla^ 
no,    significantly,     **  but    there's    much    to  do^ 
ere  that  point  be  gained.      The   following  plan 
has   therefore  been  adopted;  on   the  arrival  of 
the  party  to-morrow.*' 

•*  Yes,  yes,  to-morrow  night,"  said  the  host, 
rubbing  his 'hands,  ^  how  busy  we  shall  be." 

"Her  ftttber,"  continued  Ortano,  "from  cer- 
tain circumstances,  •  which  have  come  to  my 
knowledge,  will  be  very  minute  iii  his  inquiries 
ahont  llB^ufdes.  Now  it  in  understood  that  f 
%in  to  assume  the  character  of  a  guide,  and 
to  disguise  myself  as  much  as  possible." 


r 
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'*  What  aa  excellent  plan/*  said  tiie  host, 
**  how  the  old  father  will  be  taken  in — a  plague 
of  such  curmncfgeons — I  shall  scarcely  refrain 
from  laughing  in  hh  face,  ami  tlien,  how  silly  the 
intended  husband  will  look  ;  wkat  an  inhuman- 
creature  you  must  bo,  lo  snatch  the  fruit  from 
his  mouthy  just  when  he  is  going  to^gnjoy  it/' 

**That  fruit  never  ripened  for  him/' said  Or^ 
tano,  ''  it  is  of  too  luscious  a  kind." 

**  Will  it  not  be  a  droll  sight/*  said  the  liost^ 
^^  to  see  the  father,  and  his  intended  sou*in*law, 
knockuig  their  heads  together  in  llie  dark,  hunt-^ 
ing  after  the  strayed  sheep/* 

*•  I  will  ts^ke  care/'  said  Ortano,  *•  that  tliey. 
are  benighted  in  the  mountains,  and  it  will  then 
be  a  very  easy  ma(ter  to  take  a  pin  from  one  of 
the  wheels,  and  aided  by  the  darkness*  of  the 
night,^  I  can  escape  with  my  beloved.  I  have 
provided  myself  with  the  dress  of  a  guide  andj 
now  begins  your  part." 

"  Now^  Signor,**  said  the  host,  "  what  have  I 
to  do  ?" 

''  You  must  recommend  me,"  ^  said  Ortano, 
**  as  one  of  the  most  skilful  guides  in  the 
country." 

''  I  will  tell  the  old  father,*'  said  the  host, 
*^  that  I  have  known  you  for  20  years,  and  that 
I  would  trust  one  of  ray  own  dau^l^ij^  witk 
you — fine  girls — are  they  not  Signor  ?* 

"Very  fine,  indeed,**  said  Ortano,  "  but  it 
now  grows  late^ — here  is  a  purse  for  you,  and  it 
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shall  be  filled  agaki,  if  yau  puQCtually  follow  my 
instructious." 

"  To  the  very  letter  of  them,'*  said  the  host. 

*•  In  the  morning/'  said  Ortano,  "  J  will  give 
yon  some  further  instructions — I  now  require  to 
rest^  so  good  night  to  you." 

The  host  retired,  and  as  lie  closed  the  door, 
Ortano  exdaimed  ;  What  a  credulous  fool  man 
is  I  How  easy  is  he  made  the  instrument  pf  an* 
other's  designs,  and  whilst  he  thinks  that  he  19 
g4ving  his  aid  to  a  work  of  goodness,  he  is  the 
iimocent  accomplice  in  a  work  of  villainy.  Thus 
far,  my  projects  have  been  crowned  with  success^ 
and  how  great  is  the  incentive  to  prosecute  them 
with  spirit.  I  have  seen  the  beauty  of  Adeline — 
t-hat  beauty  vihich  is  to  be  mine — and  it  shall  be 
mine,  in  spite  of  every  obstacle  which  can  pre- 
t^ent  itself^^my  poinarii  shall  reek  with  the  blood 
of  my  rival — and  if  that  fail  I  have  a  deadly 
draughty  which  can  force  the  saul  to  burst  its 
f&tter^i  though  as  strong  as  those  which  hold  the 
yorld  together — and  deep  in  blood,  .shall  I  be 
obliged  to  wade,  ere  Adeline  is  mine !  Then, 
though  my  head  be  pillowed  on  her  bosom — 
though  I  drink  the  cup  of  enjoyment  to  its'dregs, 
will  my  rtst  be  sound— will  not  my  frequent 
start»--^my  clenched  fists — the  fury  of  my  hiokt^-, 
^leclare  J^e  secret  storm  which  rages  within? 
then  suddenly  rising — let-nle  throw  off  tliese 
footish^fancies — theae  mere  vagaries  of  a  brain 
Ireated  with  wine — though   1  be  obliged  to  send 
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some  grovelling  soul  before  it»  time,  to  answer 
for  its  sins — ^what  is  my  reward — do  I  aok  gaia 
A.deiine?  Adeline  whose  transcendeikf  chartns 
have  so  enchained  my  soul — than,  rather  that 
ahe  shall  be  another's  I  will  fire  the  world,  and 
be  the  last  to  immolate  mytself  in  the.rains — and 
Rosenheim,  thou  conceited  youtb-^thou  art  now- 
basking  in  thesnnshine  of  her  looks,  and  feediag* 
with  rapture  on  the  chaross  so  lavishly  .exposed 
to  thy  gaze — enjoy  thy  bliss,  it  will  indeed  be 
short— thou  wilt  be  the  first,  from  whom  the 
ravens  will  pluck  a  dainty  meal — andthen,  Ade- 
line may  view  her  lover  a  putrid  stinking  corpse. 
Thus  communing  with  himself,  the  night  pas* 
sed  away  on  leaden  wings.  With  intense  anxiety 
he  jooked  forward  to  the  dawn>  of  day,  which 
was  to  bring  him  into  the  presence  of  Adeline, 
and  to  place  her,  as  he  fully  expected,  ibr  #ver 
in  his  power.  During  the  course  of  the  day,  he 
had  many  opportunities  of  conversing  with  the 
host,  on  the  part  which  he  was  to  act,  and  aided 
by  the  influence,  of  gold,  the  bost  proved  himself 
so  apt  a  scholar,  that  no  fear  rested  on  the  mind' 
of  Ortaoo,  of  any  failure  in  his  project,  from*  the 
natural  stnpujity  of  this  credulous  agent.  **  I. 
shall  depart  firom  your  house,  when  the  san 
draws  near  to  his  setting/*  said  Ortano  to  (be 
host,  as  they  were  sitting  together  ii||^pmate, 
''and  shall  stop  at  the  village,  at  the  foot  of  the 
Pass  of  San  Petro — you  will  tell  them  to  bsK 
there,  and  inquire  for  the  guide  Rogero.** 
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^  It  shall  be  done  as  yoa  desire,**  said  the 
host. 

**  I  have  therefore  no  further  directions  to  give 
you/*  said  Ortano,  and  they  parted. 
•  Ortano  soon  afterwards  took  his  departure 
from  the  inn,  ami  the  eyes  of  the  host  vi^ere  con- 
stantly directed  to  the  road  by  which  the  party 
were  to  arrive,  and  be  no  sooner  saw  them  ad- 
vancing,  than  he  gave  the  signal.  The  whole 
bouse  was  immediately  in  an  uproar,  and  the 
bastess  and  her  daughters  were  soon  stationed  at 
tbe  door  to  receive  their  guests. 

*•  We  shall  rest  here  to-night,"  said  Frederic, 
as  he  alighted  from  the  carriajre,  •*  can  yon  pro- 
vide us  with  accommodations?" 

"  The  very  best  in  the  country,  Signor,"  an- 
swered the  host,  **  and  as  we  expected  you  ' 

**  £xpected  us,**  exclaimed  Frederic,  with  sur- 
prise, "  how  can  that  be  ?*• 

**  Pooh,  po.oh,'' ejaculated  the  host,  rather  con- 
fused,  ^  I  iihould  have  said,  that  we  are  in  ex- 
pectation of  a  party  froita  the  mountains^and  are 
therefore  roost  plentifully  provided  fi>r  ycTur  en- 
tertainment. It  is  a  most  fortunate  circumstance, 
Signor — ^here,  daughters  attend  upon  the  ladies — 
bow  lucky  it  is  that  we  are  so  well  provided-^ 
excellent  wine,  Signer,  fine  kid,  tender  fowls-— 
and  ^  for  omelets,  there  was.  a  traveller  here 
last  — — —  ^at  is,  continued  the  host,  checking 
himself,  every  traveller  says,  that  my  Dorothea 
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is  the  cleverest  woms^n  at  making  thom  in  0}\  ihe 
country/* 

"  We  will  luve  some^  then,**  said  Frederic, 
*'  and  let  them  be  prepared  immediately,**  hn|>in|[ 
thereby  to  free  himself  from  the  loquacity  of  the 
.ho8t,  and  the  experiment  certaiuly  succeeded, 
ibr  the  party  irere  for  a  time  delivered  from  the 
Kolubility  of  his  tongue, 

louring  i^npper,  Frederic  began  the  following 
disco ur8e*«««^-<-«'' At  what  place  da  w^  take  the 
guides  r"  he  as^ked. 

''  At  a  little  village  a  few  miles  heuc?/*  an- 
iiwered  the  host. 

''  Can  we  cross  the  mountaiua  by  any  oUier 
Pass  than  that  of  $an   Petro  r"  • 

"  Ey  na  otheit"  answefed  the  host,  •*  every 
oLber  is  impassable.^' 

**  Is  ihe  strictest  depeodance  to  be  placed 
upon  the  guides  ?**  'Fredet ic  asked^    . 

In  regard  to  that  point,**  answered  che>  iio^t, 

some  are  rather  of  a  slippery  nature«-«but  t  cai^ 
recommed  you  a  maii»  who  would  fight  the  way 
for  you.  though  a  %vhole  legion  of  devils  werf^  X9 
obstrqct  ywr  pajssage ;  many  a  travellt^rV  life 
baa  he  saved,  (Signor,  a  bolder  man  never  wield^ 
«d  a  sword.*' 

*sSeud  for  him  directly,,'*  said  the  gov^m^ss, 
•*  or  Ue  may,  perhaps,  eiigag^  bims^^K  tp  some 
cllior  party.*' 

^Tbtte  ia  no   fear  of  UiaC  said  th^  bost^ 


u 


THE    CASTL9   OF    NtOl^.  Itlt^ 

looking  filill  at  Adeline;  bat  Arieiine  midefslbod 
the  meaningof  the  l<^uk^  fts  liltle  ad  she  ttitder*' 
stixnl  iMr  TeUgMinmatoQ  of  Uie  Jtewtsh  Cmbahi. 
The  host  faotrever  cduthiue(l»  ^  he  knofr»^iM<^l'y 
lock  and  cranny  of  tbe  Pa^s,  sod  ca^i  point  aoi 
to  yoa  every  spot  ou  which  a  murder  dr  iob«» 
bery  ha8  been  committed.'^ 

*"  O  we  ehall  iierer  reach  borne  again^"^  ejH 
claimed  the  goveraesa,  terrifijed  at  the  very  naise 
of  a  murder. 

**  Can.  we  p^iss  the  lootinitaitti  before  the  nif^t 
Mta  ia  r*  Frederic  aaked* 

**  By  ao  barly  departure,**  anewered  the  hoM. 

^*  Hieu^''  B9ui  the  govemesa,  **  M  aoon  aa  you 
aee  the  day  breaking!  let  the  oarriage  be  ready**" 

"  Add  if  yoo  plettae^  said  the  host,  *'  I  wilt 
diiipatch  a  tneaaeiiger  to  tell  Rogero  the  guide  t^ 
bold  himself  in  readiness**^ 

Po  8o^  my  honeat  frilow/  said  the  govemesaip 
\  am  dertnin*''  Raid  the  host»  locKkiD^  again 
fidl  at  Adeliiie,  ^  that  he  will  undertake  tli^  job 
with  the  greatest  pAeaau re/ 

«'Hejshall  bewail  paid  for  if/'  said  Adeline^ 

**lt  i^  not  every  guide,  Sigitora«  that  will  taeel 
with  the  same  handsoaie  pa^yment^**  said  the  host^ 
*'  but  1  must  not  foi^et  to  give  you  one  trait  of  faia 
charactei^-he  is  of  a  very  sullen  di^posiitioai, 
etid  as  for  eoliversation  yon  may  get  a  yes  or  a 
n^  from  hiin»  but  that  ivill  be  aU.** 

**  Wf;  shall  not  regard  thfltt**  said  the  govei^- 
aes9,  *'  if  be  performs  hia  bnaioeaa  well.** 
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/'We  shall  retire  early  to  rest,'*  said  Frederic, 
"  and  depart  by  day-break." 

'*  Your  orders  shafl  be  obeved,"  said  the  host. 

**  Anfd  send  to  the  guide/'  said  the  governess- 
— ^**  be  sure  yon  engage  Rogero.** 

The  host  winked  his  eye,  and  gave  a  signifi- 
cant nod,  "  You  may  depend  ou  Rogero,**  be  said^ 
and  retircfd,  casting  a  siguifioaut  glance  at  Ade- 
line. 

"  What  an  impudent  fellow/'  said  the  'gover—  - 
ness,  **  to  wink  his  eye  at  me — I  wonder  what 
he  takes  me  for;  I  never  nift  with  such  an  in- 
stance of  presunipiion*in  my  life — dikl  to  noil  at 
me  too!  Impudent  wretch-r^ril  teach  him  to 
know,  his  place— and  his  eonduct  towards  you, 
Mi^  A<ieline,  has  been  marked,  by  a  familiarity, 
which  ought  uot  to  .  be  ccmntepanced."' 

"  Indeed,"  said  Adeline,  *•  I  did  not  remark 
it,  and  even  if iiis  conduct  were  tin<;tured  with  a 
little  familiarity,  I  attribute  it  to  his  ignorance." 

**  Aye,"  said,  the  governess,  **  yo.u  are  always 
apt  to  put  the  most  charitable  construction  on 
the  actions^  of" others,  but  I  call  his  conduct 
downright  impertinent — he  ought  to  be  punished 
for  it<^— and  there  was  a  time,"  coiititiued  the 
governess,  casting  at  the  same  time  an  expressive 
glance  upon  Rosenheim,  "  that  a  young  noble- 
man, possessing  a  spark  of  gallantry  would 
have  resented  such  an  affront  towards  a  lady 
like  myself — but,  the  time  is  fast  approaching, 
when  the    young  gallants  of  the  age  will  pay 
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more  aUenttOQ  to  the  decoration  of  Uieir  own 
insignificant  persons,  than  to  the  defence  of  the 
Bi08t  beautiful  part  of  the  creation/' 

Who  that  lives  in  these  polished  times,  can 
df>ny  Mademoiselle  Schlafienhausen  the  just  dis- 
tinction of  a  truj^  propivetes3*-^for  we  have  only 
to  direct  our  attention  to  the  senselesi  nonde* 
scripts — those  flattering  .  tenants  of  incumbered 
space,  who  buzz^abont  the  metropolis  of  the  most 
Civilize<Lnation  lA  the  world,  not  to  be  convinced 
of  the  degeneration  of  human  nature,,  and  conse- 
quently be  obliged  to  own,  that  all  the  feelings 
which  once  ennobled  the  boasted  lords  of  the  ere* 
ation,  have  dwindled  into  a  mean  and  inordinate 
love  of  self;  but  tlus — en  passant. 

fieing  myself  strongly  tinctured  with  misan^ 
thropical  sentiments,  considering  man,  ah hoogh, 
not  in  the  abstract,  yet  as  society  h^s  constituted 
him,  to  be  the  enemy  of  his  species,  I  .acknow^ 
ledge  myself  a  stranger  to  the  rules  and  ceremo- 
nies of  what  is  now  termed  social  life,  but  in  those 
days  in  which  I  nningled  with  my  fellows,  and 
tasted  what  is  generally  but  erroneously  called 
the  happiness  of  life,  I  always  considered  that 
feeling  to  be  attended  with  particular  mortifi- 
cation to  the  individual,  and  particularly  to 
the  female,  who  on  making  an  appeal  to  any 
one  in  her  company,  has  not  an  immediate  notice 
taken  of  it,  especially  if  an  opportunity  be  there- 
by given  for  the  gratification  of  her  self-love. 
Now  Roaenheim-did  certainly  not  take  any  notice 
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0f  Ihe  appeal  which  the  governe^n  mide  to  bim^ 
and   thereforf»  in  a  relative  aensc^    fire  csranot 
wholly  acquit  him  of  a  breach  of  giHMl  maniiemf 
but  he  it  cokiMidered^  thar  it  \s  only  in  H  relative 
sense,  for  he  who  is  seated  near  to.a  young    and 
beautiful  female^  in  who^e  bosom  is  glimineriiiip^ 
the   vestal   fire  ef  tlie  sweetest,  passion   whicb 
warms  the  human  heart,  camioi  in  i^eason  be  ex^ 
pected  to  pay  any  attantion  to  tlie  rliodoinontadet 
.  nor  to  the  brainless  remarks  of  ^garrnioua  damr#, 
indated  with  an  opinion  of  her  own  consequence* 
or  with  tbe  influence  of  her  superficial  abilities. 
Althougb  Rosenheim,  therefore*  niay  npt  standi 
excased»  in  the  eyes  of  Mademoiselle  ScMaff«?fl» 
hausen»  for  this  apparently  gross  dereliction   of 
good  manners^  so  s^trang^ly  and  so  very  inconsi- 
derateiy  displayed  by  faitH,  yet  I  wet)^  know   in 
wboM  estimation  he  will  stand  fully  i^xonerated^ 
and  whi<;h  1  will   leave  to  be  describe<l  by  all 
"^  tl^^e  who  have  ever  lovoc]^  and  %vho  have,  under^ 
similar  circumstances,  been  in  tlie  presence  of 
the  beloved  objects 

As  to  Frederic,  b«  sat  deeply  absorbed  in 
thonsrht,  totally  ihattentive  to,  and  careless  of  tli^ 
philippic  of  the  governess  against-  the  host^  and 
rising  suddenly  from  his  chair  left  tbe  room* 
The  governess  wondered,  as  w^oader  is  generally 
tlie  concomitant  of  weak  mind^i  what  oonld 
possibly  have  tiMluced  Frederic  to  ailopt  that 
sudden  resolutioui  and  consistently  with  her  ua^ 
lure#  as  a  legitiMRte  daugbieflr'^of  Bve^  sbe  fett 
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tift  iotviiicibk  il«sir«  to  come  to  the  knowledge 
of  it.  A  deflire  for  knowleilge  is  a  hindable  pro- 
-"pensily  in  a  huiiutn  iieing,  and  therefore^  in  this 
instancp^  tbe  Koverneas  i&  entitled  to  the  bigiieat 
eiilogiuMi  wUicb  ao  itnpartial  Uintorian  can  pa.sa 
upon  beiv  and  it  »hM .  lUft  be  refused  hen  In 
order  thertffore*  to-eraf>  this  particul^ir  nprig  iif 
kno%%J«<ig^  she  rda^  from  her  cbair»  atiil  tf  paired 
to  Ike  %%indovvy  front  which  nhe  «^%v  Fre^ietriq 
and  ttlie  ho^t  in  c40i4e  conveir8ation  in  tlu>  frout  v( 
(he  honse-^.she  was  imniediately  assaijjed  by  all 
tke  inip»  of  cnrioaity^rra  ttiti«t  ntisrbievixis  aM 
Texationfr  tribe^  equal,  if  posaiblcs  iiiiuialigmiy,  lo- 
Ibe  leii  thousand  devils,  mho*  if  the  recoi'd«(  of  the 
Auguatine  Monastery  at  Koais^^teUi  ire  to  ba 
orediled.  once  fell  belter  skelter  upon  ita  patron 
Saints  for  having  dared  to  pollute  his  band«i  by 
rimling  then*  upon  the  boetofii  f>f  a  beaatifol 
fioabtau  lass,  wliichi  so  strange  ia  the  change  of 
eiiBtoina^  if  he  had  not  done  it  in  our  days,  lie 
nioidd  have  deserved  to-  have  been  doubly  ^eU 
be*deyiled  \  but  it  is  certain,  tliat  no  record  aow 
exists,  whether  any  anaolgy  could  be  traced 
between  the  iflaniier,  in  ivbich  tlia  ten  Ihoa^and 
lAevihi  tortneuled  St  Aitgiisti»e»  and  that  ii} 
nvkiefa  tile  iinpa  oi  cariosity  aasailed  Made^ 
woiaeUe  Schlaffenkausen>  but  ahe  waa  positively 
determined  to  know  the  import  of  the  cuQaei^aat 
(ion  between  Frederic  and  tlie  hosit,  and  fur 
tiiat  purposew  veaolved  to  jjoin  (b^uu  Foriiiingi 
Ibeeefoffcv   tone  trittng  eiPQuas^  in.  tlie 
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lion  of  which,  certain  ladies    are  .uncomraoQly 
apt,    she    left   the    rooin»  and  hastened  to   the 
party  in  tlie  front  bf  the  house,  as  fast  as    the 
^  broken  state  of  the  stairs  and   her  own  ability 
would  allow  her— but  alas!  she  was  doomed   to 
disappointment,  for  Frederic  no  sootier  saw  her 
approaching  than  he  parted   from  the  host»  and- 
returned  (o  Iris  daughter  ;  and  now,  a  vehement 
strngo^te    t&ok    place   in    the  breast  of    Made- 
moiselle— curiosity  and  pride  ied  on  the  fo  rceft, 
and  the  battle  was  for  a  long  time  equal— the 
former  pulling  her  one  way,   and  the    latter  in- 
stantly drawing  her  Imck — curiosity  spurred  her 
on  to  question    the  host — but  pride  immediately 
repelled  her— no,  it  would  be  degrading  to  her — 
the  impudent  -fellow    had   winked    his   eye   at 
hei--r-4ie  had  nodded  to  her — no,  she  would   not 
hold  converse  of  a. private  nature  with   such   an 
ill  bred  clown— curiosity,-  was  obliged    to  retire 
from   the  contest,  pride   bore  away   the  laurel, 
and  Mademoiselle    rejoined    the  party,  neither 
better  nor  wiser  for  her  meritorious  attempt. 

But  what  were  Adeline  and  Adolphus  doings 
during  Hie  absence  of  Frederic  ami  the  gover- 
ness? Did  he  draw  near  to  the  chair  on  which  she 
was  sitting-H)r  did  he  venture  to  snatch  a  hasty 
kiss  from  her  lovely  lips— or  did  he  sit  like  some 
bashful  lover,  tweedling  his  thumbs,  nor  said,  nor 
did  any  thing?  We  know  what  we  should  have 
done  in  the  situation  of  Adolphus;  but  he  not 
having  studied  so  long  as  ourselves  in  the  school 
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of  woman,  might  perhnps,  entertain  some  driead 
of  the  frown  which  shades  the  female  coiinte- 
nance^  when  a  bold  youth»  in  the  bewitching 
moments  of  secrecy  and  of  silence,  dares  to  crop 
lpve*s  first  snow-drop, — a  virgin's  kiss.  Di<l  a 
blush  sit  on  the  cheek  of  Adeline,  as  her  father 
entered  the.  rocmi  I  Did  her  eyes  fear  to  en- 
counter his  gaze?  Did  her  bo^ora  appear  to 
swell  with  wilder  emotions?  Yes— we  answer, 
yes;  then  Adolphos,  thou  didst  not  suffer  the 
happy  moment  to  pass  without  sharing  its  bliss. 

It  was  scarcely  light  when  the  carriage  drove  to 
the  door.  All  were  eager  to  proceed  on  their 
journey,  not  to  be  benighted  in  the  mountains. 
The  host  informed  the  gQvemess  that  Rogero 
was  waiting  for  them  at  the  foot  of  the  moun- 
tains, and  in  a  short  time  the  carriage  drove 
away.  « 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


But  he  yraa  foul,  ill  faToored^  and  grim» 

Under  his  eye-brows  looking  still  ascaunce. 
And  ever  as  dissemblahce  taught  on  him. 
He  lowr'd  on  her  with  dangerous  eye-glance. 

Shewing  his  nature,  in  his  countenanoe. 

His  rolling  eyes  did  never  rest  in  place. 
But  walk't  each  way,  for  fear  of  hkl  miach^ce; 

Holding  a  lattice  still  before  his  face. 
Thro'  which  he  still  did  peep — ^as  forward  he  did  pass. 


To  Adeline,  the  view  of  the  beautiful  scenery 
^as  most  gratifying.  The  summits  of  the  moiin- 
tains,  with  tiieir  eternal  $;nows  shone  in  all  the  light 
of  dav,  whilst  at  their  feet»  rolled  in  humid  masses 
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the  misjts  of  the  night,  waiting  the  beam  of  the 
sun  to  dispel  them.  She  saw  the  darkness  gra- 
dually decreasing  on  the  mountains,  the  tops  of 
the  larch  and  the  pine  were  fringed  with  the 
golden  light — she  beheld  the  glorious  beauties 
of  reviving  nature^  and  for  a  time,  her  mind 
soared  above  the  grovelling  scenes  of  life  to  the 
contemplation  of  another  world;  ;  How  little 
then  in  her  eyes  appeared  the  aflair3  of  man — 
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how  vain  hi»  projects  of  ambit ton«-«bo\v  abject 
his  desires — how  futile  his  pursuits.  At  that 
iQOtneQty  the  solkuGJe  of  the  sceae  wars  plearsing 
to  her — the  turmoil  of  the  world  most  hateful; 
She  pictured  to  herself*  the  hours  of  calm  nti- 
ruffled  peace,  when  the  contentions  of  a  world 
are  htard  at  a  distance  like  the  wild  chafinga 
of  the  surge  on  a  rooky  shore,  and  Hie  soul  re- 
signs itself  in  the  lap  of  virtue  and  religion,  to 
the  decrees  of  an  all-ruling  Providence, 

She  was  disturbed  in  her  reverie,  by  tbeir  ar- 
rival at  the  little  village*,  where  the  guide  was 
to  be  hired.  They  found  him  in  readiness  at' 
the  house,  which  had  been  described  to  them  bv 
the  host.  His  aspect  was  by  no  mesfns  prepos* 
sessingy  though  his  figure'  was  bold  and  com*^ 
niafnding  ;  his  long  black  hair  hung  deeply  over 
his  eyes,  and^l  large  mustachios  gave  ft  wild* 
ness  and  fierceness  to  his  countenance,  at  which 
the  unprotected  traveller  would  have  shuddered* 
With)  the  pistols  in  his  belt— hi»  sword  by  his 
side-*^nd  his  dagger  in  his  bosom,  he  appeared 
like  the  fiercest  of  a  gang  of  robbers,  bent  on  a. 
de«d  of  murder.  Foremost  he  stalked,  with  the 
proud  atep  of  independence,  and  when  the 
roads  branched  ofT^  he  stopped,  pointed  to  the 
right  one  with  his  staff,  and  marched  onwards* 
At  one  time  the  party  halted  to  take  some  re- 
freshment,  the  ^uide  would  neither  eat:  nor 
drink. 

'* Is  thePasstof  Sa»LPQtiiou&?r  FimliHiLiiirimit^ 
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'*  Tes,*^  answered  the  guide,  at  the  same  time 
•ETerting  his  face. 

'*  Shall  we  reach  the  valleys  before  the  nig^ht 
sets  in  ?*'  asked  Frederic. 

Yes/'  said  the  guide,  surlily. 
Are  there    aby^ robbers   im>w  in   the  moun- 
taius  ?'*  the  governess  asked. 

*'  Ask  those  who  have  been  lately  robbed/* 
said  the  guide. 

"  Are  the  roads  good  ?**  asked  Frederic. 

"  No,**  said  the  guide. 

*'  For  what  purpose  was  that  cross  erected, 
which  we  see  on  yonder  rock  ?**  the  governess 
asked. 

*'  Ask  those  who  built  it/'  said  the  guide, 
bending  his  head  at  the  same  time  towards  the 
ground. 

**  Let  us  proceed,"  said  FredelWl 

**  Forward,"  cried  the  guide,  and  stalked  on- 
ward^. 

**  This  man,**  said  Adolphus,  "  fulfils,  at  least 
one  part  of  the  character  which  the  host  gave  of 
bira." 

•*  I  like  him  not,*'  said  Frederic,  "  would  we 
were  safe  through  the  Pass  of  San  Petro." 

*'  AVhat  do  you  particularly  fear  in  that  quar* 
ter  ?"  Adeline  asked. 

"  I  have  been  informed,**  Frederic  answered, 
^*  that  the  roads  are  there  almost  impassable.** 
.'    This  answer  was  given  by  Frederic,  to  lull  the 
apprehensions   of  the  females,  but  a  very   dif- 
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ferent  impression  hung  upon  his  mind..  The 
warning  of  the  monk  weighed  upon  his  recol* 
lection*  and  Ihe  falsity  or  sincerity  of  it  was  in 
a  siiort  time  to  be  put  to,  the  test.  The  gover- 
ness was  highly  di-spleasett'  that  she  could  gain 
no  information  from  the  guide,  as  to  the  time 
when  they  should  reach  (he  valleys,  but  she  was 
in  some  degree  pacified,  when  she  heard,  that 
they  would  arrive  at  an  inn  before  sunset.  The 
day,  however,  began  to  close,  and  wilder  and 
more  inhospitable  grew  the  scenery  around 
them.  The  road  was  lined  on  either  side  by 
high  and  lofty' bushes,  between  which,  the  rocks 
here  and  there  protruded  their  sterile  heads.  It 
was  a  spot  which  the  murderer  would  have 
chosen  to  perpetrate  his  heinous  deeds,  for  there 
the  blow  might  be  struck  unwitnessed  and  un« 
known  but  by  -the  eye  of  heaven. 

"  Are  you  weirarmedr'*  said  Frederic  to  Adol* 
phus.      • 

"  I  have  a  trusty  sword'  on  which  I  can  rely," 
Adolphus  answered,  ^  and  it  shall  not  remain 
long  in  its  scabbard,  if  danger  threatens  us/' 

•'I  believe  it  well,'*   said  Frederic,  *' but  vfe 
may  possibly  have  to  cope  against  a  superiority 
*of  number." 

•*  Bbtlet  us  hope,"  said  Adeline,  "that  there 
will  be  no  occasion  for  your  swords^  we  cannot 
now'  be  far  from  the  inn/' 

"  O  Santa  Maria  T  exclaimed  the  governess — 
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what  shall  we  do?  I  ^hall  faint — ^1  am  iioir  ait 
in  a  tremble — give  nie  the  bottle  that  £  nia; 
exhilirate  my  spirits.** 

**  Where  are  we  wow/'  sard  Frederic,  to  the 
gnide. 

•*  At  the  entrance  of  the  Pass  of  S*an  Fetro,'' 
muttered  the  guide. 

"  Quicken  your  pace^**  said  Frederic  to  tiie 
driver. 

•*Aye>  Signor,''  said  the  muleteer,  "I  wish 
ray  mutes  were  safely  housed.'' 

**  What  a  brute^^  exclaimed  ihe  goveriresfv 
"  to  think  only  of  \m  mules^-the^e  mountaineers 
are  only  half  civilized,  they  care  bat  for  them- 
scfves."^- 

^  They  partake  of  the  nature  of  tbeir  country/, 
said  Adolpfrus,    ^  savage  and  uncultivated." 

**  True/'  said  the  governess^  *  they  are  very 
difl^rentin  their  manners  to  ua,  who  have*  been 
brought  up  in  the  valleys.^, 

A  shot  v^as  at  this  moment  heard  at  a'd'istance, 
—which  was  immediately  echoed  by  the  gover-- 
nesSy  by  a  kind^  of  discordant  scream,  resembling 
tiie  most  jarring  note  of  the  bagpipe — the  very 
mules  started  at  tbesooaii.  "^  They  are  killed^" 
exclaimed  .  the  goveniess^  and  projecting  her 
bead'  through  (he  window,  examined  the  altitude 
of  the  beasts,  but  recolfecting  herself  i^nmediatelyi 
that  should  a  second  shot  be  fired,  it  nright  pa^ 
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through   her   perlcrabfiiili,  anc)  thereiby  retoem 
from   this   terreslriai  sphere  ( accord ing  to  tier 
owD    opinion)  one  of  ito  brightest  ornaine»to ; 
she  iminediaiely  thre\9  berself  back  io  the  comer. 
of  ihe  carriage — and   cried*--ancl    soUbed-^HMd 
wrung  her    handi» — and  declared  that  she  was 
iost— -»lost  for  ever.        Frederic  inquired  of  the 
guide  the  supposed  cause  of  the  shot  being  Hred, 
and  he  was  pnswered^  that  it  was  no  uncommon 
thing  at  all  hi  the  mountaiu«i,  a»  it  wasi  the  gene- 
ral signal  of  "the  hunters.     This  reason  adiiuced 
by  the  guide  was  a  very  pfausible  one-r-bnt  a  little 
time  will  show  that  it  had  no  foundation  in  truth. 
During  the  day  tlie  weatlferfaad  been  sere»ely 
£ne,    but    towards    the    evening,    some    hea^ff 
tlireatening  clouds  rose  from  the  eastward  amd 
portended  a  stormy   mght.      The  muleteer  w«s 
ordered  to  proceed  with  the  utmost   dispatch. 
The  shades  of  night  began  to   thicken   around 
them,  and^they  could  scarcely  dtsoover  the  road^ 
on  which  they  were  travelling.     No  light  twink- 
ling lit  a  distance;,  bes]:M>ke  the  approach  t«  mi 
inn.     The  distress  of  the  parly  increased,  andto 
^dd   to   it,   the  guide   informed    them,  that   he 
feared  he  had  mi^staken  the  road.     '^Then  stiike. 
into  the  6r$t  roa4,"  said  Frederic,  **  iwhioh  leada 
into   the   valleys/'   but    unfortunately,  no  nnck 
road  presented  itself;  on  the  coi^trary,  they  wer# 
constantly   asc^ding.     The   tJmu<der    was  now 
heard  growling  a^t.a  dist2ince«  and  with  its  oaa»- 
jestic  solo  reverbfirati^g  ^mpngflft  thp  :OiouAtains^ 
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the  faint  flash  of  the  lightniDg  quivered  on  the 
horizon,  arid  th«  dingy  clouds  of  the  tempest, 
fringed  with  the  fleeting  light,  threw  with  their 
giant  forms  their  darkness  upon  the  earth.  Oa« 
ward  and  onward  came  the  storm,  and  the  party 
began  to  think  of  looking  for  a  place  of  safety  ;  the 
guide  declared  it  dangerous  to  proceed,  and 
offered  to  go  in  search  ^f  some  convenient  spot 
where  the  party  might  repose  in  safety,  and 
where  a  consultation  might  be  held  on  the  pro* 
per  measures  to  be  adopted  in  their  present 
perplexity. 

A  few  pages  might  here  be  filled  with  the  re- 
cital of  the  ludicrous  conduct  of  the  governess, 
.  and  her  pantoniimical  gestures,  which  could  only 
be  egualled  by  some  of  the  «bpfibons  of  an 
Bnglish  theatre,  in  which,  excellence  is  deter* 
mined  according  to  the  excess  of  ijistcu'tion,  and 
«kill  is  estimated  according  to  the  deviation  from 
nature ;  but  leaving  the  said  buflbon^to  arouse 
the  grown  up  masters  and  misses  of  this  en- 
lightened nation,  we  will  return  to  the  travel- 
lers in  the  Alps. 

-  During  the 'absence  of  the  guide  in  search  of 
a  place  of  safety,  the  muleteer  requested  FredcH 
ric  to  alight,  as  he  had  a  defect  in  the  carriage 
to  point  out  to  him,  and  which,  as  they  proceed- 
ed on  their  journey,  might  prove  of  serious  con- 
sequence to  them.  Frederic  alighted  imme- 
diately, and  the  muleteer  took  him  aside. 
,    *'  Pardon  my  boldness,  SijrQon"  he  said»  ^^  but 
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:4li0  defect  in  the  carriage  \?a«  a  mere  exease — 
«re  yo\i  at  aU  acquainted  with  the  ^uide  ?' 

V  Not  in  the  least,**  answered  Frederic,  *'  te 
.iRras  recDmtnended  to  us  by  tlie  host  of  the  inn» 
where  we  lodged  last  night/* 

"^  Ah,  Signor,**  siaid  the  muleteer,  shakiag  his 
head,  ^  when  I  wished  that  my  mules  were  safely 
housed,  I  meant  more  than  you  at  thai  time  sns* 
vpected—  I  have  now  lived  twenty  years  in  tlie 
neighbourhood  of  the  village,  where  you  took 
him  as  yonr  guide,  and  I  never  remember  to  have 
aeen  him  before/ 

^Indeed  T  said  Frederic  with  surprise,.  ^  and 
fbr  what  then  do  you  take  him  ?*! 

^  I  take  him  for  one,**  said-  the  muleteer,  ^  who 

has  some  bad  #esign  in  view,  and  I   would  take 

^the  opportunity  of  his.  absence  to   thwart  hyh  in 

it.* 

^ut  bow  can  it  he  effected  ?**  Frederic  i^ked. 

Whyt  surely/'  said  the  muleteer,  '*  we  tlurte 
can  master  one  man.** 

Frederic  Kmembered  the  warning  of  the  monk, 
and  the  strange  account  which  the  muleteier  flow 
,gaye  of  the.  guide»  was,  in  some  .degree,  a  /strong 
.€&ft&rfWiiofi$  that  the  monk  bad  some  good  re»- 
son  for  his  warning.  He  immediately  returned 
tp  the  carriage,  and  .  reqiie^ted  Rosenheim*  to 
.aJigkt,  to  whom  Ke*  communiQated  the  atfcount 
which  the  rooli^eer  Had  given  him  of  tbe  guides 
iHnd  r  a^  opQDQil  -m*  b«ld.  on  the  measuff^  wkicb 
tAheir  9Yti!e  t»  piirsti9*   .  ^. 

Vol.  1.  No.  7.  u  • 
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^  He  18  trdl  wmed,"*  mid  AdolphOT, «"  but  U  il 

evident  we  are  in  the  hands  of  a  villifin^    tlitw- 

fite  proiDptitode  of  acticHi  ahMe  can  sav^  tis«    I 

.propoee,  that  on  bis  refcnni^  we  sboold   lialdly 

attack  him,  and  having  disarmed  kiii]^,  we  fnay 

threaten  bim  with  instant  death  if  he  ifc»es  not 

diecloee  to  us  his  desigw.**  Diisadvicetb^  party 

deteraiiifed  to  adopts  and  they  placed  themaelires 

iA  that  Atnatien  in  which  they  could  ^ot  UNtr 

4ilaM  in.exeeiktion*    Soine  time  elapsed*  and  the 

^/Me .  apfieared  tioti  sod  ^aer  and  amm  the  ^iwiee 

of  the  governess  was   heard,  dfemandihig  Urkaow 

tf  the  guide  had  hiettinied»  ailfd  bad  ihe  not  hen 

restrained  by  her  fears»  lliere  is  kio  ^neirtioa   btlt 

jAe  weald  .have  left  the  carrtagei;  and    asftiated 

the  gWifclesaeh  Nwith  iier -*— ton^fe. 

, :  <«  This  is  stmnge,"  nid  FlredeitiCk  <«  that  ibe 

guid^  does  not  return.*" 

•  Aye  n^,  feignoi*/'  *aii  thfe  nuletel^n  **  *>» 
^ibsenoe  bbd^  ^fio  |;<[^<»i  tie>#s^W  mMi  ydl«r^ubrd 
— w^may  be  surprised.** 

^A»  your    frtsrols  wall  km&ed?'  Adofphoi 

aAcfdi 

^L<ft  fhe  tiilain^  i*mi^,**  sliid  Hie  niuliMMtt 
^*  aii$cb»yMball  lifevetheedrtte^>*-^thfey  will  ii< 
llhlNtt  iMrd  i3f  di|;ei»tion.** 

•f  Ifwk,**  said  Prederifc,  ^  what  iM>i*t  is  thlit?* 
-  n  N*w,  Si^ttr^  bte  «IWH**  nkid  «fc»  (tliiiltttiit* 
^imA  f  iWdry  4s  ^^uf  s,**  *' 

:  -tltefivty  aow  distini^tly'  hwnrdtitte  '«tefMioi^ 
horse  approachiog  tbem,  and  in    a' iliMtlMli 
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they  were  hailed  by  the  rider.  ^  Friends  or  fo^/ 
he  cried^  as  be  came  close  to.  the  carrii^. 

^'  Friends/*  exGlatmed  the  fnuleteer-^**  whence 
come  you  r*^ 

^  From  the  vi^lleys,  and  have  lost  my  way^"* 
the  rider  answered. 

^v^Kbither  is  yonr  router**  the  muleteer  inquired. 
:    **  To  Aavensteip,^  answered  the  riderl 

*'  Yon  mast  take  the  first  road  to  the  left/' 
aaici  the  muleteer,  *^  which  will  take.  you.  into 
the  right  road.**  > 

^*  Thanks^  my  friend,  but  you  appear  in  die* 
tress— can  I  grant  you  any  assistance  ?** 

<•*  Saw  .  you  any   thing   qC   «.  .^uide.  in  jianx 

foute  ?*  Frederic  asked. 

» 

''  I  did  npt  inCet  a  ii?iQg  being,'*  said  the  rider. 

•*  We  sent  htm  forward,^  'said  Frederic^  ••  to. 
iook  for  some  place  of  safety,  where  we  could 
shelter  ourselves  from,  the  storjm.** 

**  About  a  mil|$  forward,^  said  the  rider,  **  ia. 
1^  most  commodious  cave^  which  will  alSord  you, 
complete  sbelter-i^I,  myself  topk  refuse  theret 
irom  the  storm,  but  thinking  that  it  would  soon, 
abate,  I  pursui^d  my  journey.;^  as  it  will  not  de-- 
lain  ipe  long,  I  will  with,  pleasure  conduct  you, 
thither — the  offer  was  imniediately  accepted*— 
the  stranger  received  a  thousand  thanka  fnftn  tfie 
^Qveniess*^n^  the  party  set  forward  towards 
the  cave. 
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What  dMormii  has'aovrow  in  Uu^face, 

Sorrow  teems  pleaied  to  dwell  with  ao  much  tweetm 

Yet  now  and  then  a  melancholy  smile. 

Breaks  out  like  lightning  in  a  winter^t  night. 

And  thewt  a  moment'-s  day. 


Dreary  and  hollow  Whistled  the  blast  over 
the  rugged  rocks  of  Habspurg— the  pme  and 
thp  larch  yielded  to  its  fury-^the  oak  and  the 
ash  quivered  at  their  roots.  From  the  womb  oC 
the  cloud,  resting  on  the  summit  of  the  iiiounr 
tain,  issued  the  broad  glare  of  the  lightning:.  Jn: 
the  recesses  of  the  mountains,  the  thunder  rienew- 
ed  itself  in  the  manifold  echoes — the  torrents 
foamed  from  rock  to  rock,  and  with  their  roar 
increased  the  tumult  of  the  night  Unawed  and 
undaunted  amidst  this  conflict  of  the  elements^, 
at  the  entrance  of  a  cave  in  the  Pkss  of  San 
Petro»  stood  Leopold  Lindampre,  Though  the 
lightnings  played  around  his  head,  and  the 
thunder  shook  the  rocks  on  which  he  stood,  he 
.looked  abroad  o*erthe  wildness  of  the  scene,  and 
smiled  at  the  uproar  of  the  storm.  It.  must 
be  now  near  midnight,  he    cried,    it  is  strange 
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Ortftno  i«  not  yet  arrivei],  but  I  know  the  firm- 
ness of  His'  6otil  too  weU>;  to  think  this  hnriy* 
burly  of  the  elehientS' can  fright<^n  him.  It  i# 
trae,  indeed,  that  ifionlc9  and  priests  pr^eh  here- 
«bbut|!»  that  heilveo  in  a  storm  pf^hdiiilis  its  ati-^ 
ger  at  the  deeds  of  ttien^  and  every  cowavd' 
then  thinks  himself  the  object  of  its  itrrath.  Thie^ 
monk  doth  right  to  preach  his  doctrine,  it  serres^ 
his  purpose.  Hark!  what  crashni'as  that^  Per-^ 
baps/twas  the  fait  of  some  Stately  oak— t^ell! 
the  ktrong  must  fall  as  Well  as  the  weak — it 
is  the  common  lot  of  S^nbtanary  tbings--^biit  thef 
manner  of  the  fall  I  Aye,  that  alone  is  worthy  of 
our  consideration;  (he  grovelling  soul  is  con-- 
tent  to  die  the  tieath  of'  thousands — tb<^  noble- 
soul  seeks  for  death  in  the  arms  of  danger,  an^r 
a  sod  on  the  heath  of  the  slaid  is  moi^e  eagerty 
coveted  than  the  proqd  uiausoleom  ^bich  Con- 
veys to  posterity  the  empty  actions  of  a  private 
Hfe.  But  steps  approach— grant  it  may  be  Or-' 
tana 

^^  All's  ^elK"  exclaimed  Ortano,  ''  they  ure' 
now  about  a  mile  oiP— is  the  horse  ready  for 
Spilozzi?"  ;  > 

^it  iS^**  Leopold  anfs'«irered,  and^^ntertttg  thef 
cave  called  Spilozzi. 
'   **  Befre/*  ianswered  a  rough  voice. 

••  Hslste,*  Leopold  said,  **  mount  your  horse; 
the  party  are  at  hand<^— go  and  receive  your  m^ 

strttcti<>ns  froni  Ortano.** 

.  .     .  ■  . 

In  K  deep  recess  of  the  cave  lay  the  harHy  viU 
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U\Mi  rfftdy  tfi  peifortn  tli«  or<)w  of  thtir 
IMfiM  batler.     .Oai  Spibui  lel^iftg  ibe  C9W^ 

the  part  yon  bav^  |a  act-^yoap  rewafd  vriU  d#^ 
pmd  upon  your  »iiceoM  wUe  »at  tofteAeA  by  thfr 
t»mr«  of  «  feiiDftl^  tboHgh  thcr  wear  tbe  nem^ 
U*oce  «f  iMi  HQgel-^-Jie  reaolaU,  but  faijiire  s»qV 
one  bair  lal  the  b^ds  of  tbe  femak^t  it  ».  iMl 
agaipat  tbein  Ihat  I  am  v^aging  war»  and  on  tfaoir 
safety  depends  your  reward;  yoa  know  yotttr 
^ktiiiit  if  h«  eticapPi  look  to  younelvaii*''  LtNK 
pokl  baatily  Mk  tbe  cave. 

The  noiaa  of  a  carringe  i^ta  oow  dJatinoHy: 
heard  io  Ibe  vietnity  of  the  cavoi  aad  a^  coitfiH. 
aico  of  Toicati  bespoke  the  apptfrnaob  of  a  party* 
of  travellers.     '*  O,  vbeii  shall  we  arrive  at  the* 
Oliver*'    A  feiaole  voice  was  beard  to  exclaim^: 
'Miasttfi  bastes  or  w^  shall  be  lest."  This  voice,  it 
iQfiy  be  easily  coujecttired  was  that  of  the  govev^r 
ness,  who  now  actually  gave  herself  up  to  th« 
wildest  despair;    she  crossed  herself — tnuttertili 
her  patfriiosters  wi  avenlMurias,  uotil  not  A  sin- 
gle bead  was  left  upo«  her  rosary»  and  she  WMt 
obliged  to  begin^  as  the  precious  tribe  ol  attoiv. 
Bcys  would  call  it,  dk  notra ;  ehe^  cfille^  to  bef  eid 
all  the  virgin  saints  in  the  calendar,  ffOQi  l^ucy  ^ 
Priscilla,     (who  by. the  bye  foriii    an    aagelic 
groupe  <>f  >267« )  to  keep  her  as  they  were  tiicm- 
selvest  pure  and  inmiaciilate ;  of  which  quiditiei 
I  would  not  pledge  a  hair  of  Hvy  dog's  tait|  tb^t 
they  were    in  full  and  «ndis^lurbed  pOseeeupO/ 


Ste  then  iitfaoktd  St  Chryto^lit^m,  w<ih  •  wii» 
tamptert  one  night  by  ibe  ateeMid  %Vt  ^iv^gaM^ 
aAf)  left  tlMtn  .m  be  ^nd  fliMn  :  fl>r  whkli  imir^ 
riteifious  aet»  bis  boRM  'we»  caifOfiiaed,  avid  Ji is 
f  rcttt  toe  4iaw  foriniR  owe  of  t  lie  most  predoifs 
jpelics  of  tbeCatbeikal  ChiirGh  of  St.  -Stefihen,  at 
Yienoat  In  fiiie»  there  is  ^na  saying  a^iit  stiv^ 
fooleries  she  would  have^oininitletl^  bad  not^Mr 
attfe^ntioa  beeo  directed  to  other  objects.  At  any 
atber  ti»ie«  the  idea  of  passing  the  anight  in  >ft 
caf€^  in  tiie  wild  recesses  ^f  the  Fuss  of  Soia 
P'etrc^  would  have  <sampletely  horriAed  *bdth 
the  governess -and  AdeUne^^Mit'aeiv  tbe  discovjsvy 
ofitintide  ttiain  comparatively  happy,  and  who 
will  ideny  that  tlie  whole  happiness  <)f  man  its  thfe 
jQhihl  of  eircnniHteiicei  and  thatobjeets  lose  tbcil' 
beiMily  or  deformity*  their  pleaawre  or  their  paia^ 
a^pardiag  to  the  panicidar  aitoatioa  in  (uhich  4fe 
IS  placed. 

/'  Beyond  yoa  jutting  craig  is  the  cave,''  feraid 
:the  ridiei:,  lo  Frederic^  *'niy  assistance  canine 
pf  qo  further  use  to  yon,"  and  wishing  him  and 
nirpftrty  a  saf^jotirn«y,be  pu  t -spam  <la  bis  hofM 

:  '*W«lV'fiaid  the  muletcrr,  *' iliere  w  >bow«fi«r 
tbc'cave — welnave  met  Mridi  i«tleiff|:<Mi«-^iea«i 
«9  Mwr  way." 

./'JU  ISA  sad  dianal /places"  8a(d  Pre<kH«<-^ 
:'*  iqy.  advice  k  to  prmteM,  ibr  fniM  the  tnfemitf- 
.Ik^i  which  I  liavegbyier^  :ftoai  the  frtend»  w]ff> 
j^t  j»art|ed  4rov:U«»:  w^  are  an  the  divect  ¥oad'46 
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Ihe'  TaUeys/  and.  as  tKe  Btorin  hat  now iibateil; 
Ihere  is  no  cauae  for  delay,  and  esp^ctally  a»  .wtf 
aball  thereby  thwart  the  designs  of  our^guide/' 

Adolpbus  joined  in  these  pnident  suggestions 

of  Freileric,  and  it   is  most  probable  that  thejr 

would  have  been  put  in  execution,  had  it    not 

been  for  the  interference  of  the  governess,  who 

thought  that  she  had  in  coilscience  travelled  far 

enough  for .  one   night,  and  therefore,  that  ber 

tender  fraive  required  repose.    The  fears  of  the 

female  sex  are    insurmountable,  and    unforta-* 

nately  to  those  fears  is  very  ofteil  joined  a  strong 

degree  of  mulish  obstinacy. '   The  cave  in  the 

eyes  of  the  governess,  was  like  a  safb  harbour  to 

•the  storm-tossed  mariner,  and  as  the  first  evil  in 

this  world  was  committed  by  a  womtfn,  tlie  govep- 

jiess  was  determined  to  keep  up  the  character, 

•and  without  any  further  ceremony,  entered  the 

cave,   followed  by  the  whole  party.     She  had 

just  taken  from  her  pocket  a  pbial  of  her  favorite 

cordial,  wherewith  to  regale  ber  exhausted  spirits 

— when  on  a  sudden,  the  phiabatid  its  precibus 

contents,  dropped  to  the  ground,  for  the  banditti 

rushed  from  the  inner  cave,   immediately  seized 

•<m  Frederic,  and  dragged  him  out.    The  screams 

fit   the  females  made  the  cave  ring.      Adeline 

called  upon  her  father,  whom  she  saw.  strugg1rb|^ 

.with. the  baoditti,  and  overpowered  by  a  supe^ 

.riority  of  numbers. .  Adodphus .  fotaght  like  -  a  des- 

.peradOf-F*vvitfa:  his  pistol, .  he  laid  one  of'tbi  -Ml^ 

Ifios  prostrate  at  his  feet,  and  his  sword  was  *  ikk 
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idlyv  employed,  gasWd  their  hardened  foitM^a 
violent  blow^  however,  laid  him  on  the  ground^ 
which  for  a  short  time  deprtted  him  of  4iis  recoU 
lection.     On  recovering^  he  fi>uiid. himself  sur^ 
rounded  by  Adeline,  the  governess^  and. the  mn* 
leteer  \  the  former  was  wholly  absorbed  in  tears 
and  appeared  scarcely  conscions  of  surrounding 
objects.    The  situation  of  Adeline  gave  an  addi<<^ 
tioQal  stimulus  to  the  energy  of  Adolphus — bat 
wjiither  to  go,  or  where  to  find  a  shelter  in  such 
a  tremendous    night   for  two  helpless  feroaLes, 
perplexed  him — nor  could  the   muleteer,  from 
his  iguoranoe  of  the  exact  part  of  the  niouniains 
in  which  they  wer^  then  situated,  extricate  him 
from    his   embarrassment.      Adeline,    however, 
thcuigjit  not  of  herself — her  father  alone  occyi* 
pied  her  thoughts  ;  she  had  seen  him  inhamanly 
dragged  away,  as  she  supposed  to  be  murdered, 
and  she  would    have   followed  him,  had  not  ber 
progress  been  impeded  by  one  of  the  ruflSans, 
who  l)eid  her  by  the  arm,  until  the  faint  stepa 
of  the  retiring  band  at  a  distance,  placed  then 
beyond  the  power  of  pursn^it,  and  hurrying  ber 
to  the  further  extremity  of  the  cave,  bade  her 
not  lo^llow,  or  lUer  fife  would  be  the  forfeit-^this 
threat  appeared  to  paralyse  her  motion,  and  alia 
ilobd'khr  d  time^alitiost  an   inseuf^ible  UpelGtator 
, of  the  dreadful  scene.      The  fall  of  Adolj^hoi 
roused  her  from  her  torpor,  and  she  bent  over 
him  for  a  time  like  an    angel  of  pity  o*er  a  ty<» 
ranVs  victim,  ber  tears  fell  upon  his  cheeks,  tfnd 
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a  tear  from  the  eye  of  beauty  possenses  a  sove* 
r^igD  remedy,  ^vbich   is  not  to  be  found  in   the 
whole    Pharmacopeia  of  medical  science,  and 
should  thai  tear  fall  from  the  eye  of  one  we  love, 
the  heart  in  the   fulness  of  its  affection  would 
crystallize  it  and  preserve  it  as  a  gem  not  to    be 
purchased  by  the  treasures  of  a  world.     The  sin* 
ner,  who  awakening  in  another  world  sees   Ibe 
angel  of  forgiveness  bending  over  him,  conid  aot 
feel  a  stronger  sensation  of  delight,  than  Adol- 
pfaus  did,  when,  on  his  recovery,  he  beheld  Ade* 
line  leaning  over  him  with  a  look  fraught  with 
the  most  anxious  solicitude,  and  apparently  iq- 
attentive  to  every  object  but  himself.     The  re- 
membrance of  the  past  scenes  flashed  on  a  8i«d* 
den  across  the  memory  of  Adolphus,  and  rousing 
himsdf  as  from  a  dream,   he  started   up,  aad 
looked  for  a  moment  wildly  around  him  :   it  was 
one  of  those  moments,  in  which  action  is  chilled, 
and  resolution    is    palsied    by   the  unexpected 
course  which  events  have  taken,  and  every  thing 
seems  real,  but  what  is  not  so — turning  to  Ade- 
line* and  taking  her  affectionately  by  the  hand, 
he  said,  your  safety  must  be  our  first  care— then 
to  the  rescue  of  your  father,  this  is  no  casual  ad- 
ventnre — it  is  a  hellish  plot'' 
'.  ''  Pid  I  uot  say  so,*"  said  the  muleteer,  *'  O 
that  guide j.  1  thought    he  was  a  villain — but 
alas  I  my  poor  mules — they  might  have  spared 
piy  poor  brutes," 
*•  Your  mules,'*  exclaimed  the  governess,  "  of  , 
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Mrhat  consequeoce  are  they  in  comparison  to  our' 
safety-^you  can  buy  a  fresh  set— but  if  we  had 
.been  murdered,  who  would  have  given  us  our 
lives  again  ?* 

**  True  Signora,"  said  the  muleteer,  *^  and  who 
will  give  me  the  money  to  purchase  the  mules— ^ 
iind  without  them,  I  might  as  well  be  murdered, 
for  I  must  starve/' 

*'  Fear  not,  my  good  fellow,"  said  Rosenheim; 
^your  mules  shall  be  replaced.'* 

**  Then  I  will  go  with  you  to  the  world's  end,'? 
•aid  the  muleteer.  **  Cheer  up,  ladies,  let  us  be 
thankful  it  is  no  worse." 

**■  Why  indeed  it  might  have  been  worse,"  «aid 
the  governess, — "  thank  God,  we  are  safe,  and  f 
wish  ail  those  wlio  will  be  so  fool-hardy  as  to  tra- 
vel by  .  night,  when  they  can  travel  by  day, 
may  meet  witii  the  same  calamity  which  haa 
now  befallen  us.'-         * 

^'  It  is  not'  a  friendly  nT>r  a. charitable  wish," 
said  Adeline,  *Uhe  loss  I  have  sustained /caa 
never  be  repaired." 

'^  It  shall  be  repaired^"  said  Rosenheim  ;  ''be 
comforted — your  father  shall  he  restored  to  you 
—-come,  let  us  leave  this  dismal  place.  Let  me 
know  you  in  a  place  of  safety,  and  then  be  it  my 
task  to  discover  the  villains  who  have  executed 
this  diabolical  scheme."  Taking  Adeline  by  the 
band,  Adolphus-led  her  from  the  cave — 'and  al* 
though,  perhaps  not  in  so  polite  upr  so  tender  a 
flMBBer,  the  muleteer  also,  .c^mducted  the -govect 
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II68S  Ircitiil.the  place/ iir*btf re  bot  a  few  niinfite' 
before,  she  declared  slue  was  quite  couifor(abte«  * 
.  Having  attained  some  distance  from  the  c^ve^ 
the  fugitives   hailed,  and  listened   if  they  could 
be^r  tib^e  sound  of  steps  in  pursuit,  but  tbe  roar 
of  the  distant   torrent    as  it  foamed  dowot  the 
IjftouDtajns,    or  the  niurmiur  of   the  blasts  as   il 
swept  hoarsely  through  the  woods,  were  the  only 
BOiiiids  wiijch  bj'Oke  upnn  their  far.     Prudence, 
however,    forbade  tlreoi   tarrying'  long  near  the 
^ceneof  tio  much  dan^r,  and  they  jKiitsued  ^heir 
jroute  with  ali  the  dispatch  which  the  badnesa 
of  the  roads  would  permit*     Day  was  breakinj^ 
is  they  began  to  descend  into  the  Talleys,  and 
^itb  the  greatest  satisfaction  they  soon  betield 
the  smoke  arising  from  a  sipall  cluster  of  bons^ff 
romantically    fiitnated    on    the    brow  of  %  hiUi 
and  shaded  from  tlie  blasts  of  the   north,  by  ^ 
wood    of  oak  aod   ash.      The  Inhabitaiita  were 
jiist  rising  td  their  daily  labouir,  and  they  were 
ttot  a  little  astonishitdtobehoM  <i  patrtyy^ridetK-' 
]y  of  no  mean  distinction,  travelling  on  fobt,^atv4 
at  that  early  hour  of  the  memiiig;  Curiosity  ^as 
instantly  all  en  t^ptoe^'and  tkroiigh  theoMemeuts 
projected  many  at  female  head  covered  with  the 
white  fiight-»cap,ami  some  wiib  a  covieriag,  which 
indicated  a  Rtrong  wani  of  soap .  and  water,  all 
squinting  and  ataring  with  mouths  wide  opeii« 
and  eyes  half  shut,  at  these  strangle  ^ii4rBders4>f 
the  village   peace.        T^e  gtetli«!rd  Ifoqgot    bii 
floek^i-tfab  ^nghman  atoppoid  his  multn^^tiit 
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tbrisher  behtouer  his  fiul>**4and  as  the^  gb^'er* 
ness  passed  by,  enr en  tbe  very  ducks  and  gees0 
seemed  to  cackle  with  vrcrkder-^bui  ibe  aJtkude 
of  the  governess  seemed  to  increase  as  she  pass-* 
ed  along,  galls  oily  escorted  by/  the  muleteer^ 
who  eirnlted,  like  ihe  first  of  squires  ib  Ohris* 
tendom,  the  renowned  Sancho  Pa»za,  wbcsi  he 
took  possession  of  the  -island  of  Barratraria* 
As  to  tiie  go^verness,  she  felt  the  pleasure  of 
the  little  mind,  at  being  the  object  of  ^  general 
observation-^^it  was  the  feeling  of  the  Bond -street 
puppy  in  our  ^degenerate  days,  when  eyed  by 
half  a  doeen  of  demireps  from  the  windown  of 
a  pastry  •coo  k'8«  .si|>ping  with  affected  grace,  their 
ices  and  their  jellies.  Curiosity,  however,  in 
this  instance,  produced  a  good  effect ;  the  circutn^ 
stance  -of  the  party  having  been  attacked  by 
bafnditti  was  soon  generally  known;  |and  every 
4oor  was  open  to  receive  the  distrsissed  travel- 

'  The  story  soon  run  tbrongb  the  viJIiige^  and  as  ♦  k 

Stoirii^s,  even  in  ^Switzerland^  lose  nothing  by  tri^ 
^^i^f  by  the  time  it  had  reached  the  comfines 
of  the  piiaoe/  the  .4i«rmber  of  persons  who  h^ 
b^en  murdered,  far  exeeedieid  that  of  the  whole 
pahty,  and  somefefw  gaHa»t  spirits  invmediatdy 
offered  themselves  to  go  in'  pursuit  of  th4^  des* 
f^e^te^ang.  Adolptius  took  them  at  their  word, 
Itnd  Iravhig  "now  seen  Adeline  in  a  place  of 
safety,  he  <le parted  widi  a  fiun»ber  of  assistants 
jOp  his  ^daMgerotts  expedition.  .  ^ 
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When  AdolphuS'  wjis  gone,  Adeline  felt  her« 
self  like  an  orphan  in  the  world  ;  thoug^h  in    her 
heart  flowed  the  full    tide  of   filial    love,    and 
deeply  a^  she  deplored  the  loss  of  her  father,  in 
ignorance  of  his  fate,  and  fearing  that  he  was  na 
more  aAnongst  the  living,  yet  she  did  not  feel  the 
extent  of  her  loss  so  acately  whilst  Adoiphas 
was  with  her.     His  tender  assiduities  a^isuaged 
her  grief,  the  warm' interest  which  he  tonk  in   hei^ 
fate,  and  his  promised  exertions  in  behalf  of  her 
father,  called  forth  the  warmest  emotions  of  g:rar 
titude  and  esteem,  and  were  he  to  sufler  in  his 
generous  endeavours  to  restore  her  father  to  ber,^ 
what  then  wou^d  he  her  feelings?  When  she  sam 
him  depart,  a  tear  glistened  in. her  eye — atui  was 
it  the  mere  cold  feeling  of  esteem,  which  drew  it 
from  its  source?  Did  it  not  rise  at- the  call-  of  a 
mightier  power,  though  in.  the  aurora  of   its 
being  ?  Why  sat  she    with,  her^head  Testing  on 
her  hand,  and  followed  Adolphus  with  her  eyes^^ 
until  every  object  was  loist  to    her  view  in  the 
flow  of  her  tears  ?  Why  broke  a.  sigh  from  her 
bosom,  when  she  thought  of  the  danger  to  which^ 
he  was  going  to  be  exposed  ?  It  was  not  love 
—no — it  was  mere  gratitude-  for  his  services  in 
her  cause,   and  with  this  '  persuasion,  she  for  a 
time  consoled  and  deceived  herself^ 

When  Leopold  left  the  cave,  he  retired  toi  a 
small  cavity  in  the  rock  at  some  little  distance 
from  it,  and  left  his  ^villainaus  work  to  be  aoconi? 
plished  by  his  vile  adherents.     lie^^bad  pot  beei^ 
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iMig  at  bis  station,  when  the  sound  of  approach^ 
iug .  footsteps  declared  the  arrival  of  his  trusty 
agent.  Jt  was  Ortaiio  in  the  disguise  of  the 
guide.  He  had  fulfilled  tlie  design  of  Leopold 
in  placing. his  brother  in  his  power,  and  Ade«^ 
line  was  now  to  be  the  reward  of  his  atrocious 
act.  For  thisxeason,  so  little  attention  was  paid 
to  Adeline,  Frederic  being  the  only  one  of  the 
party,  whofe  person  they  wished,  to  possess,  for 
atthopgh  a  plot  was  ripening  against  Adoiphus, 
the  time  was  iiot  yet^come  in  which  it  could  be 
brought  to  maturity.  Jt  was  also  a  natural  sup-* 
position,  that  the  fugitives  would  bend  their  steps 
immediately  to  Niolo,  where  Leopold  and  his 
worthy  coadjutor  could  carry  on  their  plans  with 
a  greater  plan  of  succeeding.  *^  Thus  far,  sue*- 
cess  attends  us,"*  said  Ortano,  as  he  shook 
Leopold  by  the  hand,/*  but  it  has  required  all 
my  boldness  and  address  to  prevent  myself  being 
discovered, ^and  it. is  only  the  richness  of  the 
reward  which  shall  induce  me  to  prosecute  it 
further. 

.  **  You  will  soon  see  yourself  at  the  summit  of 
your  wishes,"  Leopold  said,  **  our  part  will  soon 
be  completed.  I  have  since  your  absence  re- 
Ct'tved  a  messenger  from  my  worthy  friend,  the 
abbot  of  Arienheim,  who  informs  m^,  that  my  fa* 
ther  is  at  the  last  gasp^-i^then  who,  my  brave 
fellow,  is  heir  to  Niolo — and  who  Mill  be  the 
husband  of  Adeline?  The  old  walls  of  Niola 
i^hall  again  echo  with  our  mirth,  and  oar  days 
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Md  nights  ihaU  be  passed  in  joy  aao  revelry.**! 

but  now  listen  to  my  instnictions :  the  deep  game 

which  we  havcf  to  play  is  only  just  began,  and  if 

we  do  not    prosecute  it  witli   vigour,   we  shall. 

lose  the  advantage  which  we  have  already  gained. 

Return  now  to  the  cave^et  Frederic  be  instant^ 

iy  removed  nnder  the  care  of  Roderic  and  Yaleniciy 

-^you   know  the  place  appointed  for  him,   until 

more  certain  measures  can  be  taken  to  prevent 

bim  from  giving  us  any  farther  trouble.     Let  him. 

be  conveyed  in  his  own  carriage  to  the   first  sta*^ 

tipn — then  let  it  and  the  hiuks  be  sold  for  the 

benefit  of  the  gang,  and  advise  the  greatest  dis*" 

patch  to  be  used-^let  them  travel  as  little  in  the 

day  time  as  possible— ^let  them,  however,  be  re* 

moved  immediately,  we  do  not  know  what   t^U 

tempts  may  be  made  to  rescue  bim  ;  take  partica* 

{ar  care,  however,  that  he  does  not^eeyou,   and 

ivhen  he  is  once  on  the  road,  then  hasten  t^  me 

at  the  inn  of  San  Petro— tbere  we  will  arrange 

dur  future  operations. 

Ortano  was  not  long  in  fulfilling  the  instrao^ 
tfons  of  his  employer ;  the  unfortunate  Frederic 
was  hurried  into  the  carriage — and  to  all  Ms  i«< 
qnrie&ofthe  fate  of  his  daughter,  and  of  the  plaee 
whither  they  were  going  to  conduct  bim,  the 
most  si)  lien  silence  was  marntained/'  His  coa^ 
ductors  uttered  not  a  word  fofr  the  irst  two  of 
three  hours,  and  when  they  spoke,  it  was  in  a 
language  bordering  so  strongly  on  the  PatoiSf 
that  it    was   almost   unintelligible  to  Fredeiic, 
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I*le  tried  e«ei*y  me^aw  to  g«tin  sm\^e  infornialR&n  of 
tile  desig'na  of  hid^ODductors-  but  persuasion  tiad 
no  effect^-^and  at  last  be  had  recourse,  to  the 
irtftfrceiy  ever  failing  inekn  of  bribery.  f]#pro- 
mised  them  ricbes-^tridepelldeitce  and  affluence, 
hut  ail  ear  equklly  deaf  was  turned  ta  his  bribes 
aDil' promises,  as  to  his  entreaties.  Gold,  which 
would*^'rnelt  the  snow  whieb  lies  in  Diuti^s  lap,*^ 
appeared-  for  once  to  have  lost  its  power,  and 
ewcfi.over  tbe  heart  of  a  robber — if  that  failed, 
then  f(M*ew6ll  to  every  hope  of  emancipation,  or  of 
return  to  the  bosom  of  his  famMy.  The  \varn^ 
tng  of  the  monk  now  burst  on  >  the  remembi^hce 
of;  Frederic  with  its  whole  force — but  sttf)  he 
coulifl  not 'in  M  respects  regurd  him  as  ^his 
fvieiifl,  fM  it  was «  bow  evident  that  he  was  Ac- 
quainted' wdththe  dangers  which  threatened  him, 
and  why^then  did  bet  not  adopt  a  more  efficacious 
meAhod>.of  apprising  him  of  it — if  not  altbgether 
of  averting  it?  Why  did  he  so  cloak  his  advice 
ini  mystery *-4that  even  after  giving  it  the  niost 
mature  consideration,  it  were  doubtfd)  if  he 
vKOttId  be  justified  in  following  it-  He  could 
net^  thenefope,  regard'  tbe  conduct  of  the  Tiionk, 
mthout/  atlaohiiig  ceqstire  to  it,  and  he  was  iti 
some  .measure  inclined  to  include  him  in  the 
tttftorber  of  *hisi  secret 'en<emies.  ' 

m  • 

.  How  toften  da  w^  pass  an  erroneous  opinioh  on 

tli^acta^iis  ofi  others;; '^ilA<ittt  a  knowledge  of 

tfia  .circumstanoeB  under    which    those  actions 

were  committed.     We  flog  the  iash  of  censure  to 
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Us  last  tliread,  and  borne  away  by  a  partial  and 
auperficial  view  of  the  action,  we  attach  a  certain 
degree  of  criminality  to  it,  which  we  abould    be 
only  justified  in  denouncing  under  a  full  know- 
ledge of  every  circumstance^  a  proper  disiplay  of 
tlie  motives,  and  the  particular  situftt^on  in  which 
the  agent  was  placed.     A  man  is  denounced  as 
guilty  by  the  proud,  austere,  and  the  sliff^neck'd 
advocate  of  virtue,  because  he  has  slightly   in- 
fringed  the  established    rules   of   morality,  and 
though  it  is  by  no  means  meant  to  justify  that 
infraction,    yet,  the    liberal    mind    will,    ere  it 
passes  its  censure,  carefully  investigate  the  situ- 
ation   under  which   the  action  was  .committed 
and  will  not  only  temper  its  censure  accordingly* 
but  will  make  every    allowance  for  the  frailty 
which  is  incidental  to  the  nature  of  man. 

At  the  first  place  at  which  they  stopped,  Fre« 
deric  inquired,  '*  how  much  further  his  journey 
was  to  be  prolonged  ?*  when  one  of  his  con*, 
ductors  surlily  answered—*-*'  till  weg^t  to  thts  end 
of  it"  Some  bread  and  wine  were  pnt  into  the 
carriage,  the  windows  were  so  complethy  darkr 
ened,  that  Frederic  could  not  discern- the  route 
on  which  he  was  travelliag,  and  it  drove  off' at 
fall  speed. 

Mean  time  Rosenheim  and  his  party  travelled 
with  the  greatest  expedition  towards  the  cave^^ 
aod  they  were  in  full  hopes,  from  the  rapidity  4>f 
their  motions,  to  surprise  the  banditti  before  their 
departure,  but  how  great  were  their  sorrow  and  • 
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diMppointmeDt  ou  their  arrival,  to  find  the  oav^ 
wholly  dosertedj  and  not  a  single  vestige  could 
be  traced  of  the  miscreants.  Rosenheim,  how- 
evw  conjectured,  that  they  might  still  be  con- 
cealed in  the  inner  cave,  and  fearless  of  the 
opposition  they  might  meet  ivith,  the  party 
boldly  penetrated  into  the  interior,  but  no  sign 
of  a  human  being  presented  itself.  In  a  corner,' 
however,  they  discovered  a  heap,  which  vj^as 
covered  with  some  of  the  coats  of  the  banditti, 
and  on  examination,  they  found  it  to  consist  of 
the  packages  belonging  to  Adeline  and  the  go- 
verness, which  the  banditti. had,  in  their  opiuioOi 
deposited  there,  as  being  a  place  of  safety,  and 
which  they  considered  as  a  valuable  p^rt  o| 
their  booty.  The  packages  were  immediatiBly.- 
removed  from  the  cave,  and  Rosenheim  ordered 
that  the  clothes  of  the  banditti  should  be  brought 
away  with  them.  The  idea  now  occurred  to 
Rosenheim^  that  the  route,  by  which  Frederic 
bad  been  conveyed  a%vay,  might  be  discovered 
by  following  the  track  of  the  carriage — ;for  BomitJ 
tim^  tbey  were  successful  in  tracing  it,  but  by 
the  interi^ention  of  sererat  roads,  the  track  wa^ 
at  last  lost.  In  deep  dejection  they  retraced 
their  steps  to  the  village,  and  with  a  heart  lace- 
rated with  grief,  Adeline  heard  of  the  failure  of 
the  expedition,  though  at  the  same  time  her  gra- 
titude to  Rosenheim  was  great,  for  the  exertion^ 
which  he  had  displayed  in  her  cause.  The  gOr 
vemess,  however,    testiled  no  little  joy  at.thit 
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packages,  which  bad  been 
icity  of  the  robbers.  The 
erallen  them,  bore  not  now 
aa  aspect  with  which  it  was 
the .  idea  of  IheiosB  of  her 

she  the  first  womao,  who 
crifioe  to  be   too  great  by 

which   adorn  her  person 

I  now  held,  on  Ihetneasures 
?d,  and  it  naswiiaiiiaioualy 
Id  proceed  with  the  uttnoKt 
',  from  the  advice  of.the.nid 
ipt  and  flecisive  inea.surfa 
:ertain'  the  fote  of  FredeFJc; 
if  which  Rosenheim  sRereit 
ice.  A  difficaUy,  howerer. 
vbich  th'reateaed  to  sabrept 
ye  was  to  be  procured,  and 
il-native  thaM  to  Bet  forwaifl 
ry  idea  of  that  inode:  »( 
lie.  frame  of  thegovernesi 
jd  heard  of  many'  dangers 

accompanied,  but  m  this 
oexpose  herself  to  them,  or 
e  village  in'lhe'ia«untaiDS< 

be  sent  for  her.     Now  iu 
ji-ally  a  choice  of  evils;  .aiid 
sense  or  prudence  lenough  . 
le.     To  remaJD  in  the  vjl- 
i:o£.tbe  gpveniess,  .a  nto#t 
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moni^lrdiis  evilr— ih  fact/it  was  a  complete  eon- 
sternftlion  jof  .evils — but  to  travel. on  a  male  !•>— ^ 
Was  not  that  a  most  insupportable  evil  ?  'And  hi 
the-  opinioD  of  the  governess  it  was  attended  not; 
<m\y  with' one,  but  with  several  evils  of  a  most 
heterogeneous  and   undefiuable   nature.     There 
vf  as,  honrever,  one  of  those  evils,  which  entered 
most!  seriously  into  the  bead  of  the  governess—^ 
and^ '  injt. /fair   friemU    you    have    yourself    per- 
haps Imvelled  on  horse-back-^ or  on  niule^back,, 
ami  are  acquainted  with  all  the  calamities  inci- 
dent to  that  JFofOH  m  Vopager,  I  mean  not  -  the 
triflii^  ones  of  girth-breaking  bridlersnappiog, 
sanidie-turarng,  stirrup-breaking,  plugging,  kick- 
i^v^tartiog,  rearii^,  stuipWng,  or   like    honest 
Jote>ny  Gilpin's  niarev  raoniAg^away  atfliil  speid. 
OjOD^lbaseiare  bilt  ooitinidn'evjery<ittyoccui%*encet^ 
i»  iHcffaimaiit  of  hoi'seksamfbip — iif/aiirie'^uianshij^* 
or\0f:i8i»-iiian$hip-^biit  there  is  one;  evil. of  so^ 
fHi»la4p0ntala  nature,  that  wiere.I:  not  i^estrainetl  1 
b(f;Afie?y«ii/j|>tmble  mctde^tvvof.my  j^  could 

hene  i^Iarge  ttpon  t0  your  greiait  edifioatiouj  and 
li^astaiikuttiHent  too^i  A^ackmst  itideed,  are  the 
*caus;to  frote  ii^hitfa  that  evij  may  arise,  and  iti  ape 
petea  4kat  At  ^as   riot  wholly  Unknown   in  the 
ti4tfe8;of  iid|»e^  and  of  V\tgA,  r  as  it  Wfel  bqth  i 
MhtUes  and  £neas,  and  espec^a^y  the  lattdr  mr 
imi:o(  diis  |9«rney&  to  visit  his  Dido-*-bfit  for  the. 
bflBfifit   of-  tMtiyre  Iravell^im.  and  .espc^jnj^  fpr 
thosei.  who»]fk«i  the^gdvernesi^  are  obliged  ^clrrj^tfr 
a  mule  over   the   rug^d*  fotads-  of^tfae  AJj^j^e* 
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monntains,  a  few  of  th«  said  caiiMs  ahmll  b« 
enumerated.  It  may  arise  either  from  the  bard* 
ness  of  the  saddle,  or  from  an  inappropriate  equip* 
ment  of  th^  body — or  from  an  nnslcilful,  uosciea- 
4ific,  unsteady,  vacillating  method  of  deporting 
the  body,  by  which  an  unusmal  degree  of  frictioa* 
is  occasioned,  or  it  may  arise  from  a  gra^d  and' 
inexplicable  combination  of  causes,  the  d^fioition^ 
of  which,  would  puzzle  evea,  Geoffrey  Gambado, 
Esq.  Though  every  record  of  the  house  of  Linda* 
more  has  been  searched,  ia  hopes  of  discovering- 

a  relation  of  the  caqs^  by  which.  Ihe  governesa. 

• 

suffered  the  above  calamity,  no  mention  whateYep- 
can  be  found  of  it,  and  it  must  therefore  be  taken- 
for  granted,  that  it  arose  from  that  said  graad^ 
aiid  inexplicable  combination  of  causes — but  cer- 
tain it  is  (and  I  am  indebted  to  the  muleteer  for 
nty  informatiou,  but  how  she  came  to  omnplaia^ 
to  the  muleteer  on  a  subject  of  so  much  delicacy 
1  leave  to  be  determined  by  some  of  the  casuiatM  * 
of  the  age)  I  say  it  is  ceHain,  that^fro^n  the  pain 
arising  frdm  the  said  calamity,  she  wished  every, 
horse,  ass,  and  mule  in  Switzerland,  at  the  top  of 
Montblanc ;  she  descanted  largely  on  the  foliy  of 
people,  in    not  keeping  their  saddles   properly , 
stuffed,  and  ^nded  at  last  with  a  fixed  and  uiial^ 
terable  determination,  never  to   mount  a  mule, 
again,  unless^  she  was^  properly  equipped  for  the 
undertaking,  or  that  every  precaution  Was  taken^ 
that  the  sore  calamity,  which  had  in  this  instance: 
befallen  her,  should  not  ag«in  occuh  I '   -  / 
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An^ excellent  opportunity  here  presents  itself 
of  filling  a^few  pages  with  a  recital  of  hair-breadth 
€S€ape8— foaming  torrents — broken  bridges — boj* 
toniless  ravines — tumbling  avalanches — impassa- 
ble roads,  and  unfordable  rivers,  with  all  of 
which,  if  it  had  pleased  me,  the  travellers  might 
have  met ;  bat  these  thnigs  have  been  so  often 
read  of,  and  that  particular  thing  of  which  T  have 
been  lately  treating,  so  very  seldom,  that  for  the 
sake  of  novelty,  I  firsook  the  novel  road,  or  as 
Ihe  latin,  poet  s^ys — Video  meliora.  prchoque  de- 
tetiora  sequor — which  may  be  anglicis^'d — I 
know  the  right  road,  but  have  .follovved  the 
wrong  one. 
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My  native  mountains-^-aad  how  beautiful 

Tliey  rest  in  the  moonlight — I  was  nurs'd  among  them— « 

They  saw  my  sports  in  childhood — ^they  have  sooth'd 

My  sorrow8'«»they  have  screened  me  in  the  hour 

Of  danger — I  have  vow'd— that  as  they  were  my  ettdUim, 

They  shall  be  my  monument 


During  the  journey,  the  tender  assiduites,  the 
kind  attention,  and  the  interest  which  Adolphus 
took  in  every  thing  which  conid  tend  lo  promote 
the  comfort  of  Adeline,  and  defend  her  from  the 
dangers  and  inconveniences  to  which  she  was 
naturally  exposed  from  the  mode  of  travelling, 
made  her  regard  him  with  an  eye  of  no  common 
interest.  In  respect  to  Adolphup,  it  must  not  be 
said,  that  Ihe  innate  goodness  of  his  heart  would 
not  have  prompted  him  to  exert  himself  in  the 
rescue  of  Frederic,  hut  it  would  be  swerving, 
most  egregious] y  from  the  road  of  truth,  were  it 
to  be  said,  that  the  beauty  of  Adeline,  and  the 
amiable  dispositions  of  her  heart,  did  not  give  a 
spur  to  his  actions,  and  that  his  exertions  wire 
not  greater  to  rescue  the  father  from  the  hope 


THE    CASTLE    OK    NlOLO.        .^   .  li^^ 


-ts 


aiid  confideace  that  he  shooid  receive  the  gra- 
titude of  the  daughter,  and  lay  the  ifoanda- 
tion  to  those  impressions  which  might  form  the 
happiness  of  his  futafe  life.  Each  moment  tha:t 
he  passed  in  her  society  added  to  ihe  strength 
of  his  attachment,  and  the  particular  situation 
in  which  he  was  placed  in  regard  to  Adeline* 
tended  in  no  sniail  degree  to  foster  that  attach-^ 
ment,  and  to  enamonr  him  with  the  amiable 
qualities  of  her  heart. 

Barly  on  the  following  mornirig,  the  party 
continued  their  journey,  hoping  tq  reach  Niolo 
before  the  night  set  in,  nor  were  they  disappoint- 
ed in  their  hopes.  The  soii  was  setting  when  the 
towers  of  the  Castle  first  burst  upon  the  fiew  of 
the  travellers.  Adeline  regarded  them  ^ith 
feelings^  of  a  melancholy  delight.  When  lait 
ii;he  ^aw  tbem>  she  was  th«!  jocund  being  lookm^ 
forward  to  scenes  of  happiness  and  pleasure,  tHM 
Khe  was  blessed  with  the  tender  ci're  of  a  parent; 
careless  and  fr^e  as  the  bird  of  h^  hafiVe  }ifiU^ 
110^  she  feft  herself  an  isolated  fcreature,  find  am 
^e  approached  the  Castle,  and  the  ^^t  IcnoWtl 
ifc^ne^  of  her  youth,  and  with  theni  the  thimti^ 
of  their  pt^sures  burst  upon  bei*  view,  a  l*Sif  %t 
Sorrow  glfsf^ned  in  her  eye  at  the  recoliectibh  *^ 
iha^fkther,  who  had  made  those  scenes  ^6  dear 
t6  her,  and  from  whom  she  >^as  now  separat^^ 
perhaps  never  to  be  re-unittfd. '  It*  was  a  tyanqtiil 
^nd  a  lovely  scei^e ;  in  placid  majesty  ihh  lake 
lay  stretched  before  her  vieW,  amd  the  eye  ^^ 

Vol.  1.  No.8.  z 


178  IHE    BKOTHKRS;    OK, 

delighted  to  trace  ou  its  margin,  the  many  plea- 
f«ant  cottages,  the  windows  of  which  were  Jl>ur- 
pisbed'bythe  last  rays  of  the  settmg  sun.  ^To 
ber  it  was  the  sight  of  that  spot,  where  first  her 
eye  wandered  over  the  rich  expanse  of  naiture^ 
where  first  the  laugh  of  joy  dimpled  her  cheeks, 
and  the  first  tear  rose  at  the  misery  of  a  fellow 
creature.  To  her  it  was  the  view  of  home,  abd 
in  that  word  how  many  Joys  are  centered.  Poor 
indeed  is  that  being,  who  looking  round  this 
habitable  world  cannot  point  to  one  nook  of 
earth,  and  say,  ••there's  my  home," — but  keen  in- 

4 

deed  is  the  wound  which  lacerates  the  heart/when 
after  a  weary  pilgrimage  of  many  a  yea^,  and 
a  long  struggle  with  the  adversities,  of  life,  w« 
^t<>urfoot  on  our  native  spot,  eager  to  trac« 
again  the  lineaments  of  those  who  ware  the  pro- 
tectors of  our  infant  days — the  companions  of  our 
fiports — the  sharers  of  our  youthful  joys,  and  in* 
stead  of  meeting  the  open  arm  ready  to  receive  us, 
aud  the  handheld  forth  to  return  its  pressure, 
W6  meet  w4th  tl.e  cold  and  formal  reception  of 
^  passing  stranger,  and  the  chilling  welcome  of 
the  unbidden  guest  Whithersoever  our  wayward 
destiny  impels  us— all  our  tlioughts^  all  our  ac* 
*tions,  all  our  projects  have,  a  reference  to  the 
cherished  spot  of  our  birth—- it  is  thither  that  our 

last  look  is  directed,  it  calls  forth  our  last  tear, 

• 

and  we  ofier  to  it  our  last  sigh. 

,    Adeline  now  saw  the  spire  of  the  convent  of  St 

Rocb,  and  she  thought  she  heard  its  well  known 
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evening  bell,  calling  its  peaceful  infaabitantr  t0. 
their  vespers,  'and  a  tran'sient  gleam  of  satis»fac* 
tion  broke  upon  her  clouded  mind,  when  she 
thought,  that  until  she  could  gain  some  informa- 
tiou^pf  her  father,  she  could  there  in  its  tranquil 
cloisters,  laste  some  comfort  in  the  society  of 
Ellen  Rosenheim.  **  There  is  th^  convent  of  St; 
Roch,'*  said  Adeline  to  Rosenheim,  there  we  shall 
meet  with  your  sister — -perhaps  she  is  now  pacing 
the  cloisters  in  melancholy  musings,  little  think- 
ing of  the  happiness  she  will  soon  enjoy. 

**0  how  I  shall  enjby  myself  id  night,'*  ex* 
claimed  the  governess,  ^^on  being  pnce  tnore 
within   the  walls  of  Niolo." 

"We  have  still  a  melancholy  office    to   per- 
form,*' said  Adeline,  ^*how  will  my  good  aged 
jpWiidfather  receive  the  tidings  of  the    loss ,  of 
his  son  ?"* 

''Let  that  offide  devolve  upon'^me,*'  said  Ro- 
senheim—"  the  grief  which  is  occasioned  by  a. 
melancholy  event  is  half  assuaged  by  the  man- 
ner of  relating  it ;  there  are  some  people,  who 
experience  a  malicious  joy  in  depicturing  every 
accident  in  the  most  distressing  colours,  and 
find  their  "happiness  in   the  distress  which  they 


occasion." 


''Can  that  heart  be  a  good  one,"  asked  Ade* 
line,  **  which  can  have  recourse  to  such  mea- 
sures ?" 

**  It  is  a  melancholy''  truth,'*  said  Rosenfaeiin, 
'^  but  it  is  a  disposition  too  much  incorporated 


■ 
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vilh  9.1^-  iji^t^iires — it  has  it*  orisio  in  eelf-loye^  aQ4 
in  proportion  to  the  diatressen  of  another^  m 
our  o.wn  happiqess  coroparatevly  exalted.  The 
man^  who  is  the  bearer  of  disastrous  tidings,  feels 
a  secret  pleasure  in  the  communication  of  theni- 
the  preferable  situation  in  which  h^  then  standi 
prjei;ents  itself  to  bis  view,  and  the  consciousness^ 
that  ki^  is.  an  object  of  envy,  raises  him  in  his 
own  opinipp,  and  increases  the  sum  qf  his  felicity.'* 

••  I*d<)i)'t  believe  a  word  of  all  that  you  have 
been  sayings"  said  the  governess^  "  it  is  all  a  new- 
fangled'notion,  for  I  never  heard  ,su.ch  an  opinion 
^vanq^d.  before — I  .am  sure  the  abbot  of  Ariea- 
heim  would  not  talk  qo.** 

Qo.w  easiy  it  is  to  contradict — but  to  refute  h 
another  poiqt — (K)  thought  Rosenheim,  btit  ex- 
pressed it  not 

A  person  was  ni>w  sent  forward  to  aiinoance 
thef r  jtpproach  to  the  Cattle,  but  Adeline  par- 
ticularly cautipned  him  not  to  mention  any  cir- 
cumstances cannected  with  the  fate  of  her  iatbefr 
s^s  from  the  advanced  age  of  the  old  Copnt^  tb^ 
sudden  shock  occasioned  by  suph  meianct^olv. 
tidings,  might  prove  of  serious  consequ^pce. 
The  pa^ty  h^  now  reached  the  drawbridge,  an^ 
Deborah  and  the  old  Seneschal,  with  the  reo^ain- 
derof  the  domestics  were  seen  hastenh^g  to>wel- 
Qorne  them.  Adeline,  however^  observed  with 
surprise,  that  all  the  servants  were  habited  i" 
l^ack,,  and'  as  old  Rupert  approached  her*  «b® 
])yi$^eived.  aja   unusual  depression  on  his  counter 
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icMi  uaucek  Ou  tier  inquiry  of  the  beallh  of  her 
grandfather,  be  turned  his  head  aside,  and  gave 
no  answer.  They  entered  the  Castle*  and  Adeline 
was  husAening  to  tl|e  apartment  usually  occu- 
pied by  her  grandfather,  when  Old  Rupert  gently 
took  her  hand — "  not  that  way,  my  dear  young 
lady^  I  tiave  prepared  another  apartment  for  you 
and  your  father."* 

*.*  Let  me  first  hasten  to  my  grandfather,*'  said 
Adeline,  "  how  rejoiced   he  will  be  to  see  me.** 

*'  He  is  in  a  long  sleep  now:,**  said  the  Senes- 
chal. 

'*  1  will  not  awake  him,'*  said  Adeline  ;  '*  often 
have  1  kissed  him  when  he  slept,  and  if  per* 
chance  I  awoke  him,  he  seemed  always  happy  to 
find  me  near  him/' 

**  When  next  he  finds  you  near  him,**  said  the 
Seneschal,  **  he  will  indeed  be  happy — but  come 
with  me  to  the  apartment  provided  for  you,  and 

there  

The  old  man  turned  his  head  aside,  and  Ade-* 
line  observed  him  to  draw  his  hand  across 
hit  face. 

*•  What  mea.n  those  tears?"  Adeline  exclaim- 
ed,  whilst  fear  was  depicted  on  her  countenance. 
*•  J  never  saw  you  weep  before — explain,  I  be- 
seech you,  explain  the  ca^ise,  and  if  any  ter- 
rible calamity  has  occurred  since  our  departure, 
keep  it  not  from  me." 

•*  Pooh,  pooh,"  said  the  governess,  **  he  is 
only  crying  for  joy  to  see  us   here  again,  but  lie 
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should  have  put  on  his  holiday-dress  (o   wercome 
us,  rather  than  a  ^lull,  cheerless  suit  of  mournings 

•*  I  shall  never  put  on  my  holiday-dress  again,** 
said  the  Seneschal, '*  and  though  my  old  heart 
feels  some  little  joy  in  again  beholding  my  dear 
youug^  mistres5t  within  tliese  walls,  yet  my 
tears  j9ew  from  a  cause,  which  will  soon  force- 
the  tears  of  others  to  flow  also/' 

Rosenheim    now  perceived  ^that  the  Seneschal 
had  some  disastrous  intelligence  to  communicate, 
and  he  contrived  far  a  moment  to  turn  the  con- 
versation,  by  advising  Adeline  to  take  some  re- 
freshment, and  for  that  purpose  he  requested'^  the 
Seneschal  to  conduct  them  to  the  destined'apart-. 
ment.  On  their  way  thither,  they  passed  the  room 
which    the    old  Count  generally  occupied,  jind 
Adeline    gently   opened    the  door,  but  all  was. 
dark 'within.     Rosenheim,  however,  hurried  her 
along,  for   a  strong  suspicion  hung  on  his  mind 
of    the  nature  of  \  th^    intelligence    which    the 
Seneschal  had  to  communicate.       Being  seated 
in  the  apartment,  and  the  refreshment  set  before 
them,  the  Seneschal  inquired  of  Adelkie,  **  how 
far  her  father  was  behind    on  the  road,  adding, 
that  he  would  set  out  to  meet  him.**    Rosenheim 
explained  in  as  few  words  as  possible,  the  unfor- 
tunate adventure  in  'the  mountains,    and  which 
old  Rupert  had  no  sooner  heard,  than  he  clasped 
his  hands,  exclaiming,  ''  O  that  I  should  live  to 
this  old  age,  and  see  such  misery  in  this  worthy 
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'*'  What  tnUery,  do  you  loeao,'*  the  governess 
>cried — *'  yo\i  ought  to  be  glad  and  clap  your 
hands  for  joy,  to  think  we  esca[>ed  as  we  did 
— what  would  you  have  said  if  my  young  lady 
aud  myself  had  fallen  into  the  bands  of  the 
banditti  ?  but  thanks  to  this  young  andivaliant 
knight,  -we  have  escaped  unpolluted  by  their 
touch,  and  that  ought  to  be  a  source  of  joy  to 
you,** 

*'  In  one  point  it  is,*"  said  old  Rupert  'with  a 
sly  look  at  the  governess — ''  yet  these  are  sad 
doings — but  I  now  see  tiie  goodness  of  heaven 
in  removing  my  good  old  master  from  us — his 
heart  would  have  broken  to  hear  such  tidings — 
I  esrre  not  how  soon  I  follow  him/' 

A  dreadful  suspicion  now  burst  on  the  mind  of 
Adeline-—*'  if   any    calamity    has    befallen  my 
grandfather/'  she  said,  ''  I  beseech  ^^ou  let  me 
know  it — —this  suspense   is  harrowing  to  my 
soul/' 

*'  Aye,  my  iady,  a  woful  time  we  have  had  of 
it  since  you  left  us/'  Rupert  said,  shaking  his 
head,  '*  and  not  one  of  his  family  to  be  near  him 
to  close  his  eyes/' 

''  Is  he  then  dead,''  Addiue  exclaimed,  whilst 
a  trembling  pervaded  her  whole  frame. 

**  He  is  in  heaven,**  said  Rupert,  and  hid  his 
face  with  his  hands« 

A  loud  shriek,  brake  from  the  labouring  bosom 
of  Adeline — the  colour  fled  from  her  cheeks-^ 
her    lips    quivered    the  lustre  of    her  eye^  was 
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quenched — she  Jell  tifelesi  into  the  arms  of  Ro- 
Mnheim.  With  the  assistance  of  Dorothy  and 
the  governess,  she  was  conveyed  to  her  beil,  and 
Rosenheim  and  old  Rupert  retired  to  the  great 
hall,  where  the  latter  wa»  most  minute  in  his  in- 
qoiry  into  the  circtmstance  of  Frederic's  cap- 
tion. Having  received  a  most  full  relation,  he 
shook  his  head—"  there  is  some  where,  some 
deep  and  foul  play,**  he  said,  *^  hut  time  will  un- 
ravel all  things." 

^  Do  yon  attach  suspictou  to  any  ]!>articular 
person?*  Rosenheim  asked. 

**  I  have  seen  much,"  said  Rnpert^  but  at  pre- 
sent I  say  little," — and  he  added,  with  a  signi- 
ficant look,  "  the  thunder  ^ill  burst  over  certain 
heads  before  it  is^  lofig^-^there  are  wolves  in 
ibeep's  clothing  hereabouts-^but  I  wHl  tear 
the  covering  from  theii"  backs^** 

.''Explain  yourself,*' «said  Rosefrheim,  ''in  me 
you  will  find  a  heart  and  hand  to  second  M 
yoiir  views  to  bring  criminality  to  light** 

^'  Harkeer  Signfor,— ''  thei'fe  h  so^hfi^^tbing  in 
thy  f^ce  and  manner,  which  pre^Msse^ses  memnch 
in  thy  favour— -but  look  at  these  grey  hatrs,  and 
thou  canst  not  but  Suppose  that  during  the  tiiiie  in 
which  they  have  been  whftenii^,  some  Kttl^ 
stock  of  prudence  has  not  been  j^ained-^w^'eo 
thou  hast  lived  half  the  numbef  Of  yeats  whit4 
have  passed  over  my  head,  thou  wilt  then  hisve 
learned  when  silence  becomes  a  doty— and fhtt 
every  band  that  is  proffered  to  thee  is  not    iRc 
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hand  of  a  friend.  Toa  are  a  stranger  -  to  me^ 
Signor,  but  I  believe  thee  good-^let  that  suffice 
thee  for  the  *  present^-^be  ciroumspect,  and  say 
little — it  is  an  old  man's  adviee — have  thine  ^es 
in  every  quarter— thine  ears  constantly  on  the 
alert — thy  hand  upon  thy  8word*-^thy  tongue  in 
chains. — this  is  the.  counsel  of  a  friend.  Hast 
thou  any  thing  to. communicate  to  me«— let  thy 
look  speak-^walls  Jiave  been  known '  ere  now,  to 
echo  a  whisper — The  dead  will  speak  ere  nM>.^ 
A  thrilling  sensation  pervaded  the  frame  of 
Rosenheim,  as  he  listened  to  this  speech  of  the 
Seneschal — ^and  the  mysterious  air  with  vvhich  he 
pronounced  the  latter  part  of  it,  evidently  betray- 
ecJ,  that  he  was  either  in  possession  of  some  dreadful 
secret,  or  that  he  had  discovered  the  clue  to  it— • 
but  that  he  would  not  betray  it,  till  he  had  fol- 
lowed it  to  its  source. 

*'  Was  the  death  of  the  old  .Count  sudden  ?* 
Rosenheim  asked. 

"  It  is  now  late,"  said  the  Seneschal,  **  the  re- 
cital of  his  death  would  trespass  on  your  sleep — 
you  must  be  fatigued — let  me  conduct  you  to 
your  chamber — to-morrow  you  shall  know  every 
particular  of  his  death." 

Rosenheim  now  declared  his  intention,  after 
having  visited  his  sister,  of  setting  out  in  search  of 
Frederic. 

**  And  1  will  accompany  you,**  said  the  old 
man,  ••  though  my  face  and  hands  be  wrinkled—— 
the  blood  still  flows  merrily  ^  though    my  veins. 
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^d  it  caqnot  be  better  8|ii1t  than  ia  the  defiance 
of  ifeiy  worthy  tna^ter/' 

^y  We  will  converse  upon  that  point  ld-oior»* 
rowv*^  said  Rosenheim. 

Heborah  at  this  monient  entered  to  inform 
Roeenbeim  that  Adeline  was  composed,  and  ind^ 
dii^  her  good  night,  he  retired  with  the  old 
SeQescbal  to  his  apartment.  The  gates  were 
4oon  after  closed,  and  silence  reigned  io  the 
Ca«tJe. 
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Hear  &om  th;  ebon  throne,  proToandett  night— 
Tboa  aad  thy  gloomy  daaghten  all,  diat  Mnile ' 
Od  deeds  of  borrar,  and  on  fivnda  of  hell — 
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fui  ishapes  on  the  brink  of  the  future,  to  wake, 
the  nerve  where  agdny  is  born. 

Short  indeed,  were  the  slumbers  of  Adeline— 
what  were  now  her  prospects? — To  whom  could 
she  now  look  for  advice  or  consolation  ? — She  had 
seen  but  little  of  tier  ujicle  LeopoId-*-but  she 
knew  his  character  too  well  to  expect  an  affec- 
tionate treatment,  and  much  less  that  support  of 
which  she  stood  so  mucli  in  need.  She  rose  in  the 
morning  tin  refreshed  by  sleep,  and  the  deep  dejec» 
tion  which  wa^  pourlrayed  on  her  countenance, 
rendered  her  still  more  lovely  in  the  eyes  of  Ro- 
senheim. There  was  so  visibly  imprinted  on  her 
features,  tHe  supplication  of  distress,  with  the 
resignation  of  the  christian,  and  the  melancholy 
of  the  wounded  heart  struggling  with  the  natural 
gaiety  of  youth,  that  had  her  charms  not  been 
themselves  all-powerful,  she  would  without  them 
have  made  an  impression  on  every  feeling  hearts 
She  mqt  Rosenheim  with  a  look,  vvhich  imparted 
to  him  both  pain  and  pleasure-^there  was  a  faint 
smile  of  joy  on  again  meeting  with  him,  but  it 
Avas  clouded  by  the  veil  of  sorrow  in  which  her 
face  was  wrapped.  Rosenheim  saw  the  necessity 
of  withdrawing  from  Niolo,  for  under  the  pecu-^ 
liar  circumstances  in  which  Adeline,  was  then 
placed,  he  wished  to  avoid  all  uneasiness  to  her 
heart,  and  with  that  delicacy  which  is  due  to  the 
female  character,  and  which  is  never  refused  by 
the  truly  sensible  mind,  he  made  known  to  Ade- 
line bis  immediate  intention  of  visiting  his  sister 
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at  the  convent— -and  that  he  woukl  then  return 
to  Niolo,  to  consult  with  her  on  the  necessary 
«teps  to  be  pursued  in  the  search  of  her  father. 

*^  Would  tlmt  I  could  accoinpany  you  to  the 
convent,'*  said  Adeline,  **  I  should  rejoice  to 
^witness  the  happiness  of  my  friend  in  again  em- 
braoing.her  brother  ;  he  the  bearer  of  my  love 
to  her— and  tell  her  it  will  not  be  long  ere  I 
w^H  visit  her.'* 

'*  And  myself?"  said  Rosenheim,  as  he  took 
the   hand  of  Adeline. 

**  The  best  wishes  of  my  heart  attend  you," 
she  said. 

^  You  will  hear  me  in  your  remembrance  t** 
Rosenheim  asked. 

^  I  should  be  guilty  of  ingratitude  were  I  to 
forget  you/  Adeline  answered,  **  but  I  shall  see 
you  again  ere  you  leave  the  country." 

**  I  would  not  depart  without  bidding  you 
farewell,"  Rosenheim  answered,  *^  we  may  not 
meet  again." 

"  O  yes,  often  I  hope,"  said  Adeline,  "  your 
sister  and   I  will  often  speak  of  you." 

**  For  the  present  1  will  leave  my  cause  in 
her  hands,"  Rosenheim  said,  as  he  pressed  the 
iiand  of  Adeline. 

*'  I  doubt  not,**  said  Adeline,  *'  that  she  will 
prove  herself  a  good  advocate.** 

•'  Farewell  !'*  said  Rosenheim. 

^  May  you  be  happy,*'  Adeline  answered,  and 
Rosenheim  departed. 
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He  had  no  sooner  lefi  tbe  rooiii>  than  Adeline 
burst  into  a  flood  of  tears.     She  felt  herself  bow 
in  a  situation  atiil  more  desolale— ^sbe  regarded 
herself  as  a  friendless  being  cast  on  aii  ankdowo 
shore,  beset  with  enemies^   and  surrounded    by 
dangers.     A  sudden  thought  however  occurred 
to  her^  that  during  the  search  of  Rosenheim  for 
her  father,  she  could  l*etire  to  the  convent  of  St 
Roch,  and    there  in   the   society  6f  the  worthy 
abbess,  and  her  ikvourite  £Uen,  she  might  regain 
that  composure,  of  which   the  lace    distressing 
events  bad   deprived   her.     Tbi&  idea,  and  the 
certainty,  that  she  should  again  see   RosenheifQ 
befone  his  departure,  tended  to   tranquillize  her 
mind,   and  in  the  evening   she  was  sufficiently 
composed  to  send  for  Rupert,  to   relate  to    her 
the  particulars  of  her  grandfather's  death; 
.  '*  The   death  of   my    grandfather  must    have 
been  very   sudden,^  said  Adeline  to  Rupert^  as 
he  sat  by  her  side^ 

''  Aye,  lady,  indeed  it  was  most  sudden,*'  an- 
swered Rupert,  *'  for  it  was  the  day  after  your 
nuclei  Leopold  and  his  friend  were  here." 

;  '^  Has  Leopold  then  been  here  since  our  de^ 
parture,"  Adeline   asked  with  surprise. 

*'  Aye,  marry  was  he,"  said  Rupert,  "  and  yoa 
twotild  wonder  at  the  change  which  has  taken 
place  in  him—he.  was  so  kind  and  attentive  tp 
his  father,  and  when  they  parted,  I  heard  him 
say  he  should  soon  return^  and  i  have  been  look-^ 
ing  for  him  every  hour.** 
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H  And  trbat  fKend  ftec0inpd4ii<sd  him  ?**  AAe^ 
line  asked.  #         ' 

^'  A  noble  handsome  young  man,  I  assure  you,'* 
^idRupfrt^  "*' but  more  of  him  another  time,  I 
was  going  to  relate  to  you,  that  the  day  after 
the  departure  of  your  unclet  the  good  abbot  of 
Aj'ienheim  visited  your  grandfather,  and  was 
with  him  several  hours  ;  on  the  same  night,  the 
Count  was  taken  ill,  and  the  abbot  was  imme- 
diately sent  for,  and  after  hi.s  arrival,  no  one  elee 
was  scarcely  ever  permitted  to  «ee  him/' 
Not  even  you  ?"  Adeline  asked. 
Listen,  lady — the  abbot  said  it  was  by  the 
express  order  of  your  grandfather." 

**  Did  he  not  express  a  wish  for  my  father  ta 
be  tent  for  r**  Adeline  asked. 

^^  Of  that  [  lui  ignorant,"  Rupert  replied,  "for 
whenever.the  abbot  Wft  him»  he  was  sure  to 
leave  a  monk  with  him,  who  acted  with  still 
greater  rigour  than  himself^  for  whenever  Del>o* 
raii<^  myself  took  a  little  wine. or  jelly  to  him, 
it  was  always  taken  from  «ib  nt  the  door. 

"  Strange,"  eaid  Adeline^  ''  and  did  you  never 
SM  him  ?** 

* 

^'*Frbni  the  time  of  his  being  taken  ill,'*  said 
JLupent^  *'  to  the  time  of  his  death,  I  was  uevt^ 
%diiiitted  but  onoe." 

**A«mI  how  found  yoii  him,"  Adeline  asked^ 
"  flav<e  piati4fiice,  lady;  wl>eBever  I  requestisd 
to  be. admitted,  the  mptiks  ba<i  ai>^'ays  «oir>e  ex- 
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case — your  g^randfather  was  either  asleep,  or  he 
was  at  his  devotions,  or  he  was  receiving  tlie 
sacrament." 

Do  you  know  the  monks  ?'*   Adeline  asked^ 

who  were  chosen  by  the  abbot  to  be  about  the 
person  of  niy  grandfather.* 

"  I  know  them  personally,"  said  Rupert, 
'^  bnt  am  not  acqnainted  with  their  names.  Oti 
the  second  day  of  your  grandfather's  iihiess,  we 
were  informed  that  no  hopes  were  entertained 
of  his  recovery^  and  then  it  was,  that  I  request^ 
ed  the  abl>ot  to  permit  me  to  take  my  IvlhI  fare- 
well of  my  good  old  master.  My  request  was 
at  first  refused,  under  the  pretence,  that  my  pre- 
sence might  disturb  the  tranquillity  of  his  dying 
hour.  After  many  solicitations,  it  was.  however 
granted,  and  when  I  was  admitted,  the  room  was 
so  darkened,  that  I  could  not  behohd  his  features^ 
his  hand  was  lying  outside  of  the  bed — I  kissed 
it — but  the  cold  clamminess  of  death  was  oh  it.**' 

**  Did  he  not  speak  to  you  ?*  Adeline  asked^ 

"  Not  a  word,"  Rupert  answered.  **  I  wa-s 
however,  on  my  entrance  into  the  room,  enjoined 
not  to  speak,  but  my  poor  old  heart  was  ready 
to  break,  to  see  my  good  master  in  his  last 
moments  with  strangers  about  him,  and  not 
one  of  his  family  to  perform  the  last  offices 
for  him.  It  was  on  the  evening  of  the  same 
day»  that  the  abbot  returned,  and  brought  with 
him  two  other  monks.*" 


many  of  the  religious  fratermty  about  tpy  g^4»* 
father  ?••  ^ 

*•  Tp  fl9^t  w  lijis  ^vftti<^,  i  «uppP5e,^  said 
tlnt>ert,  but  it  was  said  in  tjiat  ironical  t^ne^  i}[^^p 
Wft  na  doubt  Qfi  th^  fnliid  of  i^delin^  ttiat  I^tfpert 
fhougiX  atb^r«Hffe»    "  l\i  ti^  d^ad  of  :\}ffe  fiigf}!/" 
Kupert  continued,  **  I  was  awakened  by  ^)}e  js^h- 
kmn  tmf9  of  the  requiem  sui^g  by  t^e  monks^^ 
and  I  now  w^s  c$^in»  tb^t  tlie  ^oul  bf  the  goo^ 
Cknint  fend  ikkm  iM  flight  toanpth^r  iv^orld— 
it  €$Mt  oy  pooT  im%t  tp  hear  it^f-bui  if  ^e  .pr^c^iji 
of  an  old  man  be  beards  my  good  old  m^^^ 
Qow  happy /^. 
"  You  attended. his  funeral?''  j^d^^ne  f^edL 
''Indeed  did  Vra«i4 /}li^{»?rt»    ''s^nd.no  eye 
that  was  tbeve  sh(d  A  tear  of  r^gfft  ini^re  ^nf^ffp 
tiion  misie.     I  saw  bis.^dfiii)  pl^fl^^  |Q^  ^ha^  pf  1^ 
good  Countess,  and  when  the  ceremony  W^MVJSfi^f 
vnd  the  doQt  of  .tjiie  ywlt  wf^s  c^k^sfij,  I  ielt^as  if 
I  bad  panted  witjb  my  bfist  a94  4f»i;est  fffle^pd,  ,% 
bad  served  your  grandfather  leigj^-raAd-^rty  ypfl^ 
and  I  iki»iir  not  4n  tbat  rtins*  iii»t  I  le^r  iir^uned 
bim.   /rbe  ^abhot  serut  m  smfll^  tfi  ff^WV^  J9fif 

-f^  WIm[  Bcrar  artfivod^^iMtdi  Ad»i«^ 

/  i!!}Wji»AbeiMMscngQr  MrtfWJi^iip^lhejsWB^^ 
^arei^jenbP  Adeline Asked;  '  '  *  . 

':  *'^His  peholt  israjrji^id;:aUjG«lilWi^^ 
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Rupert,  **  nor  do  I  remember  ever  to  have  scten 
himbefore."* 

**  Who  procured  him,**  Adeline  asked. 

**  He  came  with  one  of  the  monks  from  Arien- 
heim,"  Rupert  answered. 

••These  monks  appear  to  have  been  very  offl- 
cious  about  the  person  of  my  grandfathel*,*^  said 
Adeline. 

•*  Yes,"  said  Rupert,  **  it  is  their  profession  to 
attend  upon  the  dying,  and  the  dead." 

^'  And  to  precUide  all  others  from  officiating?* 
Adefine  asked;  with  a  kx>k  directed  full  upon 
Rupert 

^  Their  authority  is  piaramount  in  these  caaei 
lady,**  said  Rupert. 

For  a  short  time,  Adeline  appeared  lost  in 
thought-i*and  Rupert  appeared  to  eye  Kier  with 
peculiar  attrition — Adeline  at  last  broke  the 
silence— 

**  Have  you  related  to  me  everf/  circurostmnce^ 
with  which  you  are  acquainted,  relative  to  the 
death  of  my  grandfather  ?** 

^  Yes,  lady,**  Rupert  repKed— but  his  answer 
was  giv^  in  that  tone,  which  convinced  Adeline 
that  he  had  something  more  t6  comtnunicate*  fait 
from  which  he  wa6  restraihed  by  some  parlicukr 
motive.  Whether  Adeline  would  hove  succttded 
in  eKtracling  any  furthtr  information  is  uncertain, 
bul  this  discourse  was  suddenly  interrupted  hf 
the  inteSigence  being  brought,  that  tiie  abbot  of 


Anmk^itn  wi^.  at  tbe  gate  of  t|ie  Castle,,  and  m» 
quested  admissioQ.  ^ 

"^  Hasten,   and  admit  him*"    said  Adeline  ta 
'  Rupert — and  as  he  retired  to  obey  the  order,  he 
exclaimed,  lifling  up  his  hands-— *'  Whal;  a.  dep|l  9C 
^  hypocrisy  there  is  ioi.  the  worlds"* 

It  was  with  no  eoinmoi>  degree  of  satigfaqtioiv 
that  Adeline  lieard  of  the  arrival  of  the  abbot*. 
He  had  been  ever  considered  as  a  particular  friend 
of  the^ family,  and  from  him  Adeline  hoped  to  re* 
eeive  that  advice  of  which  she  stood  so  much  in 
need. 

.  In  a  short  time  the  aUbot  made  his  appearancei 
^  My  blessing  on  thee  and  on  thy  house,  fair 
daughter,*'  he  said,  as  he  entered  the  room. 

'^  My  thanks  to  you,  reverend  abbot,"  Adeline 
answered*. 

^  Hearing  of  thy  arrival,  I  have  hastened  to^ 
offer  to  thee  my  spiritual  consolation  on  the  cala^ 
milies  which  have  befallen^  thy  family— *it  is 
the  will  of  heaven  that  thou  shouldst  be  visited 
with  sorrow— but  heaven,  chasteneth  those  it 
bves.? 

'*  Your  presence  is  most  gratifying    to  me,**' 
said  Adeline,  **  and  your  goodness  in  thus  has* 
tening  to  my  reliof^  excites  my  warmest  grati? 
jtude.'' 

^  JDaugbter,*"  replied  the  abbot,  ''  I  should  ill 
fulfil  my  holy  office,  and  be  an  unworthy  servant 
of  him,  whose  doctrines  I  profess  to  preach,  were 
I  not  to  hasten  to  heal  the  wounded  mind,  and 
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heart.  I  have  heard  with  feelings  6f  th^  grtfft^ 
fisft  ihdigrmtkm^  the  disistrous  caiamit}'  which 
fias  'l^flltletl  tliy  father— '•but,  dangMer,  the  ey* 
^  h^\%ii  watdhes  dV6r  the  good,  and  hn  dare 
time  will  bring  [the  Aittiet  td  punisfeitient ;  but 
fhou  iMBt  not  r^ne-^the  ways  of  kearmi  are 
ihsbk^tabld  to  ttian^Md*  iiU  ^hat  tboii  tofhst  dki 
k'toiidorliUs  pbtKer,  dnd  bend  tvUh  reiignoktioil 
tbitsMni* 

••  H6ly  fathef."  Adeliw^  repiferfi  « T  never 
questioned  the  decrees  of  heaven — rl  was  alwajr^ 
^ahfifiil  Ibr  itn  tsMriiei^  and  tub^lssive  to  its 

^  I  kho#  thy  Wii'tue^,  ^wght^/*  fiiaid  thfe  ab- 
Bciti  ^'  but  hi^aVeh  Mr4U  now  prove  the  stnengtb 
of  them,  in  the  severe  trials  with  which  ttlNidfe|j> 
^h\i  m  struggfih}^.  It  has  lately  falt^n  to  Yny 
IbU  ta^fVhi  for  lhe<ieadt  th^  rtiourwfol  6o1elii<» 
jfiiti<^  -  iheufubent  on  my  fcoly  o^c^.  J  received 
^6  Ust  pj^s^ire  fr6fn  th&  hahd  i^  yeu^  grands 
feth^t^^arid  his  kkt  si^h  was  breathed  in  tny 
pre&ence-r--but  mourn  not  at  his  death,  dauj^itor^ 
tiri  yehrs  of  man  iirfe  humbered^^tiie  grave  is  his 
If^Hta^^»  but  it  Is  hot  his^  l^tetnal  place  of  res6*M. 
IBr  ^KnnftbrtiRty  Is  life  legacy.  Happy  they,  my 
daughter*  wlip  when  the  appointed  time  arrivefii 
^n  ih^^t  ^he  iiolettin  lioUr  witli  the  aame  K^dm- 
flcfttiYfe  ahd  ¥^gn2it1bn  A  yom*  ^andfetheir.  He 
S!ed  a  <ihristian%  tieath^  end  my  brdbren  have 
to«n  tt)K6Msa»ft  4Si  tWeiriteatoes  for  tbe^fiiee  df  hifc 


ioiii.  I  vfiXk  notdvrril  any  longfer^  dottifliter,  lOd 
thU^  melafneholy  afiiir*— your  ■aind  is  akouly  Um 
much  afflicted,  to  hear  a  redtal  of  tlie  tavtttm 
which  led  to  Xhs  death  of  your  grandiitther-^et 
iHT  now  turn  out  attention  to  worldly  mattei'^r^ 
Ibr  although  it  be  my  office  to  prepare  the  smd 
fop  the  bentitude  of  heaven««-l  thlDk  it  ray  duty^ 
alw)»  as  an  app<»i!»ted  sbephi^d  orer  «  »umcMUit 
flock,  to  give  sutfcoar  to  tire  oqphan'd  ktnb, .  mA 
to  guard  it  from  its  en«mies«" 

*<  Much  do  I  stand  in  tieed  of  a  friend,  holy 
fttlier,**  said  Adeline,  *'  deprived  of  tlie  only  two 
beings  who  took  an  inten^st  in  ray  fate — I  feel  lijbor 
a  wandtrer  in  a  desert,  ignorant  of  the  path."*  *'  In 
me  thou  shalt  find  a  guide,  daughter — the  church 
shall  take  thoe  under  its  all  protecting  wiAg — 
and  invigorated  by. its  genial  love,  thou  again: 
shalt  taste  of  bliss  and  joy.  Let  it,  however,  be 
our  iirst  task  to  devise  sosne  method  of  ascer- 
taining the  fate  of  your  father-prolate  to  me  at 
eoncise'ty  as  possible,  the  oircumstenoes  of  liis 
capture.*'  • 

Adeline  hesitated  not  to  comply  with  the 
ordw  of  the  labbot,  ^nd  liaviog  finislied  her  re- 
cital, durkig  ivbidi,  be  sat  as  if  Idet  in  paro* 
found  thought,  he  said — **  Rtat  fhou  no  ans* 
picions  of  the  perpetraitors  of  the  infaaious 
dttd?" 

**  It  was  certainly  coramEtt^d,"  Adeline  replied, 
""^  ote  of Mthose  Asontes  cf  banditti  which  io&st 
the  mootitldns^^but  it  w<a:ie  wrong  in  me  to  at^ 
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taeh  suspicion  to  any  particular  person  8»  for  I 
a«n  certain  my  father  never  made  himself  an  ene* 
my  by  his  actions.** 

''  It  therefore  cannot  be  imputed,  my  daugh* 
ter,**  said  the  .  abbot,  *^  to  the  score  of  revenge^ 
but  to  natural  and  habitual  villany,  and  we  must 
consider  that  tlie  same  accident  might  have  h^ 
fiilten  every,  other  traveller,  and  that  the  bso- 
dttti,  in  Seizing  your  father,  hod  no  particular 
design  against  him,  but  the  common  aim  of  all 
banditti-— to  procure  a  great  ransom  for  bia  re- 
lease. You  have  no  reason  to  suppose  that  il 
fras  a  premeditated  plan  to  gain  possession  of 
the  person  of  your  fiither,  to  effect  some  other 
purpose?" 

••  We  Jiave  some  reason  to  believe,*'  Adeline^ 
answered,  ^  that  our  guide  belonged  to  the  ban» 
ditti-— but  further,  all  is  wmpt  in  mystery/* 

"  Were  I  to  question  your  young  and  brave 
companion,'*  the  abbot  asked,  **  do  you  suppose 
I  could  gain  any  further  elucidation  of  the  dr^ 
cumstances  ^•* 

••  It  is  probable,'*  Adeline  asked. 

**  You  have  informed  me  that  he  has  a  sister  ii> 
the  convent  of  St.  Roch,  and  that  he  is  now  goM  * 
thither  to  visit  her .^* 

"  He  is,*'  Adeline  replied. 

"Did  he  fix  any   particular  time  for  his  rr 
turn  ?'*  the  abbot  asked. 

Adeline  answered  in  the  negative— ^biit  there 
was  a  minuteness  in  these  questions  of  the  abbe* 
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t&tpectirig  Rosenheim,  which  ndt  only  oonfu.^^ 
but  surprised  her—for  a  short  time  he  sat  im* 
mersed  in  thought — then,  on  a  sudden,  said— 
**  During  your  stay  at  Zurich,  did  you  receive 
any  tidings  of  jnour uncle  Leopold?^ 

•**  Not  any,**  Adeline  replied, 

^  Would  that  I  knew  his  abode,**  said  the 
abbot,  **  it  is  proper  that  he  should  be  apprized 
of  his  iather^s  death — ^and  his  brother's  fate — ^bit 
exertions  might  restore  the  latter  to  yoii.** 

^'  Would  th^i  he  were  here,**  Adeline  said. 

^<  I  am  informed,''  said^  the  abbot,  **  that  be  has 
in  a  great  degree,  relinquished  his  criminal  mode 
of  life,  and  hopes  were  entertained  by  his  father 
of  a  complete  reform  .*• 

''  It  must  have  made  his  latter  moments  more 
<!omposed,*'  Addinesaid* 

**  You  do  not  err,  daughter,''  said  the  abbot, 
"'^  it  was  a  theme  on  which  your  grandfather  often 
dwelt — ^and  the  last  words  which  he  uttered  were 
— my  blessing  on  my  sons.** 

**  He  then  blessed  Leopold  on  his  death-bed  ?^ 
Adeline  asked. 

He  did,*"  the  abbot  replied. 

I  rejoice  to  hear  it,"  Adeline  said. 

^  I  will  now  leave  thee,  daughter,  to  thy  eve* 
ning  devotions — I  will  consult  with  the  abbess 
of  St  Roch  on  thy  future  prospects — ^yield  thy- 
self to  my  guidance — and  happiness  shall  again 
be  thine."  He  placed  his  hand  on  her  head — **  my 
blessing  on  thee,  daughter,  in  my  prayers  thou 
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$litlt  be  numbered^-^Daiight^r,    fiirewenr~P«Me 
be  on  Um  hoiue.*'    The  abbot  d^nrtied*. 

The  wolf  h«s  f^re  now  fondled  o*er  the  kamb  it 
meftfit  to  kill^tlip  murilerer  has  eee  now^  bu^l^ 
the  babe  to  sleeps  to  wliet  tl>e  4ft^ger  wherewith 
to  slay  it.  O  Adeline^  where  ia  the  hand  to^^iiide 
tbee  through  the  perils  tliat  be^et  thi^  ? — wliere  is 
the  bosom  oti  ^bich  IIkhi  canat  slied  the  tear  ^ 
grief  aiKl  of  despair ?—ivliere  is  the  heart, that 
will  breatlie  connfort  to  thy  soul  in  the  tnoment  of 
thy  agoiv^  ? — the  turbulent  elouds  of  thy  life  are 
riaing^-^iMiy  the  power  of  mercy  break  theni 
tJyrongh  ere  they  reiush  thee« 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 


-■■-  11      II       ■  <  ■■    I >■!■>■■  ■*■  This  paup of ii6irmc 
Is  fit  to  feed  the  frensj  in  my  soul- 
Here's  room  for  meditatloo,  e'en  to  madness — 
,Till  the  mind  burst  with  thinking. 


The  meeting  between  Rosenheim  and  his  sis* 
ter,  was  such  as  might  be  expected  betweeYi  two 
affectionate  hearts,  which  had  been  long  separated 
— and  the  arrival  of  hcfr  brother  being  unexpcc 
ted  by  Ellen,  her  happiness  was  consequently 
the  greater.  The  first  effusions  of  their  joy 
having  subsided,  Rosenheim  related  to'  his  sister 
the  adventure  in  the  mountain.  The  worthy 
abbess  was  present  at  the  recital, .  and  she  ap- 
peared to  pay  ^  more  than  common  attention  to 
it  She  pi'eserved  a  perfect  silence  during  the 
whole  relation,  but  the  keenness  of  her  look  evi- 
dently dedared  that  her  whole  soul  was  en- 
gaged in  it.  Rosenhehn  having  concluded,  the 
abbess  said,  *•  1  have  participated  in  the  joy 
which  your  sister  has  this  day  felt  in  again  be- 
holding a  muchbeloved  brother— but  that  joy 
has  been  considerably  diminished  by  the  melan- 
choly tidings  of  the  calamities  which  have  be^ 

Vol.  1.  No,  9.  2  c 


90$  srH£.  BEOTH1&BS ;   OB, 

fallen  the  wx>rthy  family  of  the  Lindamorea. 
Be  it»  ^however,  our  lot  to  soothe  the  afflicted 
mind  of  the  amiable  Adeline — and  to-morrow, 
Adolphi29,  it  shall  be  your  office  to  conduct  her 
hither,  and  these  walls  shall  prove  a  safe  and 
pleasant  asylum  :to-her»  until  by  your  exertions^ 
"which  heaven  grant  may  prove  successful — -her 
father  may  be  restored  to  her.  In  the  mean 
time,  as  delicacy  will  prevent  you  from  taking 
up  your  abode  during  your  stay  at  Niolo,  you 
shall  find  in  a  humble,  but  neat  cottage^  near 
our  convent,  every  cojnfort  which  wf  can,  procure 
for  you — but  ere  you  return  to  Nioip,  to  adjust 
the  necessary  matters  for  your  generous  undor- 
talcing,  let  me  see  you  for  a  short  time  in  ji>y  pii- 
Vf^te  parlor.  I  would  converse  with  you  on  aonje 
matters  of  importance,  and  whi^sh  may  give  j'^ou' 

some    due    to  -. r ;    but  ;5uddi^nly  cbeqking^ ' 

herself— — ^I  will,  explain  myself  more  particular- 
ly this  evening.  I  will  now  retire — -  my  pre- 
sence  may  be  a  restraint  on  your  conversa- 
tipn.  This  evenuig,  before  vespers,  I  ^expect 
you." 

''I  will  not  f^il  to  attend/*  said  Roseolpeuni^ 
and  the  abbess  retired.    - 

It  woqid  be  tedious  to  relate  tbe  conversation 
which  passed  between  Rosenheim  and  bis  .siati^rT^ 
part  of  it  turning  only  on  family  affairs,  and  warm 
eulogiums  on  their  favourite  Adeline,  The  cuft* 
osity  of  BUen  was,  however,  greatly  excited,  to 
Imoyr  the  subject  of  the  approac^iqg.  oonf^^oe 
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hebtfem^  her*    brother   and  the  abbess?  and  sb^ 
alimiBti  eXKtedt  a  fft-omise  Horn  hkft  hrckhtir'^  ii^- 
iwrpmth  td'herr  every  |iartiealii^.     Rosenheim^  w^^  ^ 
puvietua}  to  hk  titne-^nd    the'  aM^s^   received-* 
him  ivith  the  gi«atedt  leindDess^  and    condescen- 
sion.      Oh  Rosenheim  being  seated^  shp'  begiin' 
•bnt  like  thcj  grilery  of  a;  certain  as^etiibly. 
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when  they  are  debating  oh  Waleheren  expeditions 
— ^tbe   doors   were   dosed'— and  116  kind  ^  genius, 
lyho  sometimes  discloses  the  secret  aflHiirs  of  <  man, ' 
has  wJhispeFed  in  my  ear  a  single   wbrd  of   the- 
whole  conference.     I  feel  for  my  female  readers, 
who  like  Ellen,   I  idbabt  not;  are  Under  the  influ^ 
encle  lof  that  vile  imp  curiosity,  to  know  the  tea*-  ^ 
son  of; the  abbess  being doseted' with  a  young •  and'' 
handsotne  mkin  for  the  period  of ^an  Hout;  which- 
must  necessarily  imjplyfithat the  subject  of  this  disr-2 
course  was  both   important  and  ihtet^sth)g;^but 
alas !  with  the  fullest  inclination  to  gratify*  their 
curiosity;  I  Axti  unable  to  do  itt  and  aHf  thtit  is 
left  for  me  is  to  inform   them,  that  when>>R6sen«  ' 
heim  leCttbe  abbess,! he  appeai^^  deeply iniineiv 
sed  in  reflectibrv,  and  there  was  sueh  an  iinbi^cial 
agitation  'in*  his  manner;  and  such  a  '.wi}d-absf  i^a<i*  ' 
tion  of  tbooght^  that  < the -curiositij^  of  i^lli^n  'was 
still  more  excitedto  know  the*  occarfidn^ofthib  • 
sudden   chaiftge  in  his  demeanor.      The^*  vesper  ' 
bell  however  mr^g,  and^'fillen  Was  obliged  to  defbt  * 
questioning  her.  brother  until  the  morrdwJ  -  A 
petaoft:  was-  despatched  witft  Bosetilverin  to  cOAP^^ 
duct  him  to  the  cottage,  whertlte  naemQnMAK-^^ 
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tions  were  provided  for  hini,  and  biddings  his 
sister  and  the  abbess  fareweU,  he  left  the  convent* 
On  his  arrival  at  the  cottage,  he  found  every 
thinf(  provided  for  him  in  a  superfluous  manner 
— but  he  informed  tlie  inhabitants,  the  he  was 
then  going  on  an  important  piece  .of  business,  and 
could  not  probably  return  that  night.  That  the- 
Castle  of  Niolo  possessed  a  magnet  for  Sosenbeim-^ 
is  most  certain,  but  it  is  also  not  less  certain,  tbat 
it  was  not  that  magnet  which  induced  him  imme- 
diately, oa  his  leavings  the  cottage,  to  bend  hts- 
steps  thither*  He  anivej  at  the  Castte  a  few 
minutes,  after  the  abbot  had  left  it,  and  from 
certain  circumstances,  which  .will  be  detailed  in^ 
their  proper  place,,  there  is  no  doubt  that  his  ar-^ 
rival  at  the  Castle  vras  noticed  by  the  abbot;, 
the  gates  were  opened  by  the  old  Seneschal. 

**  Ahj  Signer/'    said  the  <^d    man»   '^  you.  are 
ndeed  a  l^ta^visiton!'  ^^ 

''But  not 'an:  unwelcome  one,.  I  hope/*  said 
Rosenheim.' 

"  No  no,"  said  Rupert»  *^  I  ani '  glad  you  are 
coimef  for  my  young  dear  mistress  is  in  a  most 
doleful  state-^you  may  cbeer  her  up  a  little^— but 
you  look  quite  flurried**-nothing  disastrous  iias 
happened,  I  hope,  sinoe  we  parted  this  morning, 
for  this  is  such^  an  age  of  wonder,.  tAiat  every 
homr  i$  brought  to  bed  of  a  whole  Legion; . 

^^  I  have  remembered  your  advice,*'  said  Rostti- 
hcim,  signiicant)y~"  but  ahnonnce  my  antvat 
to  yfiox  young  attstsress."   . 


THIS  CABTLE  OF  KIOLb.  205 

"  Certainly,  certainly,"  said  Rupert,  and  hasten* 
ed  away. 

Adeline  was  sitting  in  close  conversation  with 
the  governess,  when  Rupert  entered  ta  anTiounce 
the  arrivat  of  Rosenbeinh 

**  Rosenheim  returned'  sosoon,"!^  Adeline  said^ 

•*  Oh  how  glad  I  am,"  said  the  governess— 
"  he  will  enliven  us  a  liltle--^I  hope  he  will  stop- 
with  us  all  night— then  we  need  not  fear.** 

Why  did  the  heart  of  Adeline  beat  quicker 
when  the  arrival  of  Rosenheim  was  announced? 
why  did  a  beam  of  joy  sparkle  in  her  lovely  eye  ? 
^  Perhaps  he  is  come,**  said  she,  "  to  bringme  some 
melancholy  tidings— or  td  take  his  leave  of  me  ? 
why  then  did  a  sigh  break  from  her  bosom  ?  and 
why  vanished  the  beam  of  joy  from  her  eye? 
,  •*  We  wil?  not  hear  of  any  apology,  you  are 
mpst  weloome*'--^a}d  the  governess  to  Rosenheim, 
as  she  introduced  him  into  the  apartment. 

"  Pardon  me,''  he  said  to  Adeline—"  for  this 
most  unseasonable  intrusion — ^but  I  trust  you  will 
acquit  me  of  aH  intention  to  trespass  on  your 
privacy.'*  -    ^ 

**  I  told  you  that  you  were  most  welcome,^*  said 
the  governess — "  sit  down,  sit  down,  and,  Rupert, 
let  some  wine  be  placed  on  the  table.** 

"  To-morrbw,**  continued  Rosenheim—  *'  it  is 
my  ihtfentJbn  to  tet  but  on  my  proposed*  under- 
taking, previously  to  which — I  wish,  with  your 
permissidn,  to  have  a  few  rilinutes  private  conver- 
sation with  Rupert.**    •     '    ' 
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With  Rupert ?** ,  exclaioied  the .  gi>vern^88>~ 

what  can  you  possibly  have  to  say  to  Rapert 
which  we  should  not.  hear  ?" 

**  Pardon  me/'  said.  Roseoheioi,  "  it  were  cruel 
to  enlarge  a  wound,  already  too  great;  and  aa-my^ 
conversation  with  Rupert  can  only,  be  on  oae  topic 
— and  that  merely  for  the  purpp&e- ojf'g^rjfiig 
soipe  information,,  in. which  I  am  at  present  defi-  ^ 
cient,  and.  which  may  be  of  use  to  me.  in.  the- 
undertaking  in  whidi  I  am  soon  to.  be  ^ng^gei,. 
I  have  to  request  that  i(: may  be.prlv^t^/' 

**  Your  request,^'  ^^V^  Ad^line^.  '*  sh4U  be.  iiM 
atantly  comip^ed  with,!'— and-  turning  *tp  , the  gfO^• 
verQe39,(  she  said,  '*  will    your  seei  t|mt.  at),  aptirt-. 
ment  ^be    properly    prep^r^c},.  and.  ht.  Rupert 
hold  himj^elf  in  re^dif)^^'' 

**  I  should,  think^"  sai|[l  the  gpyprDCfS,  *'  as  the* 
bu^iqesa  conqerBa  us-  '^1,1,  we  might  all  giv^  our 
advice  in  the  present  eflt|€;i:gwcy."    , 

**  It  i&,  not  aj-vice,"  Rqsenlj^im  replied,  "  which, 
Jl  am.  come  to.  solicitr^it is: information/' 

f'On  that  .he^d,^    sai^,,the.  govern^s,    "  1  w^- 
.  certain  we  are   more  able  to  satisfy  your  wishfSi 
than  old  Rupert/' 

•'You   certainly,"   s^id.Rosenheim^..   "  c^i»notj 
give  me  any  information  pf  .events  which,  took 
pkce  in  the  Casrtle  durit]>g^ou];  stay  at  Znriqh." 

**  Yes  I  cauj^''.  sai4  .the   g9yerjnje?s>  "  I  .  Icoow 
them  all." 

Adeline  now  gave    the  .  gpyerpess  a'  .look  of  . 
displeasure.      "Well,"    said    ehe,witlvi  evident 
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markft  of  dhagrki— ^•^  if  ^edplfe  i^fH  go  to  * 
wrong  source  fo)p  inlbrmatiofi,  Mi  r^j^  thfe 
Tight  one,  th^  haVe  ^nly  th^msdves  to  bisi j<i(^, 
if  they  are  deceived,"^ — ^and  she  flouted  out  Sf  Oi^e 
room. 

The  governess  being  gone,  ftosehheim  gaVe 
Adeline  ft  description  rf  the  happy  ineetSfrg 
ivitli  his  sister — ^and  he  mentioned  tlie  infehfion  cf 
the  abbess  to  offbr  her  tile  convent  afs  nti  aisyldm, 
until  the  ^rlowds  which  «t  presa^t  t>bsfeuire^  h^t 
hopfAness,  werfe  dispersed.  •  "- 

'^  M^ost  willingly  v^ill  1  abfeipt  of  thfe  bflfeC 
9iAd  Adeline,  *••  foi*  here  there  are  «o  many  mfe^ 
mentos  of  the  debr  objects  whoiati  t  have  lost— - 
that  M  eveiy  look  and  ste|>  they^tart  before  inci 
to  remind  me  of  my  miBery-^^there,  at  least,  I 
sh^ai  taste  of  tranquillity/' 

*^  And  do  you  leave  us  to-morrow  ?*'  said  Ade« 
line. 

*•  EaHy,"  Rosenheim  answered,  "  every  mti- 
ment  is  of  consequence — ^I  ffeal*  I  have  already 
dehyed  my  departure  too  long.*' 

**  What  reason  have  you  for  that  fear?  "  Ade- 
tti^ie  iEilked,  **  hf^  any  further  information  rekched 
ymi  of  the  fate  of  my   father  ?' 

"None,"*  Rosenheim  answered,  •*  but  the  knoiVrt 
eKpedition  with  which  the  banditti  always  exe^ 
obte  their  designs,  calls  for  the  tnost .  pr6mpt  and 
dMftsiVef  measui'es  on  oiir  part." 

*''Y<ni  will  require  assistance,"  said  Adeline. 

•'  Oh  that  head  I  must  b*  flfoveWed  by  circunli^ 
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stances,^  Rosenheim  answered ;  *'  if  artifiee  or 
disguise  be  neeessary,  it  can  be  better  effecdted 
singly — and  the  4^g^r  is]  not  so  great  of  <  a  dis- 
covery.** 

**  This  ring,"  said  Adeline,  whilst  a  slight  blush 
tinged  her  cheeks, ''  was  the  gift  of  my  father — 
take  it — ^it  may  be  of  use  to  you,  should  a  pssa^ 
port  be  necessary," 

What  a  [moment  of  joy  £br  Rosenheim — now 
no  dangers  were  too  great  for  him — ^he  pressed 
the  ring  to  his  lips,  and  took  Adeline's  hand. 
The  bosom  of  Adeline  felt  its  bounds  too  namHr. 
On  the  lips  of  Rosenheirn  was  trembling  the  ooik 
Session  of  his  love.    "  Adeline,**  he  said ^' 

The  door  was  suddenly  opened  by  Rupart,  t6 
Viform  him  that  the  apartment  was  ready.  Ro- 
senheim immediately  rose,  and  followed  the  Se* 
nesehah 

The  governess  was,  however,  not  to  be  thwarted 
in  her  desire  to  know  the  particular  informatioii 
which    Rosenheim  wished    to    extract^ from  the 
SenesciiaL      I  will  give  her  credit  for  as  ample  a 
stock  of  curiosity,  as  ever  fell  to  the  lot  of  a  wo- 
man, (  and  that,  kind  reader^  is,  I  assure  you,  ^ving 
her  not  a  little  )  since  the  first  false  step  of  our 
frail  mother.  Eve ;  but  in  the  Case  now  before  as, 
her    curiosity    overcame    her    discretion  — ^  and 
when  does  it  not  ?"  you  may  ask.  *'  It  is  a  fiend, 
than  which  none  more  vile  contaminates  the  )ia« 
man  Jieart — it  is  the  parent  of  all  meanness,  snd 
VI  propprtion  to  the  irresisUbility^  of  the  iadtQ- 
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mcfTit^  ii  the  excess  of  the  meanneM  ciommittad. 
It  is  too  often  confounded  with  a  laudable  desire 
for  knowledge,  and  we  are  told  that  the  person 

who  never  inquires    will   never  learn that  he 

who  never  dives  into  the  depth  of  things^  will 
«v6r  remain  a  superficial  thinker — it  is  all  grant*, 
ed  — but  the  distinction  between  cariosity  and  a 
desire  for  knowledge  is  very  apparent.  The  for* 
met  has  recourse  to  the  meanest  artifices  to  ob* 
tain  its  end— -and  whi<!h  being  obtained,  nei- 
itier  •  amends  the  heart  nor  understanding — nor 
Is  the  wish  to  attain  to  the  knowledge  of  it 
founded  on  a  desire  for  individual  or  general 
gotHl.  To  effect  a  work  of  malice,  there  is  no 
better  agtot  than  curiosity,  and  it  Is  singulai*  that 
love,  tiie  neblest  passion  of  the  human  heart, 
whieh  fa#ms  the  highest  resolves^  and  erects  tbe 
structure  of  its  actions  almost  on  the  verge  of  iiii'^ 
p6s.^ibility,  should  b^  so  intimately  and  almost 
in^epsr^bly  uhit^d  if^ith  the  meanness  of  curiori^ 
ty.  On  thfe  6ther  haod,  the  desire  of  knowledge 
is  the  most  glaring  property  of  the  nature  of 
man,  and  distinguishes  bira  from  the  animal  cre- 
ation. In  proportion  as  the  mind  of  man  is  in* 
VMed  with  knowledge,  Im  rises  in  the  scale  of 
iAtdlectual  beings — the  mind  that  can  gras^  all 
the.  degrees  of  #ehtion  from  a  straw  to  SiriutI, 
approaches  nearer  to  that  standard  cf  perfection, 
df  wkich  fiitite  beings  are  oafpable*— 4nd  iti  propbr« 
tiofl  to  that  perfection  being  gained,  is  tbe  hap]^ 
rtess  of  the  obftct*" 
Vol,  1.  No.  9.  «  D 
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In  the  situation  in  \vhich    matters  stood  at  the 
Castle  there  was  certainly  no  scarcity  of  materials, 
on  which  the  curiosity  of  the  governess  could   be 
exercised,    but   the    gratification    of  it  often   lay 
beyond  her    means,  and  she   was    uo  sooner  in- 
formed of  the  particular  apartment  in  which  the 
conference  was  to  be  carried  on  between  Rosen- 
heim and  the  Seneschal,  than  she  set^her  whole 
spirit  of  invention  to  work,  to  devise  some  me- 
thod   of  hearing    the    said    conference,  and  by 
which  she  hoped  to  be  considerably  wiser    tha9^ 
she  was  an  hour  before.     But  alas!    there  was 
.not  even  a  nook  nor  a    cupboard,  in   which  she 
could  hide  herself — nor  even  a  bed,  under  wiiicb, 
nor  ^  into   which   she     could   prostrate  her  body^ 
There  was,  however,   a    large  recess,  which  was 
ornamented  with  alt    the  coats    of  mail,    lances 
helmets,    casques,    battle-axes^    and    hellepardes^ 
shields,  swords,  bannel^,  and   trophies,  which  had 
beMi  worn  and  won  by  the  honourable  family  of 
the   Lindamores,  in  the  days  of  chivalry.     Over 
this  recess,  was    suspended   a    curtain,   euibossed 
with  the  arms. of  the  difTerent   branches  of  the 
family,  and  which  could  be  let  down  at  pleasure^ 
to  hide  from  vulgar  eyes,   the  noble  relics  of  the 
Lindamore  heroes.      A  happy    thought   entered 
the  head  of  the  governess,    and  who  will  deny 
that  the  head  of  a  Avoman  in  certain  cases,  is  the 
most  prolific  thing  on  earth,  for  were  it  not  an 
easy  matter  to  let  the  curtain  down,  and  then, 
concealed  by  its  charitable  shade»  she  could  hear 
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the  whole  of  the  conference  ?  What  a  fbrtunate 
idea  ! — What  a  victoiy  would  she  gain  over  Ro- 
senheim for  excluding  her  from  the  conference  ! 
The  execution  of  the  design  followed  the 
thought  like  thunder  the  lightning*--and  in  a 
moment,  stood  the  governess,  surrounded  by  all 
the  arms  of  chivalry,  in  anxious  expectation  of 
the  coming  scene.  In  a  short  time  she  heard  the 
sound  of  voices,  which  she  soon  distinguished  to 
be ^those  of  Rosenheim  and   Rupert,      She  heard 

the  door  closed the  chairs  were  drawn  to  the 

table  oh  which   the  Seneschal  placed   the   wine» 

and O  thou  dread  power  of  expectation, 

who  so  often   makest  the  heart  of  man   to  palpt- . 
tate,  and  the  nerve  to  quiver  with  the  intensity  of 

feeling never  didst  thou  excercise  thy  influence 

with  greater  force,  than  on  thfc  victim  trembling 

behind   the    curtain thou    hant    agonized    the 

breast  of  the  criminal,  as  his  sentence. is  going 
to  be  pronounced — thou  hast  thrilled  through  the 
bosom  of  the  girl,  whose*  eyes  open  on  the  day 
in  which  she  is  to  be  a  bride — thou  hast  sat 
brooding  on  the  faces  of  the  relatives  of  a  rich 
man  deceased,  when  his  will  is  opened — and 
thou  hast  tortured  the  heart  of  the  penny  less 
author  when  the  day  arrives  on  which  the  fate  of 
his  profound  work,  on  the  impartiality  of  the 
reviews,  is  to  be  determined  by  the  sapient  judges 
of  literature,  residing  near  the  purling  streams 
and  academic  shades  of  Paternoster-Row ;  but 
these  instances  of  thy  power  are  trifling,  in  com- 
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parison  to   that  inflicted  by  thee  on   the  gorer- 
nes8^ 

*^  This  is  no  common  wine,  I  do  assure  you, 
Signor,"  said  the  Seneschal,  as  he  filled  the  glasses^ 
<*  it  was  a  most  favourite  wine  with  my  good  old 
master*  who  is  now  dead  and  jjone.*" 

^*'  Sinee  we  parted  this  morning/'  said  Rosen* 
heirn^  *-  sou^e  extraordinary  circumstances  have 
come  to  my  knowledge — will. you  inform  me  of 
the  persons  who  were  particularly  employed 
about  the  peVson  of  the  Count  previous  to  hia 
death  ?" 

**  The  abbot  of  Arenheim  was  seldom  absent/* 
Rupert  answered,  /^  and  three  or  four  monks 
Ivere  generally  in  attendance." 

<*  You  were  not  in  the  room,  when  the  Count 
4ied  ?2  Rosenheim  asked. 
^  I  was  not  admitted,"  Rupert  answered. 
"  Now  as  there  can  be  no  doubt  of  your  attf^ch- 
ment  to  the  family,"  said  Rosenheim,  "  I   will  in- 
form   you    of  the  circumstances   with   which    I 
have  been  made  acquainted — you  will .  be  $b\e  in 
a  great  measure  to  decide  on  the  truth  of  them — 
you  are  certain  we  are  not  overheard." 
Ill  answer  for  that,"  said  Rupa*t 
Theh   be  attentive,"  said   Rosenheim.    Ypu 
are  not  ignorant  that  I  left  the  Castle  this  morn- 
ing, to  visit  my  sister  ^t  the  convent  of  St  Rocb, 
«^having  related  to  her  and  th^  abbess,  who  wiss 
present,  our  disastrous  adventure  in  the  raoim- 
tains- the  latter 
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On  what  a  trifle  fiometimes  hangs  the  defitiny 
of  man — a  city  has  ere  now,  been  buried  yrith  iU 
inliabitants  b]^^  the  fluttering  of  the  wings  of  a  fly 
— and  little. did  the  proud  weafers  of  the  poats  of 
mail  which   adorned    the    recess    suppase^    that 
their  habiliments  were  one  day  to  be  the  means  of 
preventing  the  most  important  secrel  which  ever 
concerned  (heir  family,  from   being  prpmulgated 
to  the   worldr       Now,    whetlier    tUei   governess' 
had  origiinally  placed  herself  in  an  uneasy  posture, 
and  wished  to  change  it,  and  in  so  doing,  some 
protuberant  par^  of  her  body  came  in  contact  with 
a  eoat  of  mail^-^or  whether  the  nail  which  had 
supported  it  for  above   a  century  unfortunately, 
gave  way  at   this  most  critical  juncture,  caf)not 
now    be  ascertained — ^but  certain  it  is,  that  one 
of  the  above*  causes  must  have   taken  place,   for 
a  coat  of  mail  fell  to  the  ground  with  a  horrible 
.  erash*      The  Seneschal  started — U\  doing  which, 
he  or&rthtew  the  wine  op  the  table,  and  hurried 
off,  stumbling  over  eyery  thing  which  stood   iijTv 
his  way  ;  ajnd  as .  eertain  circumstances  had  lately 
taken  place  -  in   the  Castle,  which  gave  food  to  - 
fear  and  superstition,  he  now  believed   the  crisis 
ef  things  was  at  hand — ^and  leaving  Rosenheim 
to  investigate  the  cause  of  their  sudden^  interrup- 
tion, he  hastened  out  of  the  room  ^  fast  as  his 
aged   limbs  woiild  cairry  him.      Hosenheim 
finding  himself  alone,  determined  to  explore- 
eauae*  of  the  crash,  and  drawing  up  the  certain, 
tb^  governess  stood  before  him  in  all  her  charms. 


214  THE  BROTHlCftS  ;   OR, 

0 

Vr'hich  were  heightened  by   the  blush   of  sEiame 
which  adorned  her  countenance, 

Rosenheim   could   not  forbear    soiiiing  at   the 
ridiculous  figure  which   the  governess   made,   and 
she  stammered  out  the  best  excuse,  which  female 
invention  could  devise,  for  her  appearance  in  such 
an  uncommon  situation.     One  source  of  satisfac- 
tion however  remained  for  her,  which   was,   that 
the  Seneschal  had  made  such  a  precipitate  retreat, 
for  the   secret  of  her  shame  now    rested  solely 
in  the  breast   of  Rosenlieim,  and  from  the    ge- 
neral goodness  of  his    disposition,  she  had  every 
reason  to  expect  that  he  would  not  promulgate 
it.      Such,  however,  is    the  singularity  and  per- 
verness    of    the     human   heater,  -that    after    this 
unfbrtunate  discovery ,Rosenheim  daily  lost  ground 
in  the  good  opinion  of  the  governess, -and  I  would 
always  be  upon    my  guard   with    that    person, 
whom  Ihave  entrapped  in  a  mean  or  vicious  ac^ 
tion,  for  it  is  contrary  to  the  natural  disposition 
of  man,  to  benefit    those  who    are  privy  to  his 
moral    aberrations,    and    who   have   it   in    their 
power  to  spread  the   knowledge  of  them  to  the 
world.      It  is  upon  this  same  principle  that  the 
injurer     always   entertains    a    secret    enmity  for 
those  whom  he  has  injured,  and  the  forgiveness  of 
those  injuries,  as  it  lessens  us  in  our  own  estima- 
tion, rather  tends  to  increase  that  enmity  than  to 
allay  it. 

The  governess   left  the  recess  with   very  oppo« 
site  feelings  to  those  with  which  she  had  entered 
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it,  ^^^  Rosenheim  went  in  search  of  the  Se-* 
neschal.  He  found  him  still  under  the  iuiiuenee 
of  fear,  and  nestling  as  close  to  Deborah  as  was 
consistent,  with  good  manners.  Rosenheim  en« 
tered  the  room  with  a  smile  on  his  counte- 
nance,  but  the  gravity  of  the  Seneschal  could  not 
be  relaxed,  and  he  inquired^  in  a  fearful  tone^ 
•'  if  the  cause  of  the  crash  had  been  ascertain- 
ed ?" 

*•  A  mere  trifle/'  said  Rosenheim,  "  one  of  the 
coats  of  mail  fell  to  the  ground.** 

•'  Is  that  all,"  said  the  Seneschal,  "  I  thought 
it  was  something  of  that  kind — but  I  dare  say 
you  thought  Iran  away  from  fear/' 

*'  O  no,"  said  R^^nheim^  ''  I  could  not  suspect 
you  of  such  a  thinjg.^ 

"  It  was,  however,  most  rude  in  me,*'  said  the 

Seneschal,  **  to  leave  you  in  such  a  hasty  man-- 

ner — but  I  just  then  remembered  that  I  had  left^ 

"  tlie  keys  in  the  cellar  door.     The  crash,  h  owever, 

came  very  suddenly  upon  me,  and  it  was  enough 

to  terrifV  me — was  it  not  ?" 

» 

"  Certainly,  certainly,"  said  Rosenheim,    "  but 

my  'time   is  precious ;-I  will  not  detain  you 

long.** 

Deborah  rose  and  left  the  room,  and  Rosenheim 
explained  to  the  Seneschal,  the  purport  of  his 
visit;  but  as  no  governess  was  concealed  in 
the  apartment  to  report  the  subject  of  their  con- 
versation, I  can  only  relate,  that  on  opening  the 
door,  the  Seneschal  said,  "  it  is  a  bold ,  step,  but 
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if  you  Witt  persist  in   it,  you  have  only  yoafself 
to  blarfte  for  the  consequences/' 

"  And  will  you  not  accompany  me  T"  said  Ro- 
senheim. 

"  It  is  not  from  fear  that  I  refuse,^  raid  the 
Sene^hal,  "  but  my  old  heart  would  break.  weM 
I  again  to  behold  the  coffin  of  my  good  old  ma^ 
tetr 

Then  give  me  the  keys,"  said  Rosenheim. 

It  is  a  sad  dismal  place/'  said  the  Seneschal* 
"  but  here  are  the  keys,  and  I  will  await  your  re^ 
turn  in  the  hall-*^be  careful  when  you  open  the 
door»  tliat  the  wind  does  not  extinguish  youf 
light" 

**  I  thank  you  for  that  precaution^''  said  Rosen- 
heim,  and  taking  the  keys^  he  directed  hid  stopa 
towards  the  vault,  according  to  the  instrudlions 
which  the  Seneschal  had  given  hlrti.  Ko  sound 
told  of  life  ift  the  Caj9tk*-the  palpitation  of  tli# 
coward  heart  might  have  been  heaf-d,  as  he 
paced  the  arched  passages,  and  his  shadow,  IM  it 
flitted  along  the  walls,  would  have  Called  up  to 
his  imagination,  forms  uncouth,  and  spirits  of  the 
dead.  With  an  undaunted  heart,  and  a  bold 
and  resolute  step,  Rosenheim  reached  the  door 
of  the  vault  The  cold  air  of  the  mansiona  of 
mortality  met  him  as  he  opened  the  Joor'-^tlie 
silence  of  the  grave  was  ai'ound  him — the  fbar 
of  the  dead  rested  not  on  his  soul — he  descended 
the  steps,  and  proceeded  to  that  part  of  the  Vauk^ 
where  the  Seneschal  had  informed  him  that  th« 
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coffin  ol  tne  old  Count  was  deposited — but  words 
are  inadequate  to  describe  the  horror  which  per-  ^ 
vaded  his  frame,  as  he  held  the  light  to  the  spot 
— ^^the  lamp  was  nearly  dropping  from  his  hand — 
he  rushed  from  the  vault,  forgetting  to  close  the 
jdoor — ^and,  scarcely  conscious  of  his  actions,  he 
Jiurried  from  the  Castle. 
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Conici«noe  what  art  thou«  thou  tremendous  power. 
Who  dott  inhabit  us  without  our  leave, 
And  aft  within  ourselves  another  self, 
'  A  master  self,  that  loves  to  domineer. 
And  treat  the  monarch  frankly  as  the  slave  ! 
How  dost  thou  light  a  torch  to  distant  deeds. 
Make  the  pasty  present,  and  the  future  frown  > 


«vi 


On  the  shores  of  the  Adriatic,  stood  a  hug^e  and 
desolate  building.  Time  had  not  been  its  only 
enemy,  for  it  also  bore  evident  marks  of  the  ra- 
vages  of  war.  The  gates,  which  once  successfully 
braved  the  efforts  of  a  besieging  army,',  now 
hung  loose  on  their  hinges,^ and  threatened  de- 
struction to  the  passing  traveller.  The  courts 
which  once  echoed  with  the  steps  of  the  lonely 
centinel,  or  with  the  light  and  measured  tread  of 
the  victorious  band,  were  now  overgrown  with 
grass,  and  the  thistle  and  the  nettle  gave  shelter 
to  the  snake.  The  battlements  on  which  the 
hardy  warriors  once  stood  to  hurl  their  ven- 
geance on  their  enemies,  were  now  the  habi- 
tation of  the  raven  and  the  owl,  and  the  halls 
which  once  rung  with  merriment  and  revelry 
wer#  now  deserted,  'and    in  their  dusty    chasins, 
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ttie  bf^  JbCQqght  forth. ihjeir^twiiybit  ibrpod.  0^ 
ni^  jQf,i\w  <JUapidaJted  bwildipg  ,^w  ,lA»hffl  \ff 
th^4|^ce;i»i  m^yj^B  oi  ibe  ^dx'iMWf  w^  now  ^c^ 
th4P  a  soUtorj  fish^nnap  AncJiove^^hiff. little  i^ark 
luutir  fits^waUs^  ,mi  mih  his  ^of^  ;brak,e  .^« 
dreary ^  sUqaff e  of  thei  ucew.    SeSLAqm,  Jiowe^er, 
the  foot ,  of  Mbe  Avap4ec;er  .T€»ti|rcd  within  its 
ica1)3, : for;the  ,cr)^3  Qf .tl^Cr mnrd^r^d . wer^  said 4o 
l^ceak  ^upon  the  ,ipidn^bt  .hour,  ^and  the  groans 
<lf  .thexaptivjQS  ;to  startle  the  .sleeping. straqger. 
^  Xn  rthifi  dreary  abpdje,    far  from  the    cheeriii^ 
haunts  of  .pian,liv€^  one.spiitary.foeipg,  an  oat* 
cast  ofbisrace.  .Sazzano  was  the  name  by  which 
)ue  was  known  a^d  called,  thongh  itwa&acknow- 
to}ged  ,not  to  be  bis  real  one.    The  countqr 
spoke  it, with  d raad-r-the children tremb^lad  when 
the^ .beard (it  Man  was  the  object  against  whom 
ike  warred-r- fgr  be  had  injured  man,  and  there* 
f^e  ibe. could  nqt  .fpfi^ive  ,bim.    .His  .yices  had 
,  -called   dawn   upoq^him  the. persecutions  of  ck^ 
ien4ed  juftice,  and  changing  hianame,  he  sought 
i^efqge  tinvthis  Iqnefy  spot,  to  .pass  in  f^eerlesa 
^itnde:the  last  xem^aoA  of  his  days.     'He  was 
Ihe  weidisr  SOH/Qf  >a.Moble  iami(y,;Vesidii|grin  the 
•ife^WlQnrhood  of  4]leneva— r>aiid  he.had  by  them 
iie^n  long .  ccmsideced  as  dead.    'His  education 
.had  been^as  enlai^ged  .and  I^beml  as  the  tini^s 
'fwoolil  ^al{ow,  and   aided  by    his  natural  abili- 
tifi^^  rb^  ^^promisf d  to.  shine  one  of  the. greatest 
omaments  of  his  j^o^try.     An  €«irly  propensity, 
^hDwiiver,*to  the  d^rading  vice  of  gambliiig,  ob- 
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scured  his  abilities,  eclipsed  the  splendor  of  bw 
mental  attainments,  and   the  society  with  i^rhichr 
he  associated,   subverted  all  the  just  principles, ' 
which  it  had  been  the  study  of  his  parents  to  im- 
print on  his  mind,  and  confounded  every  distinc- 
tion  of  right  and  wrong.      He  had  been  taugb^ 
and  once  acknowledged  the  existence  of  a  supe^ 
rior  power,*  but  as  the  viciousness   of  his  charac- 
ter unf6ldeditself,  he  began  to  doubt,  and  the  idea 
of  an  hour  of  retribution  was  rejected  and  de- 
spised.    From  sceptiscism  he  sunk  to  atbeisnr* 
He  flattered  himself  that  he  had  conquered  every 
argument  of  a  superintending  providence,  that 
he  was  the  mere  subject  of  necessity,  and  ac- 
countable only  to  himself  for  his  actions.     He 
began  to  question  the  design  of  man  on  earth, 
and  he  found,  that  he  was  bound  to   procure 
his  own  happiness,   at  the  expense  of  that  of 
others,  conceiving  it  was  in  an  uncontronled  gra- 
tification of  the  senses,   that  the  happiness   of 
man  was  founded.      He  considered  the  inward 
Mtisiaction  arising  from  a  vrttuous  action,  as  a 
thing  of  a' secondary  nature — ^for  happiness,  he 
liad  seldom  found  to  be  the  concomitant  of  virtue '; 
on  the  contrary — ^the  commission  of  a  virtuous 
act  required  in  'general,  a  sacrifice  of  personal 
interests,  and  that  rati   counter  to   his   acknow- 
ledged principles  of  action.     He  took  a  view  of 
nature— and  saw  a  birth,  a  death,  and  a  corrup- 
tion— ^he  saw  the  animal  world  acting  accoMing 
to  the  respective  organization  of 'its  frame— he 
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saw  in  some  instances,  the  instinct  of  the  brate^ 
surpassing  the  boosted  reason  of  man.  He  traced 
thcf  properties  of  matters  in  the  organization  of 
the  insect,  and  that  of  his  own  fraine--^nd  the 
immortality  of  fhe^sbul  was  then  in  his  eyes,  the 
invention  of  designing  and  interested  men,  to 
work  on  the  credulity  of  man.  He  beheld  the 
animal  world  at  continual  war,  preying  on  each 
other  for  tbeir  subsistence — be  saw  man ''at  war 
with  the  whole — and  his  confidence  in  heaven, 
sunk  by  degrees.  Charity  never  warmed  his 
bosom — humanity  never  vivified  his  heart.  The 
cry  of  the  sufferer  was  music  to  him — the  tear  of 
the  violated  virgin  was  rapture  to  his  soul.  Thns 
lived  Sazzano,  the  atheist,  in  the  gloomy  Castle 
ofStavelo. 

The  night  was  dark  and  dreary — the  whvd 
made  the  mountain  pine  bend  with  its  f&ry-^afnd 
the  waves  spread  their  white  foam  on  the  fono« 
dation  rocks  ofthe  Castle.  Sazzano  sat  by  his 
•hearth,  cowering  ovef  the  dying  embers^  arid  he 
trimmed  the  lamp'  to  light  him  to  his  rugged 
bed.  '  "  They  will  not  conie  to-night,'*  he  cried — 
^  may  some  torrent  meet  and  overwhelm  \hem  in 
•tbdr  track — may  the  wolf  from  bis  wooded-  lair, 
scent  their  blood — ^may  the  raven  riot  on  their 
flefsh— -where  the  heart  once  beat,  may  snakes 
engender,  and  worms  revel  on  the  corruption. 
What  is  man  that  I  should  love  him  ?  the  verv 
aound  of  his  voice  is  dissonance  to  me — the 
glance  of  his  eye  more  hateful  thai?  a  iiieteorfiro 
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\94'mt  Quidew  over  .the  iQarth*--sind  U>  be  the 
9\9me  f#f  inan  <t|M>  f  to  be  at  liis  aod  ;pod  beckoa  ! 
to  adfu»i«ter  to  faie  wanto !  md  hear  Jiim  ii^iid  ne 
brtog  kim  food !  ito  teli  ne  iirhen  he  thinte  I--*- 
IK  not  eadura  it  tloiig-^  it  is  a  i)^oip(bea  fkom 
which  I  can  eooa  deliver  m jreelC-^tbe  waves  x^ 
the  tea  itell  no  talea— 4he  moaatem  that  iahabil 
it,  tell  fiot  OQ  .what  they  feed — the  palate  of  the 
firiest  will  not  be  less  tickledt  because  his  food 
lias  fattened  OQ  the  ^carcase  of  a  bomaa  dbeii^. 
Hagh !    how  these  old  walls    shake  with   the 
wind  !  they  will  one  day  ^vash  .roe  with  their 
fall — ^Well !  it  is  of  little  io^port  where  my  body 
rests — the  jargon  of  priests  will  not*be  muttered 
over  me,  and  the  wortns  will  .find   my  .flesh  as 
sweet,  as  if  it  lay  in  consecrated  ground.    TU.go 
mount  the.  highest  battlement,  perhaps  I  tmay 
see  some  vessd   foundering— ^the  cxies  of  the 
mariners  shall  :be  my  luHaby-^--*tiie  roar  of  the 
waves  dball  be  their  only  diige — many   sach 
nights  as  these,  asid  this  old  Castle  will  be  atruiq. 
Hark  !  What*  noise  was  that  P-^aire  the  raMns 
and  the  owls  ^t  their  midmght  .prmJcs  ?*  or  for 
aught  I  knewi  it  may  be  some  damned  ^^pirit 
btti^st  from  its  oerement  to  frighten  coward  fi^uli. 
Wby^  let  it  come,  and  I  iwilj  question  ,it  of  the 
other  world,  of  what^he  dyio^  feel,  and  what  the 
soul  first  sees  when  parted  ;from  the   bo|ly.    I 
have  heard  monks  tell  oftliese  things-^-but there 
is  as  much  truth   in  them,  as  in  the  celibiicy  of 
a  capuchin^ 


''  A  Io.ttd  ktfockin^  attde  g&te  int«fruFpted  Iwni 
in  his  soliloquy,  the  name  df  SatCtad  WM  ^is* 
<?Metlj  b«&rd,  arid  a  tdtigh  Yiricie  wiUMnC,  de- 
iriindM  adrtii{titil<:^-».'"  I  lihdald  kftdir  chat 
Voic^;"  said  SkitAAOi  tf$  be  ]^<fc6«ded  towards 
tfrd  d6or. 

A  carriage  ^eta  n<^w  htktd  moving  dl<>lirty 
oidr  the  dravrbridge,  And  adiAittttoeie  Was  agaift 
dUtttktided  in  it  boistd^ods  ittailh^f. 

'*  Who  distul^s  the  Cftsti«  At  thh  hocti*  ?*  (Hit* 
zano  ex^laiiiii^d. 

**  A  tfierid,"  Wte  the  art»wah 

"  That  will  hot  gain  thee  adtnitCanofr,"  ^aMT 
Sfeidiio, — «♦  8|i&*fc  yoUr  titttae." 

'*  Rbid^ric,"  ^ihoi  the  ahsii^^,  *'  I  Wih^  Vktm 
ihy  c^ihpahion."  / 

The  heavy  bolts  yreri  uhdrawti — the  letnriii 
trhich  Was  hUm^  aciroiss  Was  UHloosetied^  and  the 
dbtih  Was  Opened. 

'*  Av<e  you  prepared  F'  ai^ed  Rodetric. 
;    **  Ai  vrieil  as  I  intend  td  be,"  SasMuo  repK«d. 

**  I  htid  rather  yd'u  had  throwti  hiitt  icito  Hhb 
Adriatic,  thaih  bi^ooght  hfih  iAthUt  to  bfe  Vny  tor- 

"  It^ethber  th)e  feWiti-d  you  S(re  to  have,"  Mid 
^Rodeirib. 

*•  Whalt  are  a  few  piec^  of  gold  to  me  ?"  strid 
Sazzano,    **  but  have  you    brought   th<em  with 

♦•'Aye,  hiV6  w*,"  isatd  Rotf6ri«,  "and  ««n* 
#lii\6  i6o— tIAtt  Will  make  you  rtsgret  that  yoa 
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luufit'one  day   be  obliged    to  leave  the  world 
in  which  it  was  made." 

The  carriage  now  stopped  at  the  door,    and 
from  it  alighted  Vaienzi  and  Frederic  Lindamore. 

''  Is  thi^  the  end  of  my  journey  ?"  Frederic 
asked,  as  he  entered  the  great  and  dreary  liall, 
wjiich  was  faintly  illumined  by  Sazzano^s  lamp, 
and  a  few  embers,  which  still  burned  on  the 
hearth  ; — *'  and  is  this  to  be  my  abode  ?"  he  con* 
tinued,  as  he  cast  his  eyes  around  bim. 

"  Time  will  shew,**  said  Roderic, 

**  You  may,   perhaps,  .soon  change  it,*'    said 
Sazzauo,  '^for  one  under  ground." 

If  the  austere  and  villainous  appearance  of  his 
conductors  had  created  unpleasant  sensations  in 
the  mind  of 'Frederic,  the  ferocious    aspect  of 
Sazzano,  struck  terror  to  his  soul — he  thought 
he. saw  bis  fate  written  legibly  in  the  face  pf  his 
jailor,  for  he  could  not.consider  him  in  any  other 
capacity^  and  conscious    that  all   expostulation 
with  such  desperate  characters   would  be  fruit* 
less  and  unavailing,  be  resigned  hitnself  to  that 
doom,  from  which  he  saw  no  escape.^ 
.  Sazzano'  made  a  signal  to  Hoderic    and  Va^ 
lenzi,  and    taking  the  lamp  from  the  table,  he  * 
ascended  a  flight  of  steps   at   the  extremity  af 
the  hall,  and  in  a  surly  tone,  bade  the  two  mis- 
creants to  follow  him.  *, 

Frederic  was  now  left  to  liis  own  reflections  : 
the  idea  of  an  escape  instantly  occiirred^  to  him, 
for  the  absence  of  his  enemies  rendered  it  feasi*. 
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ble,  a<i<l  Hs  lie  had  heard  the  cariia^e  drtv« 
away,  there  wa$  uo  one  to  interrupt  him  in  the 
attempt.  By  the  dosing-  of  some  doors,  which 
he  faintly  heard,  he  concluded,  that  the  villftit^s 
were  at  a  remote  part  of  the  Castle,  and  the  Idea 
immediately  occurred  to  him»  that  the  ferocioud 
and  sanguinary  look -of  Sazzano  might  not  be 
th«  true  index  of  his  heart,  and  that  he  might 
haie  enticed  iiis  two  travelling  companions  to  a 
distant  part  of  the  Castle,  for  the  purpose  of 
giving  him  an  opportunity  of  escaping.  Thus 
Frederic  ai^ued  of  others  by'  hinriself — a  plan 
too  generally  adopted  in  the  estimate  of  the  hu- 
man character,  but  a  more  fallacious  method  to 
ascertain,  the  truth  cannot  be  chosen.  The  ac-' 
tion  in  itself  and  its  effects  have  no  relation  tif 
a  true  estiinate  of  a  character ;  it  is  the  ipotive 
only  which  determines  its  goodness  or  turpitude, 
and  an  absence  of  ourselves  in  the  decision  is 
founded  on  that  principle. 

But  to  return  to  Frederic.  The  hall  was  al-^ 
most  wrapt  in  darkness^^-^the  few  embers  which 
still  burned  on  tb«  hearth,  threw  but  a  faint 
light  to  dissipate  the  gloom,  and  the  ignorance 
of  the  extent  of  tfa<  impediments  which  he 
might  have  tO: eni^ounter,  in  opening  the  great 
gate,^  made  him,  piuse  in  his  design.  But  a  sud- 
den conviction  of  the  certainty  of  his  fgite,  Wer^ 
he  not  to  seisie  the  present  opportunity,  flashed 
upon  him,  and  summonipg  all  the  resolution  of 
which  he  was  master^  he  rose,  and  with  k  pk\^U 
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tating  heart  'proceeded  i^oftly  towards  die  g^reat 
door.     All  vras  siill — tbe  crisis  of  bis  fate  was  at 
liatid' — and  where  is  the  man,  who  in  that  iMW 
meat  has  the  full  command   of  himself?       H« 
haard  the  beatiagof  his  own  heart,  aad  fear  al* 
moftt  <{eiKiuered  his  reBcflation,*    A  iloor  was  cmd^ 
ddnly  clodedatadistance-^Frederic  started-^iift 
faacy^  h^  saw  the  villains  moving 'io  the  distant 
g^Qon9-<-bat  the  closing  of  another  door  afc  acUa- 
6wce«  conviaceci  him  th«t  he  had   yet  tiliia   to 
aifct  his  escape.    The  hope  of  his  speedy  deli- 
y^rP^nce.frofn  the  power  of  his  enemies^  iaspir^ 
hift\  with  resalation,  and  casting  an'  e^e  of  fear  a^ 
Ua^^B  towards  the  stairs  which  he  had  seen*  the 
villaips  ascQiid)  Ike  gained  the  door.    The  loek- 
yielci^d  to  his  strengths— the  door  creaked  en  its 
hjixges   as   be   opened   it — the  cold   air   of  the- 
night  ripfresbed  him.     On  a  saddienj,  a  flash  of 
light  burst  into  the  ha>l--*it  wasfrawi  ^  lanrff) 
of  Sazzane,  and  his  accomplices,    l^hfe  h^art  of 
Frederic  ^unk  vrithin.  him--^  the  happy  opporto- 
i^t^  wap  \q^ — and  to.be entrappM  in  an  attempt* 
ta  esci^t  he^kmiw,  were  to  expose  him  to  s^ 
Yisrer  treaitmetot      The  rage  of  *thb  misci^nts* 
luiew  no  boanda  wfaep  they  discovered  bow  near 
t|pipy  were  in  losiog  their  p#ey,   and  aweartng  (tie' 
bijt^rest  revenge,   they  seized  bim^  and  dragged 
hUfoa  np  tt^e  same  flight  of -stairs  Mrbich  Ive  bad  seen 
tl^^tn  ascebd  js  short  time  beltore.     The  fear  with 
whic^  lie  waa  impressed^  rendered  hi^  ilnMia  to 
P^Xttlii^  jptoticvlar  attention  to  tsfojdcts,   #hfeh 
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iHtOther  circomiitaittQM  would  liavfi  been,  big ^{rrsli 
consideration,  anil  .vllen  tine  agfUatton  of  hu^ 
ttiind^bad  «abi9ided,  and  he  attempted  to  remietn- 
b?r  tbe  iacideDta  oi  the  last  boari,  ka  ooold 
Only  re<(rollect»  ^  ibat  having  aacencfed  'seventi 
fli|^t  of  >tair8,  tbey  «nleffed  a  apacioua  «p«urfr- 
Bieiit,  Jhroiifh  wbich.  they  hufvied  biib,  with* 
pni«ticMlar .  di«paiicb«  aad  .proceeded  to  a  amaH 
door  at  the.  fujriber  >exlren»ityt  which  cOndacted 
tUf Ri/to  a  ^afrow  iitinditm;  atair^caise,  which  havw 
ixtg  a9ceDded9  they  eulered  a  iaiaU  iiuooaa 
Hf^rtfMiitt  in  one  ooraer  of  wbicb^  atooci  a  da^ 
q^y\fiAh^^^^^f  on  which . eome  straw  was  laid, 
aafla.  table,  and  twp  cbaird,  composed  the  wbole 
focnitujre  of  (his  soufy  aihode.  .  Saaaano  placed 
tlie  IsMsifi  on  thi$  tsjbik,  andtken  examiaed.  the 
iroai  bai^,.  mi\y  which  t^a  windows  wera 
gusirded. 

'*  Here,"'  said  Rodericfc,  addMssing  himself  to 
Fre4^ric,  **  here  you  can  rest  yourself---  you» 
i9uM  be  fatigued  witli  your  jcNimey.'^ 

^  And  here  is  some  water,  if  yoa  are  thirsty^, 
said  Valea^si,  hotding  up  a  pikeherw.*^  be  satis^ 
^d  it  is  no  wofse  with  you."^ 
,  ^VYou   will  have  a  beautiftrl  prospect  in  Ike 
ttMtrning,  said   Uod'eric»  ''  sea  and  land." 

**  And  as  for  air/'  said  Jaqnes,  '/  you  -iwiU  not 
bjave  tocoBiplain  of  a  w>ant  of  tba^-*^for  thetoom 
is  well  veatjlated-^tiibere  arcias  maey  boles  in  the 
walj«»es  if  n  hundxed  camiQU  had  been 
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it^~bat  good  night  te  yoo-~I  dare  say  you.  will 
draam  of  tfae  Pass  of  Sao  Petro." 
.  Ffedsrtc  made  no  reply  to  all  this  raillery  of 
the  villains,  for  he  knew  it  would  only  lead  to  far* 
ther  abuse  and  inveetive.      During  the  journey, 
they  had  uniformly  maintained  a  sullen  silemre^ 
-»now  their  taciturnity  appeared  at  once  to  ha^e 
forsaken  then,  and   the  constant  frown   which 
had  hung  upon  their  countenances,   no>nr  g^ve 
way  to  tbe  smile  of  joy  and  cheerfulness-.     They 
were  apparently  glad,  that  th^  part  in  the  in- 
famous proceedings  was  compteted,  bofllM^•wa8* 
now  evident  to 'Frederic,  thatliis  caption  in  the 
mountains  was  not  a  work  of  chance,  but  a  pre- 
mediiateci  design,  and  that  his  removal  to  such  a 
wild,  desolate,  and  almost  uninhabited  spot,^  most 
have  some  reference  to  the  completion  of  that 
design.-"    Tbe  whole  proceedings  of  his  enemies^ 
were  too  systematic  for  him  to  suppose  them  the 
effect  of  the  common  eout»e  of  things,   but  it 
tiai&ed  all  his  powers  ef  conjecture  to  discover 
what  lucrative  end  his  enemies  could  gain-  by 
detaining  him  a  prisoner.    The  aim  of  the  moun- 
tain banditti  is  always  plunder,  add  that  certainty 
eould  never  be  obtained,  by  detaining  him  in  con- 
finement.    Some  hope,  however,  dawned  in  his* 
breast,  that  he  might  find  tbe  inhabitants  of  ihe 
Castle  more  communicative  and  complying  than 
his  travelling  companions,  ,and  that  from  them, 
he  migbt  be  able  to  .extract  some  intelligence  of 
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bia  pefseciUioD,  and  the  exteat  of  th^ir  deitigDt. 
Frederic  had  nev:er  studied  in  ibe  schools  of 
Xjavater,  nor  of  Gall^— granted— that  soch  schools 
existed  at  his  time.  The  suns  of  those  most 
ueefal  and'  infalible  sciences^  physiognomy  and 
craiMotogiy» ,  had  not  then  burst  with  their  faU 
splendor  on  the  worW^  or  from  a  view  of  the  fea- 
tares  of  Sazzano^  Frederic  would  have  instantly 
discovered,  that  he  was  in  the  power  of  a  con* 
•Mnniate  fiend.  They  were  at  all  events,  more 
calctilated  to*  inspire  terror  than  hcpe^  but 

There's  aot  a  wretch  that  breathes  bat  jkuDes  to  hope. 
The  wither'd  tenant  of  a  dungeon's  gloom^^ 
Who  shut  unpitied  from  the  face  of  heaven,  ^ 

Almost  forgets  the  radiance  of  the  sun — 
;'       Still  in  his- prison  sees  effulgient  hope. 
That  dissipates  the  horror  of  stiU  night. 
And  bids  him  smile  upoyi  his  galling  chains.      ^. 

On  the  departure  of  the  villains,  Frederic  was 
left  in  utter  darkness*  He  heard  the  doors  of 
the  c|ifferent  apartments  close,  and  the  noise 
echoed  through  the  Castle*  In  ^  short  time,  all 
was  still — it  was  a  silence  chilling  and  depres- 
sing. The  wind  now  and  then  whistled  round 
his  solitary  abode;  and  the  low  murmur  of  the 
waves  breaking  at  times  against  the.  walls  of  tlie 
Castle,  rendered  his  situation  still  more  dre.ary« 
To  attempt  to  sleep  were  fruitless — though  his 
body  was  worn  with  fatigue,  yet  despair  had 
seized  on  bis  mind,  and  sleep  seldom  visits  tbt^ 


Wfietab;  io  wboM  brnat  dtttpatvb.AaiaaMita.  fit 
feAt  not  solely  for  himself^^tb^  fete lof. his  duigbt 
tcr  huQg  like  a  depressiai;  Jw4igtit  on  faJ9  spiriy^ 
|er  ^hat  loercy  or  indiiigeuce  coyld   be  icacpeel 
vyi^uLd  be  granted  by  a  gang  of  lawless  murder- 
ers and  robbers^^and  would  oot  4be  ^snperlattve 
beauty  of  Adeline  inflame  the  passions  of  theisis- 
Qi;f ants*  and  ttiight  she  not  have  laiten  a  pray  to 
their  J^riital  Just?  Ttus  tbought  dro.ve  him  to 
frensy-r^t  eii^er  rose,  before bim  like. a  tbiasatrning^ 
demon,  aod  rendered  bis  prison  a  helL   DTearily 
passed   the  hours  of  the  night      Through  bia 
grated  window  he  saw  the  stars  in  their  gfory, 
those  sytpbols  of  everlasting  grealncss — be  saw 
his  favourite  planet  bendiug  to  it^   getting,  apd 
memory  then  in  a  aios(offieions.aioiod»  most  busy 
always  when  atiltoess  were  a  i>ie8siiig,    shewed 
him  the  hrnvrs  la  which   he  was   wont  to  teacb 
his  beloved,  daughter  the  mystic  rounds   of  the 
heavenly  bodies^  and  home  with  all   its  charuisi 
burst  upon  him.      The  light  of  day  soon  after 
began  to  break   into  his  prison — he  heard  the 
birds  beginning  to  twitter  their  morning  sojig>'aD(l 
liberty  with  all   its  blessings  stood  arrayed  be* 

fore  him.      He  rose  to  the  window he  8»w 

the  sun  rising  from  the  world  of  waves,  and  s 
temporary  serenity  stole  over  his  mind  when 
he  thought  on  that  Being,  who  opened  tb^ 
gates  of  the  sun,  and  sent  him  forth  to  scatter 
the  darkness  of  the  earth,  and  to  spread  life,  stud 

• 

light  over  nature's  extended  world.     He  took  a 
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survey  of  his  prison  :  it  ^tin  a  small  square  apart- 
ment, iig^hted  by    two  narrow  grated    windows, 
the  one  giving  a  full  view  of  the  Adriatic,  and  the 
other  presenting  an  extensive  prospect  over  a 
champaign  country;  tke  esttreinity  of  which  was 
bounded   by  the  ftkr  dhtant  lAtps.     Frederic  was 
ignorant  of  the  exact  situation  in  which  the  Cas- 
tle stood,  but  a  heavy  sigh  broke  from    his  bo- 
som as  his  eyes  caught  the 'Summits  of  the  dis- 
tant  mountains,  fbr  h4«  fiativv  home   was  then 
present  to  his  mind,  and  liidi]  present  situation 
rendei^  that  memory  doubly  painful 

He  saw  at  a  distance,  a  shepherd  opening  the 
fold  for  his  flocks,  and  he  envied  him  his  liberty, 
'—-the  humblest  peasant  boy  was  happier  than  he. 
The  vagrant  wretch,  starved,  hbaseless,  and  vi- 
sited by  the  rudest  blasts  of  heaven,  enjoyed  a 
greater  blessing  than  himself.  He  turned  from 
the  window,  for  every  object  which  presented 
itself  to  his  roving  eye  spoke  of  liberty,  and  he 
alone  was  bereft  of  it.  €Ni  examining  thfe  walls 
of  his  prftroti,  ht  observed  several  inscriptions, 
but  the  vi^riting  vvas  In  general  so  defaced,  as  to 
render  them  almost  illegible.  In  one  place, 
howev«?r,  lib  teid  Ihfe  (bf lowing  lines  ; 

» 

^tfailger! 
WlWe>Jr  thoii  art  r  . 

.    Tbiitvuitest^btt'QiflMicb^^sb^ch; 
.   ,  .;   This  ma«9Bi99  ^f  fthcr  dosdk 


«>-'»< 
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Or 

If  thy  fate  be  like  mine» 

To  be  its  tenant. 

The  sun,  which  rose  upon  thee  this  morning. 

May  be  thy  last 
If  thott.  be  a  sinner,  « 

Make  tfay  peace  wiith  heaven. 
Thy  <lays  on  earth  now  are  not  many. 
The  day  of  retribution  is  at  hand. 
Stranger  ! 
Beware' ! 
•The  assaasm  comes  in  darkness; 
He  deals  the  blow  in  secret  ^ 

# 

The'perusal  of  these  lines  tended  not  to  allay 
the  fears  of  Frederic,  for  his  fate  now  stood  re- 
vealed to  him.  He  proceeded  in  his  examina- 
tion  of  the  inscriptions,  in  hopes  of  extracting 
some  information  of  the  fate  and  name  of  the 
former  tenant  of  his  prison*  Time  had,'  how- 
ever, defaced  the  major  part  of  them,  but  on  one 
side  of  the  apartment,  he  read  the  following  lines ; 

A  maniac  strayed  en  the  eei^beaten  shore. 

Whilst  the  winds  of  the  midnight  surlily  blew. 

His  soul  felt  delight  in  the  tempest's  loud  roar. 
And  he  bar^d  his  torn  breast  to  the  blast  as  it  grew. 

a 

Around  hia  chill'd  limbs  a  bare  remnant  was  thrown. 
His  hand  bore  a  aiaff  fWxn  the  oak  he  had  torn. 

And  oft  iirom  his  breast  broke  a  pitiful  moan. 
As  a  vision  of  bliss  o'er  his  fimcy  was  borne. 


Th6'  wild  o'er  his  head  beat  the  spray  of  the  wttfi, 
.Tho'  his  feet  were  benumb'd  bj  the  snow  of  its  foam. 

He  felt  not  the  eM  in  his  rude  mgged  cave. 
For  the  roA  was  hia  beS^  and  the  worid  was  his  hone 


\ . 


s 
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Tho'  fall  on  hiB  brain  broke  the  beam  of  the  tun^ 
No  shade  would  he^eek  in  the  beat  of  the  day^ 

No  plain  would  he  tread,  where  the  rivaled  run^   . 
To  oool  his  hot  thirst  on  hi$  desolate  way. 

When Jfipll  on  the  world  shone  the  planet  of^ught^ 
And  high  on  the  shore  rose  ^  white  ibaming  ware. 

Then  dreadful^  and  bold  was  the  maniac's  might. 
And  loud  was  his  cry,  as  he  lay  on  a  gravd. 

At  night  to  the  woods  would  the  maniae  Me, 

And  deep  in  its  covert  recline  him  to  rest. 
But  short  was  the  sleep  which  e'er  closed  hie  eye. 

As  he  dreamt  of  his  babes,  and  in  fan(^  was  blest. 

Then  wak'ning  all  soon  to  distraction  and  grie^ 

His  ^bric  of  bliss  soon  evanished  in  air. 
And  no  spot  did  he  know  to  seek  for  relief. 

From  the  thongs  of  t;hc  furies,  and  fiends  of  despair. 

Commix'd^with  the  blast,  and  the  roar  ci  the  wave, 
•    He  heard  the  wreck'd  seanuui  imploring  his  aid. 
But  man  waa^l^  foe,  whom  he  wish'd  not  to  save^' 

Andhe  smifd  at  thedeath  which  his  hand  could  have  stay 'd. 

He  once  had  a  home,  and  children,  and  wife. 

And  once  he  had  bask'd  in  the  sunshine  of  love^ 
His  happiness  rose  in  the  morning  of  life, 
^  And  hope  round  his  future,  its  blandishments  wove. 

The  children  be  lov'd,  were  all  laid  in  the  tomb,  * 
The  love  of  a/ather  was  lost  from  his  breast. 

And  wrung  with  the  ^nse  of  his  pitiless  doom. 
He  roam'd  from  his  home,  the  lov'd  spot  of  his  rest. 


.    His  wife  by  avillain  was  lur'd  from  her  home, 

'Gainst  the  scorn  of  the  world  she  was  left  to  contend^ 
A  victim  to  sorrow,  condemned  to  roam. 
No  bosom  to  rest  on,  ila  home  of  a  friend. 
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The  waUd  ww  bow  lott  flan  tbe  mMuacTi  riew, 
FoiC  to  him  ira»  tfa#  world  «  wide  d^wrl  and  btfct» 

They  wfw  gom,  wIiq  hi*  pidi  wUiMdi  MiafiineQHld  itiww; 
Who  couU  J0io  in  bis  joyi^  or  bq^wiMi  Am»    ^ 

But  wheim^  ^  ^^  found  which  now  flAet  ^n  hit  our  ? 

U  oemes  fifom  tte  happy  abodos  of  die  |^to|» 
On  doMds  of  eftilgcfieo  hit  chQdren  mfi$^. 

And  tafibm  Ibeir  ifae  ta  the  mmwont  of  rMt 


On  a  cliff  rvdo  and  baie^  the  poor  maaiao  ittKid« 
Whilst  the  aingei  bmeath  him  imperionily  raU> 

With  m  eye  of  diatraetian  he  gai'd  on  the  ioM/ 
And  he  kmg'd  &r  agraive^  for  tht  peaee  of  hia  aouL 

With  the  hiugh  of  a  fiend,  and  a  wild^tirilit^  eye. 
The  maniac  plung'd  Mm  the  diff  in  the  wave. 

An  angel  of  merc^  look'd  down  -fifom  the  dcy. 
And  call'd  on  an  angel  of  pity  to  save. 

But  over  him  rdB^d  the  rough  merciless  surge. 

The  angel  of  death  sprcnd  his  wing  o'er  the  wave. 
The  winds  of  the  night  were  the  maniac's  dirge, 
'  And  a  deep  oond  care  was  the  maniac's  gnre.  * 

Frederic. irould  have  proceeded  in  his  exami- 
nation of  the  inscriptions,  had  he  not  been  dis- 
turbed bj  the  sound  of  a  slow  and  jbeavy  step 
along  the  apartment,  through  which  he  had  pass- 
ed on  the  preceding  night,  and  the  bolts  of  his 
prison  door  were  soon  after  withdrawn.  A  meagre 
shrivelled  arm  thrust  a  basket  of  provisona  into 
the  room,  and  the  door  was  immediately  closed. 
Frederic  called  on  his  unknown  provider,  but 
no  answer  was  returned.  He  heard  the  different 
deorg  closed,  and  the  heavy  retiring  steps  of  bis 
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keeper.    Thus  debarred  from  all  hntnaD  society^ 
beyond  the  r^ach  of  the  aid  and  consolation  of 
his  friends^  despair  crept' fast  upon  his  heart, 
and  death  appeared  to  bitd  like  a  friend    to  re- 
lease him  from  his  sorrows.      Slowly  and  hea- 
Tily.  the  day  passed  with  faim-«he  had  not  dare- 
ad  to  taste  ot  the  provisions,  fearing  the.  designs 
of  his  enemies^— and  weary  aitd  eidiaaslad  at  the 
dose  of  the  day,  he  resjgiked  himself  to  lileep. 
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CHAPTER  XVHI. 


Mort  wreldied  man,,  who  h<^)efi  in  long  disgiiife^ 
To  ^reil  hit  de^  flom  mortal  eyesy 
Tlkaugli  all  were  sflent  else,  the  founding  air. 
The  conscious  earth  his  footsteps  shall  declare  ; 
Til*  AlQiighty  oft  in  wisdom  so  provides^ 
The  sin  to  punishment,  the  sinner  guides. 
Who,  whilst  he  strives  t'elude  each  watchfitl  ^ght. 
Unheeding  brings  his  lurking  guilt  to  light 


It  was  oil  the  eveinng  of  the  following  day, 
on  which  Frederic  was  brought  to  the  Castle^ 
that  BooanOy  the  fisbeYinaii  was  sitting  mending 
bi)4  net  before  Jbie.hiit  situate  a  short  distance 
from  Stavelo.  He  had  once  been  an  inhabitant 
of  the  Castle,  and  a  principal  agent  in  many  oi 
the  villainous  deeds  which  had  been  perpetrated 
within  its  walls.  In  some  respects  he  was  a 
most  glossy  character—- his  cunning  was  bounds 
less — his  abiKty  in  a  project  of  villainy  was  pro- 
verbial, and  yet  he  had  always  conducted  him- 
self with  so  much  address,  that  positive  guilt 
could  never  be  brought  home  to  him.  The  oc- 
cupation of  a  fisherman  was  in  some  measure  a 
mere  cloak  to  disguise  his  real  mode  of  life,  for 
his  boat  was  often  launched  for  a  very  different 
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purpose  than  tliat  of  fishing/  About  eight  miles 
to  the  northward  of  his  habitation  was  situate  a 
monastery  of  Franciscans,  and  it  being  close  to 
the  water,  Bonano  was  often  employed  ta  intro-* 
doce  at  night  those  living  commodities  to  the 
lioly  brotherhood,  from  the  connexion  of  which, 
the  World  adjudged  them  pure  and  uncoiitami- 
nated.  ^ 

The   love    of    riches  was     the   predominant 
passion  of  Bonano^  and  though  mean  and  squalid 
ID  \fS&  appearance,  the  reportof  the  country  was^ 
that  he  h^d  amassed  considerable  property,  but 
stit)  the  W€liiddr>  rdh,  how  it  could  have  been  ob-*^ 
tained  by  fhe  precarious,  and  uncertain  occupa- 
tion of  a  fisherman.      He  was  often  absent  from 
his  hut  for  a  considerable  time^  but  then  the  re- 
port was,  that  he  was  gone  to  the  opposite  coast, 
where  the  fish  were  more  plentiful,  or  that  he 
was  in  one  of  the  neighbouring  .towns  disposing 
of  his  stock.     Thus,  though  as  rank  a  villain  at 
heart  as  his  neighbour  Sazzano,  he  did  not  so 
opeAly  expose  his  nature,  and  many  deeds  which 
^dre .  peirforcbed  in  secret  by  the  former,  were 
laid  to  the  charge  of  the  latter.      Sazzano  heed«- 
ed  not  the  opinion  of  the  world,  but  snfifered  it 
to  load  hiin  with  whatever  guilt  it  pleased^— he 
did  not  think  it  worthy  of  a  refutation.     On  the 
other  hand,  Bonano  found  it  his  interest  to  de- 
ceive the  world — ^he  could  pray^-and  to  behold 
•  him,  the  casual  observer  would  denounce  Iiim  a 
man  of  piety  and  sanctity.     He  could  play  the 
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hypocrite  SO  'wdl,  that  with  tfooie  peoplt  he  bore 
the  character  of  a  hard  working  man.  He  ootids 
however,  take  the  gold  from  the  libertine^  to 
briog  tine  innocent  virgin  to  hk  arois-^and  he 
could  then  feign  >  shew  of  virtue^  and  eac- 
pofie.the  designs  against  her,  for  the  {Mirpose  ot 
reaping  a  double  reward.  On  the  evening  of 
which  I  am  now  speaking,  he  had  almost  finished 
his  employment  of  mending  his  nets,  when  look- 
ing up^  he  saw  a  monk  approaching  his  habita-* 
tton,  who  not  being  of  the  Order  of  the  Francifr* 
cans,  he  judged  him  to  be  a  stranger  in  the.coun* 
try.  In  that  part  of  the  world,  aye,  and  in  other 
parts  too,  of  which  no  mention  shall  be  tnade* 
the  garb  of  religion,  though  it  often  covers  avUlain^ 
conmiands  respect,  and  Bonano  rose  to  meet  hini; 

**  Friend,"  said  the  monk,  *^  I  9im  weary^  grant 
me  a  resting-place  in  thy  house.*" 

"  It  is  but*  a  sorry  one,"  Bobaao  aiteWered^ 
^  but  it  will  be  honourred  by  your  pre»imcci-«'haTe 
you  far  to  travel  ?** 

"^  I  a<a  employed  on  a  work  of  goodness^''  said 
the  monk,!  *^  and  therefore  know  not  the  e»d  of  my 
journey.''  , 

'<  B^  seated,  holy  father,"  said  BonHno*  *"  I 
have  a  few  fish  still  left  in  my  bpal— I  will  aeon 
dress  them  for  your  supper~and  should  you  not 
wish  to  travel  further  to-night,  my  but  is  at  your 
service."  Without  waiting  for  a  reply^  Bontfne 
went  to  his  boat,  and  soon,  returned  with  a  basket 

« 

of  fish. 
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'  Beiiig  seated  at  the  table,  the  monk  begaa 
to  questioD  Bonano  respecting  the  country,  bat 
pmrticttlarly  aboat  the  Castle  of  Stavelo,  and  the 
disposition  of  its  inhabitants.  ^  Bonano  soon  per«- 
ceived  that  the  monk  was  not  attracted  to  his 
hut  by  chance,  and  as  he  knew  that  aj^erson  had 
been  brought  to  the  Castle  on  the  preceding 
iiight>  the  idea  occurred  to  him,  that  the  monk 
might  be  in  some  degree  interested  in  the  fate  of 
that  person,  and  in  bis  answers  to  all  the  ques- 
tions of  the  monk,  he  was  therefore,  most  strictly 
on  his  guard.  Not  that  he  was  unwilling;  pro* 
vided  any  profit  accrued  to  himself,  of  entering 
into  any  of  the  designs  which  the  monk  Renter*- 
tained,  whether  it  were  to  effectiherelease  of  the 
confined  person-^or  to  remove  him  wholly  from 
the  world.  A  knowledge  of  an  affair,  however, 
he  well  knew  sometimes  pre-supposes  a  partici- 
pation in  it — whereas .  ignorance  can  never  be 
injurious,  for  there  is  always  a  method  of  ex^ 
posing  your  knowledge  when  you  find  it  con*^ 
venient,  or  conducive  to  your  interest. 

'*  Is  it  possible  ?"  asked  the  monk,  ''  to  inspect 
the  interior  of  the  castle  T 

^*  You  may  inspect  the  interior  of  the  den  of 
the  lion,**  Bonano  answered,  *' but  then  it  must 
be  at  the  time  when  the  animal  is  asleep^  or  is 
prowling  for  his  food.*' 

**  Are  the  inhabitants  of  the  Castle  of  such  vio^ 
lent  dispositions  T'  asked  the  monk. 


.> 
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^'  It  is  only  inhabited  by  one  person,**  Bonano 
answered. 

**  By  one  only?''  the  monk  asked,  in  an  em- 
phatic manner. 

.  Boaaiio  saw  the  snare  which  was  laid  for  him, 
and  answered — **  I  know  of  but  one  inhabitant 
— a  travel-ler  may  now  and  theii  ask  a  lodging 
for  the  night,  but  I  seldom. knew  him  to  re- 
turn,  for   bis   welcome   was   never  one  of  the 

most  pleasingv' 

^      ^'Have  you  been  lately   in  the  Castle?*'  tlie 
'monk  inquired. 
:   "  I  seldom,  visit  U,"  Bonano  answered.  "  I  carry 
a.  few  fish  there  novv  and  then*— but  1  have  very 
little  intercourse  with   its  surly  inhabitant." 

"  Have,  you  not  heard,"  asked  the  monk,  "  of 
any    particular    occurrence   which   lias    lately 
taken  place  at  the  Castle?" 

"  O  yes,"  Bonano  answered,  "  the  battlements 
of  the  southern  wing,  have  lately  given  way-^ 
with  the  next  storm  they  will  fall  to  the  grounil-" 

**  I  mean,"  said  the  monk,  "  of  any  arrival  of 
a  traveller,  or  of  a  person  of  rank — or  of  any 
change  whatever,  in  the  society  at  the  Castle." 

Bonano  appeared  as  if  he  was  attempting  to 
recollect  any  events  which  might  have,  lately 
happened — then  suddenly  rousing  himself,  b® 
said — "  I  do;  now  remember— it  must  be  about 
a  week  ago,  that  a  person  stopped  one  night  at 
the  Castle — but  he  left  it  as  soon  as  day  brok^ 


TMli    CASTLE    OF    MlOLvi.  241 

There  is  but  one  person  now  in  the  Castle  to  the 

best  of  my  belief." 

.    **  Your  life  here  must  be  a  sorry  one/'  said  the 

n;6nk. 

"  Custom  has  reconciled  me  to  it,'*  said  Bona- 
tiGu  **  and  though  I  be  poor,  I  have  the  satisfaction 
to  think  I  gain  my  liveliliood  in  an  honest  manner." 

'^  Suppose,**  said  the  monk/'  that  an  adequate  re- 
ward were  made  to  you— *would  you  assist  me  in 
the  investigation  of  certain  circumstances  which  1 
have  reason  to  believe  have  lately  taken  place  a|^ 
the  Castle  ?'*  ;: 

*' You  astonish  me  much,"  said  Bonano,.  '^tliat 
any  circumstances  should  have  taken  place  then' 
of  which  I  am  ignorant,  living  as  I  do  in  its  ioi- 
mediate  vicinity — but  provided  there  be  nothing 
criminal  in  your  designs,  and  for  that  your  holy 
doth  is  to  me  a  sufficient  voucher— you  may  com- 
mand me  to  any  extent** 

*  The  monk  now  informed  Bonano  of  certain 
intelligence  Which  he  had  received,  respecting  a 
person  of  consequence  having  been  conveyed  to 
the  Castle  ou  the  preceding  nighty  and  of  his 
intention  to  eflfect  his  rescue. 

"  It  will  be  no  easy  undertaking,**  said  Bo* 
nano,  "  we  have  a  very  devil  to  deal  with.** 

'*  He  may  be  overcome  by  stratagem.'*  said  the 
monk,  ''and  it  is  in  that  manner  that  I  mean  to 
efiect  my  purpose.  Here,  take  this  purse,  it  is 
only  an  earnest  of  what  you  shall  receive   when 
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the  business  is  completed.     You  say  you  have  free 
access  to  the  Castle.** 

''  t  am  never  denied  ildmittance,**  said  Bonatio. 

"**  I  will  remain  concealed  in  your  hut/'  aaid 
the  monk,  *'  and  to-morrovr,  you  shall  repair  to  the 
Castle^  ai^d  discover,  if  possible,  the  particular  part 
of  it  irt  which  the  person  is  confined." 

'*  He  will  ask  me/'  said  Bonano,  **  by  what  means 
I  kudw  that  there  is  any  person  conHned  in  the 
Castle  ?•' 

••  Say  it  is  the  report  of  the  country/'  said  the 
monk  **^  he  will  not  deny  the  facf 

^  Having  gained  that  intelligence*"  said  the 
monk,  ^'  we  must  then  take  our  measures  accord** 
ingly/' 

Bonano  agreed  to  every  thing  which  the  monk 
proposed,  and  in  the  morning  he  set  forwards 
on  his  expedition  to  the  Castle — and  on  his  way- 
he  pondered  on  the  part  'which  he  v^as  go&ig  to 
act.  He  had  already  received  an  ample  recom* 
^penoe  for  his  services,  and  was  promised  a  still 
greater— -but  he  knew  a  method  by  which  his 
reward  would  far  exceed  that  which  he  was  pro- 
mised, and  he  therefore  determined  to  adopt  it 
He  found  Sazzano  pacing  the  inner  court  of  the 
Castle.  ''  What  brings  you  here  ?**  be  exclaim- 
ed, **  I  do  not  choose  to  be  interrupted  at  your 
pleasure." 

"  Not  if  1  bring  you  good  intelligence  ?*•  Bonino 
asked 

^  Has  some  murder  then  be^n  committed  in 
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the  neighbourhood  ?"  Sazzano  aaked — *^  or  is  some 
father  driven  mad  upon  the  world,  liy  the  vices  c^ 
his  children  ?" 

"  Neither,"  Bonano  replied,  '•  but  have  you  net 
got  a  troublescmie  companion  here  in  the  Castle  ?*" 

**  Is  that  the  good  intelligence  which  you  have 
to  communicate  ?*'  Sazzano  asked. 

**  No,*'  Bonano  replied--^*'*  but  I  can  tell  ypu  th^t 
you  are  soon  likely  to  be  rid  of  him/' 

**  I  could  have  given  you  that  information^" 
said  Sazzano. 

**  I  doubt  it  not,"  $9id  Bonano,  in  an  ironical  tone, 
**  |)ut  there  are  various  methods  of  disposing  of  a 
man. 

f 

**  X  t^ank  you  for  that  intelligence,"  said  Sazzano,      \^ 
t^rning  away  from  (lim. 

''Ha!  ha!  h^l  ^^must  laugh,"  said  Bonano^ 
**  whep  I  think  of  the  haul  of  fish  which   I  nif^de 

laat  night" 

.  "  What  does  your  haul  <^  fish  concern  me  ?" 
ss^  Sazzano. 

**  I  caught  a  fish,"  said  Bonano,  ''  of  a  most 
particular  make  and  nature — one  that  was  cer- 
tainly sent  from  Ilome  to  swallow  you  up^  for 
disbelieving  the  infallibility  of  the  Pq>e." 

"  Cease  your  nonsense,"  said  Sazzano,  **  or 
l^ave  the  Castle — your  presence  is  not  wanted.*" 

••  Aye,  but  wl^.en  I  tell  you,**  said  B6nano, 
^'  that  I  last  night  caught  a  Count  in  the  habit 
of  a  Carmelite  monk."* 
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*  ^  A  Count  r  e;Kclaiined  Sazzano,  "  what  do 
you  mean  ?  are  jron  come  hither  to  play  the  fool 
witji  me  ?" 

*^  Ha  !  ha !  ha !  the  cowl  I  acknowledge/*  said 
Bonano»  laughing,  '*  to  cover  a  multitude  of  sins, 
but  that  it  should  cover  a  Count,  and  he  think 
to  remain  unknown,  is  indeed  a  ludicrous  circum- 
stance." 

**  Be  brief  and  explain/'  said  Sazzano,  **  or  f 
will  leave  you  to  tread  these  barren  courts  by 
yourself.** 

^  Among  the  many  adventures  in  which  1  have 
been  engaged/'  said  Bonano,  **  I  know  no  one  in 
which  I  came  off  with  greater  disgrace  than  in 
that  afi&ir  of  Leopold  Lindamore  with  the  Count 
Villano.  To  murder  the  object  of  your  revenge  is 
a  trifle — but  to  mistake  your  object,  and  shed  the 
blood  of  another,  against  whom  you  have  no 
cause  of  complaint,  is  what  I  call  shooting  at  the 
hawk  and  killing  the  dove.** 

**  But  to  your  haul  of  fish,''  said  Sazzano,  dis- 
contentedly, **  I  have  no  time  to  waste  in  listen- 
ing to  trivial  stories.^' 

f.  ^*  On  the  fiiilure  of  our  plot  against  the  Count,** 
continued  Bonano, ''  we  all  dispersed,  and  1  con- 
jectured that  the  Count  had  been  a  long  time  in 
possession  of  his  beloved  Anna  Maria  Orsini ;  you 
may  therefore  judge  of  my  surprise,  when  last 
night,  a  Carmelite  monk  came^  to  my  hut,  and  I 
soon  recognized  him  as  the  same  Count  Villano, 
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whom  I  had  once  been  bribed  to  tn\irder  l>y  Leo* 
pold  Lindamore." 

*'  It  is  as  false  as  hell/*  exclaimed  Sazzan^) — 
**  Count  Villano  in  the  vicinity  of  Stavelo  ?  come 
not  to  me  with  such  a  rhodomontade  story/' 
'  **  Know  you  his  perscHi  ?"  Bonano  asked. 

^  Should  I  not  know  the  man  ?'*  Sazzano 
answered,  ••  under 'Whose  roof  I  — — -;  but  know 
you   the    business  of  this  Carmelite  Count  ?"• 

**  What  business  do  you  think  brought  me 
hither/'  asked  Bonano. 

"To  tOToient  me  with  your  fooleries,"  answered 
Sazzano,  turning  away  from^him. 

A  bird  was  in  a  net  ensnar'd,  $ 

Asleep  the  fowler  laj ; 
And  when  he  woke—the  fowler  star'd. 

His  bird  had  flown  away. 

So  sung  Bonano,  looking  archly  at  Sazzano. 
^*  Farewell,  old  verjuice,  look  well  to  the  bird 
in  your  cage/' 

**  Stop,*"  cried  Sazzano. 

Bonano  however  continued  to  sing-^ 

The  fowler  saw  his  bird  quite  ggy, 

Free'd  from  his  tjrrant  rule. 
And  as  he  hopp'd  from  spray  to  spray. 

He  twitter'd^O  thou  fool !  s    ;). 

"  Damnation,^  exclaimed  Sazzano,  irritated  at 
th^  trifling  manner  of  Bonano,  **  get  to  your  Car- 
melite Count,  and  leave  me  to  mv  own  affairs." 

"  Have  you  any  wine  withiii,"  asked  Bonano, 
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— ''  tjim  tsilkiug  is  thirsly  work — come,  the  Count 
will  think  me  long."  . 

Muttering  to  bimself>  Sa^z^no  led  Bonano  into 
the  Castle,  and  placing  a  bottle  of  wine  upon  the 
table,  the  miscreants  began  to  lay  their  heUiab 
plans.  The  conference  lasjted  some  time,  an4  the 
measures  which  were  to  be  adopted  were;  finally 
agreed  on.  At  their  parting,  3onano  said — ^*  you 
shall  be  fully  convinced  by  personal  observations 
that  I  am  not  mistaken  in  the  person  of  Vi}lan(K 
Towards  sun*set,  I  will  row  him  under  tlie  Castle 
walls,  under  some  pretext,  and  you  can  ^hen  take 
a  full  view  of  him." 

**  1  will  take  care  of  Frederic  to  night,**  said 
Sazzano,  '*  you  may  perhaps  catch  him  in  your 
nets  to-morrow  ;  but  h^re,  take  this  bundle,  it  con- 
tains part  of  his  clothes they  will  corroborate 

his  death  at  Niolo,  You  will  return  with  my 
share  of  the  reward.  How  great  will  be  the  joy  of 
Leopold  to  hear  of  Villano's  death  ?  you  will  be  a 
most  welcome  messenger."  Bonano  rose  to  deptrt. 
■  ♦'  You  know  the  part  which  you  have  to  act," 
said  Sazzano. 

*'  As  well  as  my  A,  B,  C,**  said  Bonano — •*  you 
will  have  tough  work.** 

"  It  is  but  a  trifle,**  said  Sa5&?ano — "  be  assured 
Fraderic  dies  to  night —the  same  diigg?r  will 
do  for  Villano ; — haste — or  your  absence  may  give 
rise  to  some  suspicions  in  the  mind  of  Villano-** 
I  ^know  him  to  be  as  keen  as  a  hawk.'*  Itie 
villains  separated,  each  tb  perform  bis  own  part  of 
a  dreadful  deed. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


Danger^  #hote  Iknbs  of  gintit  moilld, 
\^hat  morUl  eye  can  fix'd  behold  ? 
Who  stalks  his  roiind  an  hideous  fonn  ! 
Howling  amidst  die  midnight  storhi !    ' 
And  '#ith  Miri  thoasand  phatitoliis  'join'd^ 
Who'tfrompt^  to  deeds  acctlrs'd  the  mind ! 


/  ^^E  fatigue  Whicb  Frederite  had  lately  suffered 
blade  His  rest  more  sound,  and  thie  son  wm  shin* 
irig  fiill  info  his  apartment  when  be  awoke.   Pre- 
vibn^Iy  to   his  Retiring  'to  sleep,   he  had   takcrn 
the  ^r^^aiitidn  to  pliaee  *  the  chairs  dose  to  the 
door»  that  he  might  be  alarmed  were  any  one  to 
^tt^mpt  t6   enter  the  room  during  tiie    night. 
When  he   awoke,,  he  found  every  thing 'in  the 
same    position  *ih  which  -he   had    placed   them, 
but  his  surprise  knew  np  bounds  when  he 'dis- 
covered   that  the   clothes,    which    he  had  worn 
on  the    preceding   day  had    been   taken   awdy  ; 
and  othi^iv  substituted    in   their    place.     It  was 
therefore    now    too    evident,   that  some   person 
had  gained   admittance    into  his  apartment,  but 
by  what  means,  set  all    conjecture    at   defiance. 
This    circumstance   excited    in     his    breast   the 
greatest '  id[arm«-4)e  examined  every  part  of  the 
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room  and  the  flooring  most    minutely,    but    no 
traces  of   any    secret  door  could    be   discovered. 
He  then  considered  what  end  his  enemies  could 
have  in  view  by  the  exchange   of  dress — could 
he  consider  it  as  an  act    in  which  his    personal 
comfort  was  consulted  ?    it  was    too   favourable 
a  point  of  view  in  which  to  regard  the  action- 
could  he  view  it  as  necessary,    to    the   comple- 
tion of  the  hostile;  designs  against  him  ?  in  what 
manner  could  so  trifling  a  circumstance   fiivour 
their  accomplishment  ?    the   dispositions   of  the 
persons  with    whom  he  had    to    contend,  made 
them  not  very  scrupulous  in  their  choice  of  means 
to  execute  their  purposes*  He  knew  too  well  that 
they  were  not  accustomed   to  travel  to  the  goal, 
by  the  circuitous  route  of  prudence  and  circum- 
spection, but    that   they  dashed   through  every 
obstacle,  which  honour  or  virtue  might  throw  in 
their  way. 

From  whatever  point  of  view  therefore  he  re- 
garded the  subject,  4ie  could  not  discover'  any 
leading  motive  for  the  action,  but  lie  determined 
to  refrain  from  sleeping  on  the  following  night, 
when'peJrhaps  he  might  obtain  some  clue  to  unra- 
vel .  the  mystery,  in  which  the  affair  was  then 
enveloped.  As  the  shades  of  night  drew,  on,  an  un- 
common* depression  weighed  upon  his  spirits,  and 
as  he  beheld  the  sun  bending  to  the  .horizon,  he 
felt  as  if  he  viewed  his  setting  for  the  last  time.  He 
cast  his  eyes  over  the  broad  expanse  of  the  ocean-~ 
it  lay  in  majestic  stillness,  bright  and  glowing  as 
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the  miiwdr  of  Virtue^  eve  it  be  niUi^   with  a 
cnnue.     The  hre§th  of  a  god  of  pace  appenotf 
to  hover  o^er  the  waters,  and  viokQce  and  con* 
tention  to'  hyt  on  earth,  soleljr  in  the  breast  of 
man.      Whiltt  he  was  viewing  the  Inagnifioeiit 
scene  before  him,  he  espied  a  snail  boftt  at  a  dis^ 
tance,  and  whieh  ^p|ieared    to  be  bending    ils 
oourae    towards   the  Castle.      On  its  nearer  a^ 
proach,  he  discovered  it  to  contain  but  two  par* 
sons— but  judging  it  to  be  only  a  fishing-boa^  he 
merely  paid,  that  cursory  attention  po  it,  which  it 
is  natural  to  bestow  on  any  dhject,  which  presents 
itself  to  the  eye  of  the  captiva    There  was,  how- 
ever, something  so  marked  and  particular  in  the 
^tions  and  gestures  of  one  of  the  persons  who 
was  in  the  boat,  that  Frederic  began  to  hope,  that, 
their  presence  in  the  vicinity  of  the  Castle,  had 
some  other  design  than  that  of  fishing*  .    The 
looks  of  the  'person'  were  also  constantly  direbted. 
to  the  Castle,  and,  as  he  thought,  actually  to  th6 
very  window,  at  which  he  was  standing.      The 
hope ,  new  rose  in  his  bosom,  thet  the  place  of  hit 
captivity  had  been  discovered^  hy  his  irirad^  and^ 
that  the  necessary  memwte^  were  in  agnation  folr 
his  delivejcance.    The  boat  continued  to  row  h^ 
fore  the  Castle,  and  as  no  preparations  w^ie  maAsi 
h^.  the  persctns  for  fishing,  he  was  convince 
1^  its  ,appei»*an/ce  at  that  particular  sp(it,  hl4 
soone    xefi^rence   to   hims^.      Und^r  tlii;^   per- 
suasion,   he  waved    his  handker/cluef  from  thf 
window,  «nd  to  bis  g^eat  joy,  be  saw  tbe  piBvi|Ki|> 
'  Vol.  1.  No.  11.  3  i 
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imtnediately  rise  in  the  boat,  and  throwing  off  a 
fisherman's  coat/  he  thought   he  oould  discover 
in  the  person,  the  inonk>  from  whom  he  had  re* 
ceived  the  warning  at  Zurich.      His  \lres8  was 
that  of  the  Carmelites,  and  his  make  and  exterior 
demeanor  fully  corresponded  with  those  of  his 
unknown  monitor.    The  hat,  however,  which  he* 
wore  as  a  disguiie  to  conceal  the  teddness  of  his 
head,  made  it  impossible  for  Frederic  to  take  a 
just  survey  of  his  features^  and  the  twilight  which 
was  then  creeping  fast  upon  the  earth,  rendered 
them  still  more  indistinct.     Joy^  however,  spread 
*  its  influence  over  his  heart,  for  he  thought  he  saw 
his  deliverer,  and  from  the  signs  which  the  monk 
made,  but  which  were  unintelligible  to  FrederiCi 
no  doubt  whatever  rested  on  his  mind,  that  somef 
plaii  was  in  agitation  for  his  release.     On  a  sud- 
den, he  saw  the  monk  hastily  resume  the  fisher- 
man's coat,  and  throw  a  net  into  the  sea.     From 
^hat  moment,  the  eyes  of  the  persons  in  the  boat 
were  never  directed  to  his  window,  and  he  judged 
by  their  sudden  motions,  that  they  had  been  ob- 
served by  the  inhabitant  of  the  Castle,  and  had 
thrown  a  net  into  the  sea,  with  a  view  to  deceive 
him  as  to  their  real  designs.       Darkness   soon 
after  hung  heavy  on  the  ocean,  and  the  boat  was 
k>st  from  the  view  of  Frederic.     He  now  looked 
forward  to  the  fu^u^e  with  a  heart  more  light  and 
jocund,  but  still  despair  was  always  present  with 
its  chilling  brood  to  point  out  the  almost  insup^f' 
able  obstacles  which  presented  themselves  to  nis 
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release.  The  drcumstanqe  also  of  his  apartmetit 
having  been  entered  secretly  on  the  preceding 
night,  still  hung  heavy  on  his  recollection,  and 
he  determined  to  abide  by  his  original  purpose  of 
refraining,  from  sleep.  Nor  did  he  feel  an  incli- 
nation to  repose.  His  mind  was  racked jivith  the 
most  violent  extremes  of  hope  and  fear---in  fancy 
be  saw  hirhself  again  restored  to  his  home— he 
felt  again  the  affectionate  embraces  of  his  Ade- 
line, and  the  welcome  pressure  of  a  father's 
hand. 

f  How  happy  is  man  oft  in  prospect — ^he  se^s  thfe 
rainbow  of  his  happiness  spread,  before  him  at  ^ 
distance — ^lie  follows  it  with  the  cupidity  of  the 
miser  after  gold,  but  it  flies  before  him,  mocking^ 
his  pursuit — ^and  at  the  moment,  when  he  thinks 
himself  on  the  point  of  grasping  it;  it  evanishes 
from  his  sight  for  ever. 

The  hour  of  midnight  was  passed — the  silence 
of  the.  grave  was  in  the  Castle  of  Stavelo.  No 
eye  of  its  inhabitant  was  yet  closed  in  sleep. 
Sazzano  sat  in  a  solitary  mood,  and  cursed  hi^ 
being.  On  the  table  before  him  lay  his  dagger 
•r-he  eyed  it,  and  thought  on  the  deed  that  was 
i£>  be  done ;  a  sudden  gust  swept  round  the  Castle 
-r-he,  trembling,  looked  behind  him*<4ie  feared  to 
see  the  forms  of  the  murdered  stalking  in  the  dis« 
taut  gloom.  The  stillness  of  i^he  night  succeeded. 
He  is  ftow  asleep,  isaid  the  villain,  taking  the  dag-, 
ger  /rom  the  table,  it  is  but  one  more  to  thcx 
number  already  on  my  head — and  who  is  there  to 
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odl  me  to  an  account  for  liioii^  rnnch  less  to  ptifitiifa 
me  ?  A  monk  would  teH  me  tbeie  is  a  plaee  hi 
toother  worid>  where  sinners  writhe  in  torments — 
#eU!  let  this  console  me,  drat  I  sbail  have  all 
M»ks  of  people  to  keep  rne  company ;    but  the 
night  dmws  on  apaoe— I  must  not  trifle — ^it  mint 
be  done  this  nigfat-*-to«morrow  I  shaU  have  the 
satne  game  to  play  again-^the  blow  once  struck, 
and  who  will  hear  his  groans?  His  body  may  rot 
where  it  is — and  when  these  old  Walls  fall  toge- 
ther, his  bones  may  perhaps  be  found.     Should  I 
llien  be  livings  IV  tell  some  monk  they  belong  to 
a  saint,  and  he  will  canonize  them — and  hoard 
tiifem  as  a  preeious  relic.    Come,  my  old  trusty 
frigid,  continued  thd  wretch,  looking  at  the  point 
iff  his  dagger,  thou  and  I  must  to  work  again.    It 
ih  now  six  years,  I  think,  sinee  thy  point  was 
stained  with  blood — ))ut  thou  art  still  sharp  enough. 
Let  me  drink  one  glass  more^— it  is  not  courage  of 
which  I  stand  in  need,  to.  perpetrate  the  act.    But 
I  fear  my  arm  will  not  have  strength  enough — I 
must  strike  home  at  once — no  second  Uow — that 
is  the  act  of  a  beardless  boy — a  mece  apprentice  in 
the  trade  of  murder*«-if  I  bje  not  quick,  I  shbU 
lose  nhy  prey.    Hark !  what  sowid  was  that.^  I 
would  not  have  a  bat  to  stir  abroad  to»>night.  Now^ 
all  is  sti]l--p»hap8  he  is  dreaming  of  thos6  he  toves 
—some  of  them  are  perfatqps  in  their  graves-^it  iHH 
be  mercy  in  me  to  send  him  to  tbem^^why  do  I 
hesitate?  It  is  but  baby  work^^^a  nrirtute  of  my 
lHb-**but  in  that  minute  what  deed  may  not  be 
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doiie^-one  glMs  more,  and  th^ii  .      What 

form  is  tkat  gilding  in  yonder  gloom — it  bears  k 
tAnrentOPfrng]  avpect^-'pshaw,  it  wttft  the  m\»re 
phaoitftsy  6f  itoy  brbin-^'tis  got^e-^-tMs  is  rfi^t 
childish  play — a  few  minutes  morifr,  and  th&  w6rk 
will  be  done.  He  took  the  Httip  fVoiti  the  Cable 
— ^put  the  daggef  in  his  girdle,  and  Urfth  a  dkt- 
tious  ste{),  mounted  the  sttirs  which  led  to  the 
ptison  of  Frederic. 

The  silence  of  the  grave  rdgnediri  the  GKstle 
df  Stavelo— the  murderer  stalked  onwdrds  to  tii^ 
prey: 

Frederic  V/M  not  drumming  of  his  lov'd  oties, 
nor  of  those  who  were  in  the  •  g^re.      Feat  was 
imprinted  on.  bis  pallid  countenance,  and  as  the 
midnight  blast  at  times  whistled  shrilly  through 
the  apertures  of  liis  prison  walls,  ah  icy  terror  crept 
throiigh  all  his  veins,  for  he  expected  every  mo- 
ment to  see  his  murderers  start  into  his  prison  to 
deal  the  fatal  Wow.    Yetj  a\\  was  still — sorrow 
might  have  been  woo'd  in  the  lap  of  silence,  and 
misery  have  forgotten  its  siifFerings  on  the  downy 
bosom  of  repose.    There  are  moments  in  the  life 
of  man,  when  feeling  is  stretched  to  agony,  and 
expectation,  with  its  chilling  power,  freezes  each 
soarce  of  action.    In  the  approach  of  danger^  the 
flnnness  of  the  soul  of  man  is  tried.    What  is  that 
inane  and  trifling  soul,  which  sees  a  danger  haisten- 
ing  towards  it  with  overwhelming  power,   and 
coolly  sufibrs  it  to  overtake  it?  it  is  the  preroga- 
tive  of  the  great  and  noble  mind  to  meet  the 
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danger — it  is  the  quality  of  the  weak  one  to  await 

•   it 

The'steps  of  the  murderer  broke  the  silence  ol 
the  Castle  of  Stavelo — the  sigh  of  his  victim  sof- 
tened not  his  heart. 

Overcome  with  grief,  and  k>st  ni  a  painful  anti- 
cipation  of  the  future^  Frederic  paced  his  prison. 
He  longed  for  the  return  of  day,  and  often '  cast 
liis  eyes  to  the  distant  horizon^  where,  fringed^with 
the  silver  radiance  of  the  moon,  the  foaming  wave 
rolled  its  giant  form ;  but  no  ray  of  day  still  shone 
to  dissipate  the  gloom.      In  deep   dejection   he. 
seated  himself  on  his  bed,  and  resting  his  head  on 
his  hand,  he  pondered  on  the  instability  of  human 
happiness,  the  miseries  and  the  woes  of  life.  What 
was  there  now  to  attach  him  to  the  world,  separ- 
ated from  every  being  in  whom  his  heart  took  an 
interest— he  would  have  welcomed  the  ^stroke  of 
death,  to  be  re-united  to  those,  who  had  already 
passed  the  dreaded  bourne.     On  a  sudden,  lifting 
his  head,  his  attention  was  attracted  by  a  light, 
which  shone  through  the  pannels  of  one  side  of  his 
prison,  and  at  the  same  time  he  thought  he  heard 
a  slow  and  apparently  cautious  footstep.     He  ob- 
served also  that  the  light  appeared  only  in  one 
place,  and  round  one  particular  pannel.     This  cir* 
cumstance  made  him  immediately  conjecture,  that 
the  pannel  might  conceal  a  secret  entrance  into 
his  prison,  and  he  doubted  not  that  it  was  by  that 
method,  that  admittance  had  been  gained  on  the 
preceding  nigbt.     The  light  became  more  distinct* 
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and  as  hope  is  every  busy  in  the  heart  of  man,  he 
Ibndly  flattered  himself  that  the  monk  had  gained 
adnnittance  into  the  Castle,  and  with  the  know- 
ledge of  the  exact  part  of  it  in  which  his  prison 
was  situate,  had  now  escaped  the  vigilance  of  the 
inhabitants,  and  was  hastening  to  his  relief;   he 
now  saw  the  pannel  gently  move,  and  a  iiuman 
lace  project  through  the  opening — ^it  was  not  the 
face  of  the  monk— and  conscious,  that  the  visit  of 
this  unknown  person,  was  attended  with  danger  to 
him,  he  boldly  rushed  towards  the  pannel,  and  de- 
manded the  stranger's  business.     The  light  was 
immediately  extinguished — the  pannel  was  quickly 
closed  again — and  Frederic  thought  he  heard  the 
person  retiring  with  a  soft  and  cautious  step— •  he 
tried  the  papnel,  but  it  would  not  move,  he  there- 
fore concluded,  that  it  had  a  fastening  on  the  other 
side.    This  circumstance  filled  him  with  the  great- 
est alarm,  but  he  determined  as  soon  as  day-light 
came,  to  investigate  the  place  more  minutely,  and 
frohi  the  decayed  state  of  the  wood,  some  hope 
dawned  in  his  breast,  that  he  might  easily  break  a 
passage  and  effect  his  escape.      He  listened  ^for  a 
time,  if  he  could  hear  the  sounds  of  steps  in  the 
adjoining  room,  but  no  sound  returned  again  dur- 
ing, the  night     Unrefreshed  by  sleep,  Frederic 
saw-  with  joy  the  morning  break.     He  looked  first 
for  the  fisherman's  boat,  in  hopes  of  again  seeing 
the  monk,  but  no  object  presented  itself  to  attract 
his  attention,  and  iie  proceeded  to  the  investigation 
of  the  pannel. 


■ 
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What  crime  ha$  be  cowAiitfted  that  he  cannot 
slaep»  said  Sfus^ano,  as  he  returned  to  the  hall,  1 
thought  my  steps  were  only  beard  by  tiie  bab 
which  I  frightened  froai  their  holes* --weA !  iet  htm 
Hye  aciaAfaer  day— it  is  hut  robbing  th^  wcdrms  of 
their  prey,  for  a  few  hours,  it  wiU  he  n^ercy  in  wt 
to  strike  the  blow  when  he  is  asleep — his  passage 
then  will  be  so  easy  to  the  other  worid ;  hut  is  ha 
armed,  that  I  should  fear  to  rush  upon  bim  in  tbe 
day  ?  It  sbidl  be  done— he  shaU  not  see  this  night 
—but  morning  dawns  already,  let  him  enjoy  the 
light---it  will  be  for  the  last  tirne— I'll  now  to  bed 
awhile — ^nay  hands  have  not  been  wash'd  in  blood 
to-night,  therefore,  if  monks  say  true,  I  shall  sleep 
most  soundly. 

Thus  communing  with  himself,  Sazzano  sou^t 
fai&  rugged  bed — tbe  sun  shone  bright,  and  sleep 
had  not  yet  visited  his  eyes — he  was  at  war  with 
himself,  at  enmity  with  the  whole  world— and 
eaoli  rehelliaus  paasion  of  his  breast  strove  ^^  ^^ 
minion.  He  rose  unrefreshed,  and  muttering  eaeb 
horrid  imprecation  on  his  fate,  followed  the  pur« 
suits  of  the  day. 


Tfli  Cititi.E  Ot  MI6L0.  kSi 


CHAPTER.  XX. 


file  is  the  headftimig  slare 
Qf  pukikma  uDibbduad;  h^ftels  ^  Hi 
Of  kindly  loire  or  bloocU<N.px>yoke  him  not« 

It  it  natuie^a  malady. 


^  We  mvtHH  acifc  with  the  gi^ektefst  caution,**  said 
Bonano,  to  Count  Vilkho^  as  they  sat  at  breakfasi 
'*  yotr  pferceive  how  watchftil  the  6ld  Villbiin  is — ^I 
cbiild  not  row  y6u  Before  the  Castle,  but  be  ti^as 
instantly  on  the  battlements  to  watch  our  ihotidnk 
^^yod  hav^,  hdWeveif,  chb^h  an  eibcellent  dress  for 
ybuf  iiurpb8e^4t  will  ihirtire  3^ o4i  siicdess.'* 

•*By  fJii  actotiriti  lloifreVcr,  [i^lilch^  you  haVe 
retrdefea  to  rAk;*  said  ViUaho,"  our  tiask  will 
lidibe  ah  ea«y  dttd^ 

••Wife  shall'  thkn  have  the  gfreater  ni^rit  iii  the 
^^(ftitibh/  8^  Bonarib,  '^  and  from  tfa^  infor- 
di^tibn  Whi^''  t  have  extiafifed  from  hirh,  dtrr 
iSihiii^  \«ill  A^p^d  upbtV'  our  want  of  manageni^tit 
9^  prudehcfi."        • 

**  We  iWall  then  b^  able!  to  efifkt  his  i^easb  to. 
ifl^hl?*  saldViHrifid. 
^   Vol.1.  No.  11.  «k 
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"  Nothing  shall  be  wanting  on  my  part,**  said 
L3onano,  "  I  know  every  nook  and  cranny  in  the 
old  crazy  building,  from  the  rotten  coffins  of  its 
former  inhabitants,  to  the  very  summit  of  the  bat- 
tlement, where  the  rook  builds  its  nest     I  know 

■       • 

the  spot  where  the  keys  of  the  room  are  deposited^ 
in  which  your  friend  is  confined — ^I  can  guide 
you  almost  blind-folded  to  his  room  in  the  eastern 
turret."  .      ..  ..   ,    .   /, 

*^  But  should  the:  villain  in  the  Castle. Kfuse  me 
permission  to  sleep  there  to-night,"  Vilkno  said, 
"  then  all  our  plans' would  .be  rendered  abortive." 

'*Of  that  there  is  no  fear,''  ^d  Bonano, 
"  your  dress  will  gain  you  admission — he  will  not 
dare  to  refuse  a  night's  lodging  to  a  per^n  of  your 
holy  calling."    .  .    »  .     . 

^  ''^  A  villaii>  of  h^s  description  d^re.  do  aay.tbing/ 
said  ViUano,  "  he  i%  as  it  were,  out  of  the  pale  of 
human  laws.  Of  relations." 

''  It  is  no  uncommon  sight,"  said  Bonano^  '^  to 
see  a  person  of  your  holy  brothe/hpod  on  bis 
pilgrimage,, and  he  well  knows,  that  ^he  luxuries 
of  life  are  far  bepeath  your  eonsid^ratioD.--r4>e- 
sides^  I  give  you  credit  for  some  littl^  inv^n|ion 
.-anji  you  .can  relate  to  Jbim  a  pitiful  )ftpry.  of 
penanpe,  ox  a  copimission  of  sacrile^e^  or  of  the 
seduction  of  a  nun— he  will  believe  it  all,  and 
look  no  further  thai^  your  cowl  and'^^pulaxy. 
You  must,  however,  not  heed  bis.  m^o^e  ji^ 
churlish  manner-^-were  his  mother;  to  beg*  for 
bread  of  him^  he  would  perhaps  give  it  her,  but 


I 
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it  ^would  be  accompanied  witK  a  curse.  Pre- 
cisely at  midnight^  I  will  enter  the  Castle  by  a 
ruin'd  door  in  the  southern  wing,  and  under  pre- 
tence of  [drinking  a  glass  of  wine  with  him,  I  ynW 
call  at  the  Castle,  and  ascertain  from  him  the 
particular  apartment  in   which   you*  sleep.;      He 

will  no  doubt  relate  to  me  the  circumstance  of  a 

•       •  •  •  I 

monk   sleeping  in  the   Castle,  and  with   a  pre* 

tended  ignorance  of  every'  circumstance,  he  will 

inadvertently  give  flie  the  information  I  require. 

Then  precisely  at  midnight,  I  will  give  three  taps 

at  the  door  of  your  apartment,  by  which  signal 

you  will  know  it  is  your  friend — but  observe  orie 

precaution,  do  not  speak — the*  faintest  whisper  may 

awaken  the  wretch/'  ' 

**  Theti  surely,**  said  Villano,  "  we  two  should  be 

a  match  for  him/* 

•^  But  you  are  not  armed,'*  said  Bonano,  "  and  he 

never  reclines  himself  to  sleep  without  a  dagger 

under  his  pillow.*' 

"  But  'you  must  provide  for  our  defence,*'  said 

Villano.     "  1*11  warrant  you  do  not  carry  on  your 

occupation  witihout  a  swdrd  or  a  pistdl  in  your 

possession.** 

'*  iPiiieJ**  said  Bonano,  who  could  scarcely  endure 

the  pftietratihg  glances  of  the  Count,  **  I  can  biiAg 

a  ti'uSfy' weapon  with  me*  .    n     r 

**  Has  it  been  often  tried  ?'*  asked  Villano. 

"  Several  times,"   Bonano  answered,   **  in   self- 

defence,  but  never  as  the  aggressor — we  fishermen 

arc  subject  to  various  attacks ;   but  to  the  point — 

you  must  keep  yourself  well  conc^?'!'^'^   'lurinp 
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the  day,  for  the  villain  ^metime«f  prpwis  ^broad« 
and  'were  h^e  to  se^  yoq  in  th(^  viq^^^y  pf  i)^ 
Castle,  some  suspicions  ^^triiiiQiital  (jo.  9U.r  viev4f 
n^ght  arise  in  his  mind.'' 

*'  The  guilty  ar^  ever  prqiii^  tq  atQspicion,"  si^ 
Villano. 

*tl  shall  foUovjr  my  uau^  l^boyr  dujf^ng  t^ 
day/  said  ^on^no—*'  apd  should  I  floj  r^uim  to 
you,,  ei^pect  me  a^  tw^l^?  ^t  njght  at  th^  ^ffi^f'^ 
wh^,  you  hear  three  ta^  a^  thf;  dpor^  jrou  majf 
be  then  certain  th^tall  is  i^btr-remember^hp.^e^yer, 
m^  injunction — dp  not  i^peak  until^  w^.  hayq  gained 
the  out^i^e  pf  the  Cas.(;l^ — ^bje  sure  you  do  mft  &I1 
asleep." 

"  Fear  not  that,"  said  ViUano,  "  I  s^i^U  \f^  too 
an:Kiou$,  to^  e:tecute  iQy  project,  to  tlup^  oC  aleep- 
mg." 

''  X  shall  now  launch  wy  bo^t*"  s^ifl^  Bonano, 
^  and  fish,  until  the  ev(?nin^ — ^you  req^uir^  no  mos^ 
of  my  assistance.'* 

•*  Be  punctual  1^9,  tl^^^  hj^fur,"  s^id  Vi^m9- 

"  I  will  npt  fell,"  said  B^nfmor-^'^do'  nojL  ip 
fti^9  in  tbe  vicinity  of  the  Castl^r-farc^^ll,  ip^ 
soon  shall  meet  again." 

"  Farewell,"  said  yiljiyi^,  and,  Bsonaop  dgparted. 

yiUafio  saw  bim,  Is^i^n^h  hUk  bpat,  and;  roMf  away 
in  an  opposite  direction  fp  thf(  Castle;  be  cl^'^ 
the  door  pf  the  hut,  and^ satin  dqep  r^fleetjpp  on 
tbe.  execution  of  hijs,  daqgi^rous  ent^prisev 

yUkao  ha4  4  shrewd  an4  pen«ti^ti^g  h^fflr^ 
hig.  ^fil^gi^  intfercourse  >vith  the  woTjIdj  b^  ^^ 
stilli^ii^  inta  hij»  i^ind  90  vi^ry  fs^vorajble  opinion  of 
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h\%  tac^  AQd  vegftding  mari  m  the  altstractr-he 
IoqIc^  for  XQore  vice»  than  virtues.     H^  sa^r  that 
m^ox  only  proctised  the  latter  to  ^ee^re  hb  intw- 
est^  and  neglected  them  immediately  \^h.en  they 
ran  counter  to  it.     He  considered  the  professions 
of  %  fxi4p  to  be  Uka  the  foam  of  «  wave — evanes- 
cent and  unsuljistaiitial — 9pd  that,  it  was  ip  action 
algtp^  in  which  one  Qian  could  m«jintaM|i  bis  supe- 
riority over  another*    By  his  external  deqaMnor, 
anfd    t^    simplicity  of  his  mannens^  the  vtftil 
villajin  ipaight  hiav^  fODsidered  hin^  aa  (ui  eaay 
prey,  hut  it  was  by  that  appa^nt  s^lowness, 
that  the  villain  was  oD^en  prompted  to  veveal  his 
deigns,*  and  Villano.  then  knew  the  secret  man- 
n^ic  to  circu»mtent  then.     Ther^  wa$  somtethiog 
too  mysterious  in  the  actions  of  Bonano,  not  to 
excite  the  suspicions  Qf  Vi.Hano;    i^  had  also  a 
fain  If  recollection  of  having  seen  hift  person  else- 
'  where,  but  he  could  not  exactly  fix  upon  the 
tinae  npr  plaee»    He  had  from  a.  secret  motive, 
which  he  could  not  explain  to  hitfwif,  refrained 
from   telling  Bonano^  that  he  always  carried  a 
^^g^f  coi^ceajied  in  hi^  bosomr— for,  by  the  man- 
n^  in  wh^ch  be  had  been  persecuted  by  iieopold 
Landamore,  he  knew  not  how  sooi>  he  might  have 
tq  Bf}^  in  his  own  d^€;nce»  and  perhaps  on  t^  very 
nig^\.  he  ovight  findiit  useful  to  hjim  in.  the  rescue 
o{  Frfideno, 

The  sun  was  now  sunk  below  tJto  horison. 
Vill^o  tooj;;  hiyt  sta£f»  and  set  forward  towards 
the;  Ca3t\e.     I^e  knocked'  loudly  at  the  gate— 
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the  noise  reverberated  along  Hie  passages,  'and 
an  again  was  silent.  He  repeated  the  knocking 
— a  hoarse  voice  from  a  smaH  window  abore 
the  gate,  demanded  the  cause  of  the  knock- 
ing. 

'*  A  poor  Carmelite,''  said  Villano,  '*  has  lost  his 
way,  and  begs  a  lodging  for  the  night** 

"  I  have  no  lodgings  for  Carmelites,"  answered 
Sazzano,  •*  nor  for  any  other  monks.**  9 

"  The  night  promises  to  be  stormy,*'  said  Vil- 
lano, "  give  me  but  shelter — I  require  no  bed.** 

•*  Whither  are  you  travelling  ?'*  asked  Sazzano, 
"  and  I  will  shew  you  the  road.'* 

"  To  the  monastery  of  Veluzzi,**  answered  A^- 
lano,  "  and  I  am  weary  mth  my  day*s  journey,  let 
me  rest  only  for  a  few  hours." 

"  Seat  yourself  on  that  stone,"  said  Sazzano. 

**  Give  me  then  a  draught  of  water,**  said  Vil- 
lano. '   ' ,      '  ' 

?•  There's  more  water  in  that  ditch,"  said  Saz- 
zano, "than  will  quench  your  thirst." 

••  I  arti  feint  and  hungry,*'  said  Villano. 

**  About  a-  league-  to  the  northward  is  a  goat- 
herd's hiit,"  said  Sazzano,  "  he  will  give  you  milk 
and  breald — I  haVe  neither."  .       •        • 

**  Money  I  have  none,"  said  Villano,  •♦butl' 
have  a  j^wel  which  I  am  bearing  as  a  preseVit  fo* 
our  holy  brotherhood — I  will  give  it  you  for  a 
night's  lodging."  ,  ' 

^'You  might  have  saved  both  yourself  and 
mc  a  great  many  words/'  said  Sazzano,  "  had  yo« 
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mentioned  that  circumstance  :  beforew— I   will  be 
ivith  you  instantly." 

In  a  short  time  Villano  heard  the  bolt  pf  the 
gate  undrawn,  and  a  sudden  paleness  came  over 
his    countenance,    yfixen    the    gate  was  ^  open^. 
He  saw  before  him,  the  verv  villain,  from  whose 
band  he  had  once  ^wjested, the  dagger,  \vhich  wi^ 
intended  for  his  hesirt-— -he.  jknew  him  to  be  one 
of  tli^ '  most  desperate  and  villainous .  agents  of 
Leopold  Ij^indamore,  and  his  surprise  was  great, 
that,  under  the  roof  of  so  consummate  a  villain^ 
the  life  of  Frederic  had  been  spared  so  long. .  On 
the  other  hand,*  a  ghastly   smile  sat  upon  ;  the 
oountenance  of  Sazzano — it  was  not  the  smile  pf 
welcome  of  the  honest  heart  to   the  benighted 
traveller-^it  was  not  the  smile  of  pleasure  of 
the   recluse,  who  rejoices   to  hear   the   voice  of 
man  in  his  solitary  abode,  but  it  was  the  smile  of 
hellish  joy,  when  the  villain  sees  his  victin^  in  his 
power. 

"Epter,  holy  man,"  said  S^zaoo^  '*  my  fare 
is  coarse,  bqt  such  as  it  is,  you  are.wdqpme  to 
it" 

*•  I  require  only  rest  fo^  my  limbs,"  said  the 
monk,  *'  my  scrip  will  supply  me  with  the  little 
food  which  I  require/'     , 

Sazzano  conducted  Villano  into  the  hall,  and 

.    as  he  foUo^fed  the  hardy  reprobate,  he  almost 

involuntarily,  put  his  baud  iq.  his  bo^m — with 

his  dagger  to  lay  the  villain  prostrate  at  his  feet 

Was  that   motion    prompted    by  his    guardian 
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Spirit  ?  w»S  it  the  inspiration  of  the  dread  fb^tt 
'  of  retribution  ?  was  it  the  power  of  inerc?f  wfiidi 
staid  his*  ^rm  ? 

The  hall  w«  fupt  in  the  glooto  of  th^  twifiglit 
hcmt — ^failty  might  have  iotmed  sontie  dread- 
fel  obje«,  arid  fekir  tdiiterted  it  hito  rtil% 
Ftoih  the  rafters  of  the  arcfadd  roof,  still  hvng  hi 
tattei^,  the  banners  of  the  haid^  vrirAofsf^thef 
rustfed  trith  1^  gnst  ^Weeping  thi'ougjii  the  hcdl, 
9nd  imaglnatidn  bodied  the  flitting  fbtni«'6f  the 
dbad.  Sas^zjEtiib  dpened  a  small  door  at  the  exttt- 
mity  of  the  hall,  and  it  wincfing  stidr-cas^  ^I'^^ent- 
ed  itself  to  the  vietv^  of  Villi^o^-^ill  he  followed 
his  guide,  for  feur  vtas  never  an  inmate  othk 
breast. 

"  Take  care  that  step  is  broken,*^  said  Sa5BZAn<% 
as  didy  ascended  the  staii'-ettse. 

This  is-  a  most  sdlifafrjr  place/'   said  VUhno, 

yoir  do  not  live  here  alone  ?** 

**1  am  never  in  want  of  company,**  replicjfi 
StKizaiio,  "  the  owls  and  the  bdts  are  niy  conipa- 
liions,  t  like  threfr  screeches^  betttt^  thfth  thevfeic* 
of  man." 

"  He  mtirt  Have  injttred  you  deeply,^  said  Vil- 
lino;  •' to  make  yen  h4t€  !iim  sb." 

•*M  perhaps  have  injured  hi th^  sAidSW^zi**^ 
•^  this  way.  We  shall  saoti  be  at  yotlr  r^sftftjg  cHano- 
ber/'  They  now  passed  through  a  lottg  pai«ig*'> 
at  the  end  of  whScK,  tf  dbor  was  opeh^*^  heMS  ^rote 
can  rest;*'  said  Sft«4ano;  **  you  will  tibt  lftitfy6ii^ 
beda  sdS:  one." 
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^^  \l  will  satisfy  me,"  said  Viliano,    "  I  would 
set  out  early  on  my  journey.** 

•*Wlth  day-break,  if  you  please,**  said  Saezaao,, 
"  but  the  jewel/* 

"  True,**  said  Villano,and  he  immediately  deli- 
vered to  him  the  casket  in  which  it  was  contained* 

Oti  SaKzano  taking  it,  a  particuliir  oircutn* 
stance  struck  Villano^  which  was,  that  Satzano 
had  lost  the  two  fore  fingers  of  his  right  hand. 
He  did  not  deem  it,  however,  worthy  of  much 
notice,  and  Saz2ano  wishing  him  a  sound  repose, 
closed  the  door,  and  left  him  to  his  own  reflec- 
tions. Tlie  first  idea  which  occurred  to  him  was, 
whether  Sazzano  had  recognized  him.  The  dis* 
guise  which  he  wore  spoke  against  it,  nor  was 
there  any  thing  in  the  manner  of  Sazzano  to  fa- 
vour it;  he  determined,  however,  not  to  sleep,  and 
irepaired  to  the  window,  to  obtain,  if  possible^ 
some  idea  of  the  particular  part  of  the  Castle,  in 
which  bis  apartment  was  situate.  He  knew  that 
the  chamber  iri  which  Frederic  was  confined 
fronted  the  east^  bnt  a  v  iew  from  the  window 
soon  convinced  him,  that  he  was  in  the  opposite 
part  of  the  Castle»  fbr  he  saw  the  last  blusli  of 
day  trembling  on  the  horizon.  He  could  eairfly 
account  for  Sazzano  placing  himself  in  that  part 
of  the  Castle,  as1t  was  most  natural  fron^  (he 
circumstance  of  a  person  being  confined  in  it; 
that  any  stranger  sleeping  there,  would  beplae^d 
at  the  greatest  distance  from  that  part  in  which 
the  person  was  imprisoned.      Every  object  was 
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in  a  little  time  wrapt  in  tlarkaess,  and  with  an 
anxious  heart  Viliano  awaited  the  hour  of  mid- 
night. He  several  times  opened  the  door  to  listai 
for  the  sound  of  steps,  but  a  dreary  silence  reign- 
ed in  the  Castle  ;  at  one  time  he  thought  he  beard 
the  sound  of  voices  under  his  window^  and  gently 
opening  it,  he  found  that  he  was  not  deceived. 
Thedarknessof  the  night  prevented  him,  however, 
from  ascertaining  the  features  of  the  persons,  and 
the  distance  w^s  too  great  to  hear  their  convei^ 
sation.  He  however  once  distinctly  heard  tlie 
word  Niolo,  and  shortly  afterwards,  the  persons 
separated.  A  dreadful  suspicion  now  arose  is 
his  mind,  that  these  persons  might  be  Bonane 
and  Sazzano  ;  and  were  that  suspicion  just,  i^ 
could  not  but  look  upon  himself  as  a  victim  to 
their  confederate  villainv. 

The  hour  of  midnight  was  now  fast  approach* 
ing,  and  the   heart  of  Viliano  beat   with  all  the 

intensity  of  expectation.      He    listened -the 

sound  of  steps  appraaching  was  distinctly  heard 
and  the  person  appeared  to  step  in  the  most  cau- 
tious manner.  He  determined  however  to  abide 
minutely  by  the  instructions  which  Bonano  bad 
given  him,  and  not  to  leave  his  apartment  until 
the  signal  was  given.  The.  person  was  now  op- 
posite, the  door  ;  three  taps  wtere  given*^ Villa- 
no  left  the  apartment.  ''  Is  all  right,"  he  asked, 
forgetting  the  injunction  of  fionauo.  *^  Yes,  fol- 
low me,"  was  the  answer.  The  voice,  though  th€ 
words  were  spoken   in  a  whisper,   appeared  to 
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he  hoarser  than  th^t  of-  Bonano,  he  grasped  the 
person  by  the  hand,  as  if  to  lead  him  in  hh  way 
— it  was  the  hand  of  Sazzano,  for  it  had  only  two 
fingers.  The  certainty  of  his  being  betrayed  flash- 
ed upon- him — deliberation  now  were' a  crime,  foi* 
promptitude  of  action  alone  could  save  him  ;  on 
^e  present  moment  perhaps  hung  the  life  not 
only  of  himself  but  of  Frederic — in  an  instant 
his  dagger  was  deep  in-  the  heart  of  Sazznno — 
with  a  loud  shriek  the  Tillain  fell  to  the  o^round^ 


-/ 
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his  dying  gi^oans  broke  the  silence  of  the  scene, 
and  muttering  his  curses,  he  expired.  .  Thus 
died  Sazzano,  the  atheist,  in  the] gloomy  Castle 
o£  Stavelo. 

In  the  terror  of  darkness  and  of  the  dead| 
Villano  stood  pondering  on  the  deed  which  he 
had  done.  He  held  the  murderous  instrument 
in  his  hand — the  blood  of  his  victim  was  still 
dropping  from  it— the  paleness  of  his  features 
was  shrouded  in  the  darkness  of  the  night — 
he  knew  not  whither  to  bend  his  steps — he 
was  ignorant  of  the  intricate  and  winding  pas-r 
sages  of  the  Castle-— and  the  deed  which  he 
had  just  committed,  tended  to  confuse  the 
recollection  of  the  way  by  which  Sazzano  had 
conducted  him  to  his  apartments  He  feared 
at  every  step  some  accomplice  of  the  villain, 
whom  he  had  killed,  might  start  from,  his 
hiding  place,  and  deal  the  retaliating  blow. 
Slowly  he  paced  along  the  passage,  and  at  the 
extremity   a. light  from  a  small   aperture  in  the 
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wall»  shewed  him  the  winding  stair-case,  w^ 
be  remembered  to  have  fisc^nded  with  Sazzaoo. 
Bre  he  ventured  to  desceini^  he  listeaeil  tar  any 
noise  in  the  lower  part  of  the  Castl^  but  ail 
was  still.  Having  reached  the  foot  of  lit e  i»lair- 
case,  he  saw  at  a  c|iH|anre  the  gliniioering  vf  a 
lightj;  and  as  be  approached  it,  l^e  dis<^ver«d  it 
to  proceed  from  the  l(|mp  of  Saz:s«iAH>»  which 
was  stilt  burning  in  the  hall.  No  noise  still  lold 
bim  that  there  was  a  being  in  tb^  Castle  but 
bimself;  the  faint  light  of  the  expiria«^  tauip 
threw  a  gloomy  horror  over  the  vast  extent  .o( 

m 

the  hall,  and  itnagination  iliight  havecoufured 
up  the  phantoms  of  the  dead,  stalking  aiuoftgst 

the  ruined  pillars — for 

*  » 

tn  sucb  a  place  as  this,  at  such  ^n  hour, 
I  tf^^an^estry  can  be  in.  aught  believed^ 
Dti!oefiliAg  qpiriCb  bare  convers'd  with  men, 
And  1»HI  the  secreta  of  a  wcdd  unktiown. 

ite  now  determined  to  hasten  to  the  relief  oi 
Frederic^  and  taking  the  lamp  from  the  table 
be  "proceeded    to  that   part   of  the  Oastle,    in 

•  _ 

which  he  knew  the  apartment  in  which  Fre- 
deric  was  confined  to  be  situate.  He  wander* 
ed  about  the  Castle  for  some  time,  until  he  at  last 
came  to  a  door,  which  was  strongly  barred  and 
bolted,  and  he  had  no  doubt,  fn>m  its  situation, 
that  it  was  the  prison  of  Frederic.  He  knocked 
at  the  door,  and  called  him  by  his  name,  but  no 
answer  was  returned  ;  he  may  perhaps  be  asleep, 


IME    CASTLE    OF    NIOLO.  899 

he  said,  and  he  repeated  the  knocking — all  was 
still  wilhiiu  A  dreadful  idea  now  rushed  upon 
his  mind.  There  was  no  doubt,  that  his  plans  for 
tlie  release  of  Frederic  had  been  betrayed  by 
Bonano — and  niij^ht  niit  Snezano,  to  prevent  his 
liberation,  have  murdered  him  ?  He  withdrew  the 
bolls — but  to  his  mortification  the  door  was  lock- 
ed. He  remembered,  howeyer,  to  h*ve  neen  a 
bunch  of  keys  haoging  in  the  1^11,  and  not  doubt- 
ing that  i\e  should  tiad  aimvug  them,  the  particu- 
lar key  of  the  door,  he' returned  to  the  hall,  and 
having  obtained  the  keys,  he  hastened  with  an 
anxious  heart,  to  convince  himself  of  the  fate  of 
Frederic.  The  key  of  the  door  was  amongst 
them-^ie  opened  it ;  it  was,  indeed,  the  prison 
of  Frederic — 'but  he  wan  not  tliere.  On*the  table 
stood  the  isemnant  of  his  food — on  the  bed  were 
sotne  of  his  clothe8-**and  near  his  pillow  lay  his 
prayer  book.  The  fate  of  Frederic  6tood  plainly 
reveale<l  to  him,  and .  ieolleefing  every  thing 
whicti  belonged  to  him,  he  left  the  room  with  a 
sorrowful  heart.  He  perv>aded  the  Castle  in 
every  p^rt — no  sig««  of  Frederic  appeared  ;  im- 
mersed in  grief,  he  hefi  this  spot  of  desolation, 
ar^d  having  closed  tlie  outer  gate  of  the  CasHe, 
he  bent  his  nteps  teward«  the  but  of  Bonano. 
Here  he  found  no  signs  of  a  liring  being — the 
door  was  locked,  nor  wns  his  boat  ofi  the  beach. 
The  morning  dawn  saw  ViJIano  on  the  road  to 
the  convent  of  the  Grey  Sisters,  situate  Jn  the 
valley  of  Cambrcra. 
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CHAPTER  XXI 


The  days  of  life  are  sisters,  all  alike. 
None  just  the  same,     which  serve  to  ibol  us  on. 
Though  blasted  hopes,  with  change  of  fidlacy 
While  joy  is  like  to  morrow,  still  to  come. 
Nor  ends  the  fruitless  chase,  but  in  the  grave. 


Whilst  Frederic  wa«  laiigyishing  in  the  Cas- 
tle of    Si^Lvelo,    NioU)    became    tbe    8ceiie     of. 
strange  and  extraordinary  events.     Adeline  was-  - 
sitting  in  anxions  expectation   of  the  return    o£ 
Rosenheim,  when  the  governess  bui*st    into  tbe 
roQm,    exclaiming—"  An    iU-bred    fellow ! — to- 
leave  the  Castle  withont  paying  that  respect  to 
us  which  is  our   due — aye»  aye — it  is  not  all 
gold  that  glitters  in  this  world — many   a  rook, 
struts  about  in  peacock's  feathers — what  strange 
deception  there  is  in.  some  people." 

*^  Of  whom  are  you  speaking?"  Adeline  asked. 

"  Of  Rosenheim  ?'*  the  governess  answered  ; 
**  1  saw  him  just  now  run  from  the  Castle,  as  if 
a  hundred  hobgoblins  were  pursuing  him,  and 
he  looked  as  wild  and  flurried  as  if  he  had 
committed  a    murder/* 
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^  Did  you  not  accost  him?*'  Adeline  asked. 
"1  had   net  time,"   ansnrered  the   goveriiesH, 
*'  .he  was  here  and   gone  in  a  moment — ^if  be  had 
borrowed  a  pair  of  wings  from  an  angel»  he  could 
not  have  made  a  more  precipitate  retreat'' 

''Do   you  know  the  cause  of  his  sudden  de- 
parture T  Adeline  asked. 

'^  No,**  replied  the  governess,  -"  but  I  am  cer- 
tain he  cannot  give  a  good  reason  for  it** 

**  Why  do  you  judge  so-  harshly  of  him  ?'* 
Adeline  said, '*  being  ignorant  of  the  motives  of 
Iris  actions — ^have  you  questioned   Rupert  ?" 

•*  I  have  not  seen  him,'*  replied  the  governess, 
''  since  his  conversation  with  Rosenheim.** 

*'  Then,**  said  Adeline,  **  before  you  condemn- 
ed Rosenheim  so  severely,  you  should  have  in- 
terrogated Rupert,  and  he  might  have  explain- 
^  ed  to  you  the  cause  of  Rosenheim's   conduct.** 
^  True,"  said  the  governess^  *'  but  I  was  so 
fturried  by  the  singularity  of  his  conduct,  that 
it  never  occurred  to  me -to  question  Rupert  on 
the  subject,  but  I  will  go   to  him  this  instant, 
and   r  fear  that  you   will  find   my  words  verifi* 
ed,  that  we  have  been  taking  a  viper  to  our  bo- 
som,** 

^  I 'trust  not,**  said -Adeline,  *'but  haste  and 
return  soon.** 

"The governess  departed,  and  Adeline  began  to* 
feflect^with  a  mixed  emotion  of  r^ret  and  ten- 
derness, on  the  apparently    rude    and  singular 
<ionduct  of  Roseaheim — she  cOuld    not  wholly 
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acquit  him,  yet  in  her  heart,  he  found  a  warm 
and  steady  advocate.  She  coohl  not  but  con- 
ceive him  actuated  by  a  just  aud  honorable 
motive,  nor  coiihJ  she  ivrong 

Virtue  8o  try'd. — by  th^  least  shade  of  doubt 
Undue  suspicion  is  more  abject  baseness 
"  Even  thlm  the  guilt  suspected. 

Still  in  reference  to  herself^  how  did  Rosea- 
heim  a|>pear-^he  had  promised  to  refiirn-^e 
liad  promised  to  see  her  again  iiefore  his  de* 
parture— what  tiieu  could  have,  happened  to  in^ 
duce  him  to  break  those  promises,  and  to  leave 
the  Castle  in  so  hasty  and  abrupt  a  uianoer? 
There  was  no  informatio^u,  which  tlie  Senedchal 
could  have  imparted  to  him,  tha(  could  hiave 
prompted  him  to  that  step,  which  nec<s8|arily  Uid 
htm  open  to  suspicion.  She  now.  lodf^ed  ardent^ 
ly  for  the  retura  of  the  governesa,  fi)r  hop6  ani* 
mated  hef  heart,  that  soaae  good  cause  mlgjli^ 
be  adduced  to  exonerate  Bosenlieiin  frooa  every 
imputation  of  rudeness  or  gMilL 

Olovel  thou  yet  undetined  p^ssiqn  of  the  bH' 
roan  heart-^wonderfuJ  art  tliou  m  thy  efffCtS' 
Thou  givest  a  new  character  to'  the  soul — th^ii 
impressest  on  it  a  stamp  of  mildness  and  tra- 
manity.  Thou  art  the  sovereign  of  the  empire^ 
iroa^nation— it  is  there  t^bou  reigoeat  witiktn^ 
controuU-it  is  there  thou  format,  arouad  thee 
a  creation  of  thy  owa.    Tbou  art  the  first  movC' 
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iiMnt  of  n  pure  mid  toader  icmlf  whiUt  i9Mi,  by 
his  other  pas^ion^  i«coi»^eiitredi»  biflMelf^tiioii 
doi^blciH  hi^  e^bteiica  i^  (iiioUi«i^i»  being*-«4>y 
thee,  4b^  torcb  of  persotoa)  inter^t  i»  exUn^ 
guiitiMMj,  Aod  iiidivklii>al  bappioesi  increased  by 
bein^.  reflected  froin  another. 

Ill  the  breaei  of  the  goverttes4  gloH^ed  tbe 
dark  flame  of  resetitment.  The  scene  bebind 
the  avrae.  was  etill  fresh  in  her  reooHection^  and 
gjbie  wiilingJy  aeisoed  (be  fipii  op^orUmky  Of  re<r 
^ngitif^  AierMlf  on  the  diecoverer  of  bet  »baaie» 

. '^  Rupert :  «ati  give  me  no  itifonuatioii  about 
biHi/'  saiki  tke  gofertiess,  ae  ebe  buret  into  ibe 
roo«TT^'*  be  prowieed  Riipept  to  returri/' . 

'^  Tbeo  I  doebt  not,''  estid  Ade)iBie»  i4>4errupt- 
iilghen  ""^  that  we  shal)  see  biia  again/* 

'<  I  aip  aerry  for  year  eredulity/*  eaid  the  go^ 
veniesa^^^  we  indteed  may  see  him  again,  but  I 
fear  it  will  be  to  our  aosi<^^  w  hat  epecious 
qkamctaM  tfiere  an»  iil  tbia  wt>rld/\ 

^  U  ia  wirong  in  ua»  however,**  seU  Adeline^ 
'*  to  condemn  him  with  «o  much  vigour,,  until 
WIS  bavfi  heard  anhat  he  haa^  i^  aay  in  hiu  de« 
feaa%T 

^  Diefisueeir  exela'mied  thA  govieriieit^s,  "  wbj 
Pil  be  biyaud  ibrit  that  ha  wiU  invent  the  moat 
plausible  sjbory  imagiuable  to  dieceiye  ua.  I  am 
now  fully  cotivJHced,  that  he  ie  one  of  the  gang 
wbo.aMpcked  ua  iu  tha  roooatMiia-^or  do  you 
not  Mff>ow>  ifhe  hod  been  n^iiling^  that  he  might 
hvre  iliseovesed  Uia  tradi,  by  vkich  4hey  tearria4 
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your  father  away  ?  He  is  nothing  but  a  ^ile  im- 
postor—a serpents— a  very  vagabond/'  • 

The  governess  having  completed  this  criitnax, 
looked  lo  Adetiae  for  a  corroboration  of  her  sen* 
timents,  but  Adeline  sat  with  her  head  rosting 
upon  her  hand,  and  her  thoughts  appeared  to  be 
wandering  far  beyond  the  sphere'  in  which  she 
then  existed.  Vfere  the  pirre  and  warm  enio« 
tions  of  her  heart  thus  to  be  chilled  in  their  first 
budding  ?  She  baid  hoped  to  find  in  Rosenheim, 
a  protector  and  a  friend.  The  spirit  of  the  fu* 
ture  had  withdrawn  the  veil^  and  bad  shewn  her 
scenes  of  happiness  and  bliss.  I«i  all  'those 
scenes,  Roseuheinn  stood  4he  promiqeirt  figure*-^ 
and  where  he  was  not,  nil  was  dark  and  dreary. 

''The  Castle  gates  shall  he  closed  immediate* 
ly/'cotitiDoed  the  gov^meas,  *'  he  may  perhaps 
have  his  accomplices  in  the  neighbourhood/' 

"  To-morrow/'  said  Adeline,  ^  will  most  prob- 
ably decide  the  matter.^  I  fihM  see  his  tfirteii 
and  she  Wili  without  doiibt  be  able  to  give  me 
sbme  information  about  him/' 

**  What  strange  fancy,*  said  tlie.governesa,  *'  is 
now  working  on  your  brain  ?  do  you  suppose 
that  you  will  be  able  to  extract  any.  informa- 
tion from  her  ?  did  you  ever  knov^  a  sister  crimi- 
nate a  brother  ?^ — ^for  ought  we  know,  she  may 
be  in  league  with  him/' 

•  Adeline  had  now  an  opportunity  of  speaking 

.  with<  a  b^oniim^  spirit  to  the  officious  and  to* 

quacions  governess,  for. she  had  now  altered  her 
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mode  of  attack,  Hiid  had  calu mutated  her  moiit. 
early  and  favourite  friend.  Not  hut  that  she  felt 
herself  more  aggrieved  by  the  calumnies  which 
had  been  thro^n'n  out  against  Rosenheim-^but 
she  feared  to  est  pose  the  situation  of  her  heart, 
atid  especiatlj  under  the  circumstances  in  which 
affairs  then  stdod;  she  rose  from  her  chair,  and 
vjith  an  air  ofdfgnity,  toM  the  governess—**  that 
ivhatever  might  be  her  opinion  of  Adolphus 
Roseriheim,  and  for  the  truth  of  which  opinion, 

m 

she  had  but  one  bare  suspicion  to  bear  her  out, 
she  considered  it  highly  indecorous  and  unhand- 
some  in  her,  to  thVow  out  any  insinuation  dero- 
gatory  lo  the  character  of  his  sister — which  was 
universally  known  to  be  pure  and  imthacutate*^ 

Thfs  risbuke  fn  sotne  measure  stopped  the  toi-- 
i*ent  of  the  governess's  intective  against  Rosen  - 
hbini,  and  \h  a  ^hclrt  time,  the  Castle  gates  were 
closed,  and  the  family  retired  to  rest. 

There  was,  however,  one  pcrsen  in  the  Castte* 
who  M'as  more  at  a  loss  lo  account  for  the  con- 
duct of  Rosenheim,  than  either  Adeline  or  the  go- 
vemess— 'and  ibis  person  was  Rupert.  In  regard 
to  the  answers  which  he  had  given  to  the  gover- 
ness to  her  inquiries  about  Rosenheim,  his  only 
de^Tgh  was  to  mislead  her,  knowing  the  particu- 
lar source  from  *  which  her  questions  sprung. 
The  hairs  of  Rupert  had  rtot  been  blanched 
in  vain — and  if  in  the  course  of  his  life,  he 
had  not  attained  tq  a  knowledge  of  himself,   hie 
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)ui4  yet  in  ftOffla  lOMSMns  obt^joed  a  JuiiiwIeJiSe 
of  wouiaa;  (be  it  mid^rstood^  ea  pataaai,  Ihat 
it  was  a  iB^re  moral  kinotf  Itdge-^for  OeUaral^  liai 
unequi vocally  declared,  that  in  iregard   ta  ady 
other   Ici^owledge,  abe  for  her  own  pa#<t  oould 
d^lArf^^  that  be  was  ag  igqoraot  ai  Ailamk  «« 
£ve  was  bom.)      He  had  however  diacovered, 
that  the  main  sf^riog  in  the    uiecfaAOiMi    of  tlie 
leiiiale   heart,  was  u  crooked  thing,  caUed   en- 
TiQsit jT,  and  that  it  was  in  everlasting  ni44ioo«  wbe- 
t|ber  the  end  desired  were  good  or  iiad*      It  was 
true  indeed,  that  be  knew  nothing  of  ttoaenlieifi^ 
for  until   the  governess  had  iofornied  'Mm    that 
Roseoheim  had  left  the  Castle,  M  was  coin<plete« 
iy  ignorant  of  it,  but  supposed  bim  40  l>e  still 
in  the  vaults.      There  were,  indeed,  ifvinQr  ^^^' 
cumstances    to  which   he  was  privy,  4bf  QOm'* 
urunication  of  which  would  have    been    higblf 
gratifying  to  the  governess.    The  vdttit  of  Rosens 
helm  to  the   vault  would  haye  incessantly  em* 
ployed  her  curiosity,  and    lo  attain  to  a  know- 
ledge of  his  dei^igo,  it  were  a  query  if  9he  wouid 
not  have  concealed  hers'elf  behind  the  coffins.,  or 
eveu    into  one, ,  if  it   conid    have  . conveniently 
taken  place,  for  in  one  respect  she  was  cei^tainlf 
safe  from  discovery,  the  dead  having  oo-occasioo 
for  coats  of  mail.     It  waa,  indeed,  owing  to  the 
uncommon  high  pitch  to  which,  her  curiosity  w«« 
excited,  that  she  had  discovered  the. sudden  de- 
parture of  JAosenheim  from  the  Castle^  she  beiog^ 
as  he  passed  by  her,  on  the  point  of  applying  htr 
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^*r  4u  ili«  40OV  p(  the  roow^  ii  wJlich  ahe  supi- 

^HM^d  that  BKHieblmiitt  anil  R4)pert  \yen  dtin^ert- 

ivig.    Now  Rupert  had  two  reMOta  loir  tvitbJioUb- 

ioff  ibe  circuDMtonce  of  Kotoiik^iita's  visit  td  the 

wwitiU^    aod   it  Mrere  to  be  widbed  that  tevery  u^ 

ct>ulcl  give  turo  8ttb«tt«t4al   €4%»i)A»fw:  their  ao- 

iMua,  fot  some  ct^uiiioi  araisigiwt  (mt^  Inline  iimt 

ios4airc«,  Rtiperl  waa   reatrain^  l)ry  prwlenof^ 

4be  «a08t   wi^igdly  of  alt  r^^om  wjnuifa  /a  mat 

4»o  give  for  an  actioa^^aiid   in .  the   second  ior 

iitAsce^  be  waa  reitraMed  1^  a  oi^rtaia  modiciuni 

oif  fear^Uiib  may  be  ciNidideredl  as  a^wtard  tmiig 

froiti  tiieialMQted  tiwe  ^r)cia«itia&  ;  ipr^  had  h«  iu- 

herited  lb<t  Yolability  pf^tongue  of  biii  joi^lfter*  Rod 

bad  giiri^a  the  governaaa  a  Ml  ami  coiici^e  hkr 

4ory  of  the  lat^  iM^otians  :  of  Ro^enb^itn,  tiier^ 

c<Hiid  be  Qo  doubt,  that  as  bi»  sudden  deparliirf 

-pn  il St  batre  arisen  froflo.  spHH^tj^Ag  wliicb  h^a  }ia4 

^ib^r  seeq.  heard  or  f^U  Wl  ii|e  vanity  the  go<- 

vemeas  we^d  in^^  Mpoii    hiiii:    accopipauyieg 

her  to  ^aMertaie  4be  irathb^  aipd  ait  that  ho^r  pf 

4be.iM|;ji(9  aof:ib  a  pH'ambulatiou  hy  uo  inelins 

agreed  tritb  the  idea  wj^ioh  the  iSie^fscbai  ^Aer^ 

tained  of  pereopal  aafety,  afiid  allbo«^b  be  iiimt 

#elf  acdeetly  ioeged  for    ^  elupidatiQn  of  4he 

conduct  of  Ro3<(iili(^inai  je^  he  thought  it  could 

ibe  ^tAin^;wilb-gr««4^foc&tjriaied  saitMfiEii:;|tion 

(4f bii<»self»  Hibeii  ail  th^e  fi^piritr  wbicb  jri  generatl 

ttike  ad.^aii4(ip^  W*  dafkpeH8)t<>  pUST  ^^^^  praaifis 

4«  ffaiil ta  ^id  rtQml|s>  aed  airbed .  passim,  woa}d 

be  4rivf!a  tOitbeii*  re«tiQg>pUqes  by  rhe  beams  of 
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the  sun.  Beniies,  io  af gutng  the  matter  closely 
with  himself,  he  did  not  comider  that  any  posi* 
^ve  good  could  accrue  to  him  by  visiting  the 
TaUlt  that  night,  for  he  drew  a  moat  natural  con- 
clusion, ^that  the  same  causes  which  existed  at 
midnight,  would  also  exist  in  the  morning.  In 
%his  conclusion  the  i^orthy  Seneschal  did  in  do 
instanoe  beiie  his  nature.  Man  argues  not  in 
general  from  an  impartial  view  of  things^  but  he 
plapes  all  those  circumstances  which  he  desires 
or  wishes,  in  full  arr^y  before  him,  without  cett- 
firontiog  thf  m  with  any  of  those  uiipleaMnt  ob- 
jects, which  iritsinfd  ready  to  present  themselves, 
atid  which  demonstrate  acertuiniy  of  failure  and 
disappointment.  Thus  so  many  of  theschetnes 
of  man  prove  abortive.  Impelled  by  a- ^angaine 
tempek^tn^iit,  he  will  not  look  to  those  objects, 
which  must  inevitably  frustrate  his  designs,  noi 
will  he  believe  in  their  reality,  uiiti)  they  burst 
by  force '  to  ponfhito,  and  his  want  of  <ferresight  and' 
of  prudence  ihe^i  stMids  revealed  ttf  him* 
-  In  this'  mabuer,  the  S&nesfchal  argued  tba^  case 
before  him,  and'b^  Wilt  find  ere  i'onj^,  thit  it  is 
the  su)>remacy  of  /oily  to  leavi  that  to  be  per* 
formed  in  the  morning,  which  could  have  been 
executed  ou  thli^  preceding  night. 

Adeline  is  locked  in  sleep^^the  visionsi^  of  ber 
former  bliss  ai-e  hovering  o'er  her  coueli— *th« 
dark  web  of  lieU  future  fate  is  weairin^  by  an  to- 
visible  hand — and  will,  aids!  be  too  soon  accdfif 
plished.       The  governess  is,  perhaps,  dreaiiiiB^ 
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of  lalling.  coats  of  mail,  and  her  o^vti  uuluck-jri 
exposure.  The  load  snoring  of  Ruf^ert  tells,  thai 
he  is  safely. bcked. in. the  arms  of  Morpheas,  but 
there  are  those^  ^ho,  umler  the  cover  of  the 
night,  prowl  the  earth  to  prosecute  tl>eir^  deeds 
qf  guilt — and  scatter,  misery  on  their  baaeful 
path,.     .      ^   .:  .    li 

R^senheiiu  had  gained  some  distiance  from  the 
Castle  ere  lie  stopped  to  poiMtte  on  his  adHons, 
or  to    recover  hhuself  from  the  impression  iof 
t^rpr,  whioh  his  vtl»it  to  .the  vauk  had  b  ccasidned  • 
Such  8|rouge'.occarrence8  had.  saJately  crairded 
upoftbiiQ,  that  his  mind  waa  urasettled  and  cofi-. 
(wt!^\  He  1^  promised  Adeline  to.  retutmnto* 
hefv«rwhat  must  be  tbaiLber  <q3mott  of  fasm,  when' 
ahe  heard,  thafc  he  had/ left  tbei.Oastle,  and  'in^  a 
manner  soiprecy)itate?  He  would  have  returned 
to  exonerate  himself  from  the  suspicion  of  ian  un** 
ietfling  or  unbandaome  act,  but  the.  night  was 
now  far  advanoed^^^be  saw  the  lights  moving  in 
the  upper  apartments  of  the  Castle,  and  .there* 
fore  judged  that  the' family  were  retiring  to i«st 
A  sodden  tbougl^t,  however,  struck  him-t^would 
not  Rupert  look  fbr  him  in  the  vault,  and  thus 
become  acquainted  with  the  dreadful  secretwhich 
it  contained?  Under  this   impression,  he  deter*^ 
rained  ^to  return  to  the  Castle,  and  should  Adeliae) 
have  refired  to  rest^he  might  seize  the  favourably, 
opportunity  of;conversing  privately  with  Rapert' 
on  the  critical  state  of  the  affairs  in  the  Castle. 
To  his  great .  disappointment,  however,  he  found. 
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tkkB  gatsB  of  the  Ga^itie  Qloied^  ftnil'  \M\ng  ii»vil« 
Mag  to  dtstvl^  tbe  £aiiiily^  be  «tnick  into  a*  {mft 
^bich  led  tb  the  Dontb  «i<ke  of  Ibd:  Caytla*  -  fits 
miiid  wa#  too  distracted  to  admit  a  thoogiit  #f 
aleepi  fW  bis  fancy  pictttt^d  bis  bdovod  Aideli«# 
aurnmncJed  by  the  moit  iaiinioent  daftg^rs,  and 
scarcely  a  friend  to  defend  her.  Ignorant  of  tbe 
eouiiAry,  and  lost^m  the  most  deep  and  paialul 
refledien^  healreUedaJong^  eqrpless  whiter  thf 
road  ooatlnpted  bini.      That  atitsae  ef  dreadfiii 
aetiun»had  been  wo^en  in  tlie  Cattle,  dkt  not,  io 
HiaiofMnioB;  adisit  of  a  donbt  (  and  ahiioag^  frm^ 
aprivafee  coaversatioci  with  (heabbtaa^  Jiaeatcv* 
taincMl  a  atrong  aaapicion:  of  the  perpetratorsi  yet 
eTwy.  \jmk%  bote  an  apficiaMote  so  oomtradictofffi 
and  fn6  eirdaiaftlaaee  havioif  yet  appaated  <o 
darMborate  the  saepiciaifir  ariUeli  had  been  eiei*' 
ted! in  hie  mind^tbat  Im  aras  at  a  lose  haw  to pro- 
oaed  witliout  inflicftio^  a  aevem  iviownd  oa  the 
feelings  ef  thoee;  who  were  imnit  materiatly  omi- 
oefnedl. .  Thus  pandering  with  bimepif»  be  feuiMi 
bioneif  unctx»peel)ediy    in    I  ha    yiciofty    of  ttie 
meaaatei^y  of  Aremkeioif  and    btfasg  fgnoiraat  of 
its  raleivheniateraiined  to  apply  for  adni|ttenec- 
Uia  attantian   waa,  hawet^ri  snddeidy  anrestsd 
by  the  noise  of  vojceB,  wliicb  appeared  4i(U  ap* 
piaach  i the  >  «spat.  wl^ere  lie  ^as    atandiiig,  an' 
tha  quiokaeas  of  their  fDace  decianed  their  befii' 
iMasitOibf  of  an  urgent  4iata7e«      Ek  resaWed  tp 
abdter 'himself  in  Mane*  thick  nnderwood,  iriA 
which  tfab  akleao^  Ihe  path  were  theMpppoi*^ 
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tondy  bordered^  and  which  would  completely 
coDCoalbioi  from  the  observation  of.  the  strangers. 
The  da,rknesa.Qf  the  night  al^  favoured  his  de*! 
sign,  aad  as  the  party  approached  the .  spot  of 
his  concealment,  he  discovered  it  to  consist  of 
two  persons  in  close  and  deep  conversation.  He 
wished  to  obtain  a  view  of  their  features,  bat  ike 
darkness  prevented  him.  Their  discourse  was, 
however,  distinctly  heard  by  Rosenheim, f^s  they 
passed  the  spot,  and  one  of  the  party  said,  ^*  that 
point  being  gained,  Adeline  then  is  mine." 

"Assuredly,**  was  the  answer,  "she  shall  be 
your's." 

^'  And  alsQ^*"  said  the  first  person,  "  a  certain 
proportion  of  the.  eatate  r" 

"  Agreed,"  the  other  replied,   ^«  or  its  equiva^ 
lent  in  money/ 

'^  You  expect  the  messenger  with  the  tidings 
^of  his  death  to-morrow,"  said  the  first  speaker. 
"  By  my  calculation,"  the  other  replied,   "  be 

mu3t  be  here  to-morrow,  and  then 

Rosenheim  coiild  hear  no  more — but  he  had 
hciard  sufilcient  to  rouse  all  the  passions  of  his 
nature.  HVbo  was  this  Adeline  of  whom  they 
were  $peakiQg  ?  It  could  be  no  other  than  Ade* 
line  Lindamoi{e»  and,  who  wefe  they  that  had 
the.  disposal  of  her  hand,  and  to  whom  was  she 
to  be  sacrificed,  like  a  lamb  before  its  merciless 
butchers.?  These  were  questions  which  it  was 
impossible  for  Rosenheim  to  answer,  but  the 
solution  of;  which  he  most  ardently  desired  and 
Vol.  1.  No.  12.        2  n 
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dreaded*  He  orept  from  bi»  caacaaltttfMt,  Mid 
foUowedi  these  teiTibie  arbiters  of  his  iSttte,  until 
he  saw  tbem  enter  a  small  rutftou»  buildiog,  and 
closing  the  ddov  after  Uienro  tfeey  were  losf  from 
His  Yiew. 

WUb  intense  anxiety,  Rosenheim  awtfted  tberr 
reAnra,^  hut  an  hoar  elated,  and  stiJl  tb4y  eainie 
not.  Day  was  now  breakini^  in  the  east^  and 
wai'ned  bim  to  retire,  for  were  he  discoMi^ed  in 
the  neighbourhood  df  the  building,  he  iliigbt  ba 
treated  as  a  spy  upon  their  actions,  and  those 
steps  mi^it  be  taken  against  hin^  wbii^h  would 
necessarily  prevent  him  from  adopting  those 
measures  which  would  frn^^ale  any  sinister  in- 
tention they  niight  enlertaiR  against  Ad^tne* 
He,  howefery  paid  particniar  attention  to  the 
site  of  the' building,  and  he  resolved  at  some 
future  time  t6  visit  it,  and  were  it  inhaMted,  of 
which  he  at  that  time  entertained  no  dottbt>  to 
gain  from  the  tCMants  that  information  of  the 
character  and  atatlon.  of  tbe  sttangers,  which 
^ould  lead  to  a  ctisoovery  of  their  desigtts.  On 
a  full  review  of  the  late  4icourlrdi»ces^  he  eMrfd 
fi4)4  but  oonsider  his  depat ture  frow  the  Castle 
as  an  interposition  of  pr^vidence^  by  vhfch  he 
was  selected  as  the  inalrcimeiit  to  retidw  a  work 
4^  villainy  abortive,  and  to  save  Ade)i|ie  from 
the  nefarious  diesigns  of  her  ^nemies%  He  was, 
howeveiT,  fully  aware  of  the  desperate  tbamterk 
with  wham  he  had  to  coisiend^  and  single  handed 
as  he   was,  he  entertaiaed  bat  a  Mat  hope  at 


tNUflg  yictorious.  He  considered  thsDt  (he  diBpo? 
mI  of  Adeline's  bM^d  \yUlio^  her  knowledge  or 
conaeR^  wa$  o^e  of  the  events  wbidi  avbs  to 
ipri^g  fl'om  the  late  circuni&tancefi  Which  :had 
takea  plaqe  in  the  tfamiliy,  bti^t  by  irhpm  those 
cirouinst&DCQS  wene  iooomiod^,  .or  i^ho  vat 
the  person  \itbo  was  parttcularly  to  beiieiVt.frorti 
tibfeir  fiilfilment,  )rot  )all  hie  powers  of  conj^ctune 
at  defiance^  lEhe  ODlQr  :person  to  whom  he.cotrld 
ap|>iy  in  this  exig^ncor,  or  tori¥l)<Hn  he  could  look 
for  advice  .or  as$istanoe>  was  the  8t>b«eJB»  .of  8t* 
RochytaDd  he 'determined.theYeioDe  tto  repair  in* 
rtmitliy  tto^e.conwnt,  and  to  in^part  ito  her  the 
4i«co?ef3r  ;^bieh  he  had  .made  of  the  plot  agaliiet 
Adelkke^.^nd  to  device 'those  means  which  would 
eowire  her  safety.  On  his  way  .to  (he  convent 
he  /was  obliged  (to  ;pass  wiihin  a  8hort>6i$tance  of 
the  Castlie,  a&d  it  is  most  certuin^  (hat  of  all  the 
tbinss  .in  natuve,  a  lover'^  bvani  teems  .with  tlva 
moat  heterogenious.  aed  discordant  matter,  it 
m«i9t.be.on  ihis  principle,  that  (lie  ho^  of  Ro- 
s^nh^iiT)  was  foiiindedr-^tbat wcrehe  to  pas^s^dose 
tO'^e:  Castle,  he  might  catch  a  glimpse  qf-his 
.AiJMeltp^*  fi^r  it  was  .not  beyoiiid  the  range  of  pos* 
•iMiilfe  4bftt  she  might  have. left  her  bed^to — — 
see  the^  9^n  I'i^e*  As  ibr  the  probability  of  the 
eaae^titi  is  beneath  the  notice  of  a  lover  toconsult 
such  a  eoM^blooded  p^rinciple,  and  Rosenheim 
therefore^  b^ogiog  to  that  frantic  part  of  the  hu* 
roan  spede;?,  jiv#fii  fully  persuaded  that  he  ftbould 
tee  A4«lu]ie  statidwg  at  her  window.  De  was  now 
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within  a  short  distance  of  the  Castle,  and  how 
boundless  was  his  rapture,  when  casting  his  eyes 
to  the  windows,  in  which  on  the  preceding  night 
he  had  seen  the  lights,  he  beheld  a  female,  in  all 
the  bewitching  negligee  of  the  bed  chamber^ 
For  a  Tew  minutes,  Rosenheim  stopped  to  view 
the  lovely  object,  for  the  knight  ''of  the  woful 
countenance  was  not  more  convinced  that  the 
windmills  were  giants,  than  Rosenheim  was  that 
the  objqct  on  which  his  enraptured  eyes  we^e 
then  resting  was  his  beloved  Adeline.  Tbe  his- 
torian and  the  lover  differ  in  this  respect ;  that 
the  former,when  he  has  no  positive  data  on  yrhkh 
to  found  his  opinion  of  the  origin  and  ri$e  of  a<>* 
tions,  and  events,  always  looks  to  the  prot>abili- 
ty  of  the  cases,  and  thence  draw$  his  conclusions, 
for  where  certainty  ends,  there  probability  begins. 
As  an  historian,  I  am  certainly  boand  to  adduce 
some  reason  for  the  governess  having  left  her  bed 
at  that  early  hour  of  the  day,  and  plant  herself  at 
the  window,  subject. to  the  rude  gaze  of  every 
passing  stranger  ;  but  as  the  sanctuary  of  her 
slumbers  had  never  yet  been  invaded  by  the  in- 
trusive step  of  man,  at  least  as  far  as  her  own 
assertion  may  be  taken,  to  tell  the  secrets  of  its 
charming  tenant,  I  am  necessarily  obliged  to  diS"* 
miss  all  certainty  from  my  view,  and  adopt  the 
most  probable  case,  which  could  have  actuated 
the  governess  to  such  a  singular  step:  I  may  be 
pardoned  the  following  anachronism,  but  I  will 
suppose  that  the  principles  of  the  late  Lord  Mfi^* 
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boddo,  may  have  extended  to  the  mouAtaips  oi 
Switzerland,  and  that  the  governess  may  have  ei« 
their  read,  or  heard,  that  one  of  the  penacea  re* 
commanded  by  his  lordship  is  an 'air  bath,  which 
consists  in  peramhiilating  the  bed  roona.  im  sitotu 
natures^  and  enabling  the  pores  to  imbibe  the  ne- 
cessary portion  of  carbon  and  hydrogen,  by  the 
.fri/elion  of  the  flesh-brush.  Now,  whether  the 
governess  had  risen  for  the  purpose  of  taking 
this  air  bath,  and  was  in  the  act.  of  applying 
the  flesh  brush  at  the  wmdow,  is  at  preseqt  in- 
ii|(Ived  in  doubt;  but  1  shall  merely  state, .that  if 
her  departure,  from  her;  bed  were  not  performed 
ID  a  precipitate  manner,  bet  return  to  it  was  a^i 
qaick  and  sudden,  as  if  she  had' seen  some  rude 
and  boorish  clown  surveying  the  profuseness  of 
her  charms — and  there  is  no  doubt  as  the  sequel 
will'  testify,  that  casting  her  eyes  to  a  certain 
quarter,  she  there  beheld  the  love-struck  Rosen- 
heim in  mnte  contemplation  of  the  beauties,  which 
vv^re  so  lavishly  spread  before  him.  When  re- 
sentinent  once  takes  place  \p  the  breast  of  a  wo- 
man,' the  breath  of  a  child  is  sufficient  to  blow  it 
into  a  Vesuvian  flame* .  .There  certainly  coulcf 
be  no  blame  attached  to  Rosenheim,  for  no  one 
but  a^lovvr  would  have  ever  thought  of  seeing  a 
female  at  a  window  at  that  early  hour,  but  tlie 
governess  constrned.it  into  a  species  of  insult,  for 
she  considered  that  it  would  only  have  been  de- 
corous and  handsome  in  him  to  retire  immediate- 
ly on  discoveiring  her  at  the.  window,  and  especi- 
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klly  M  eifae  'wan  not  feitt»#ed  tto  nwettbeigaae  jof  a 
young  tird  sturdy  youth ;  instead  of  nrhidb,  iia 
stood  with  tall  "tfie  effrontery  of  «i  coafirtirai  liber*^ 
tine,  and  shot  -bis  bold  glances  xip^n  'ber  form, 
with  s»ch  anunparalielesd  freedamaDdioipodentse, 
that  she  was  necessitated  to  retire  4o  bed,  soMiaed 
with  blushes,  and  withtMrt  tiaviog  eonopleted  the 
design  for  which  ^she  left  vt--^nd  what  waa  tbat 
design?  IgnorawfiB. 

■Ho^  often  is  the  (lappkiessof  mam  founded  on 
error.  Rosembei m  'ftmelly  persuaded  bimselftfaat 
be  hadset&n  hie  Adieline,  but  at  the  (same  tinDe  be 
fewed  from  the  preci))ritate  ^maimer  im  wfaioh  she 
withdrew  froni  the  WMdow,  that  be  might  have 
incurred  her  displeaisure^  and  ^yet  there  could  be 
Bfo  intentional  ofi^ce  on  his<part^  and  he  had  ue 
doubt/  on  a  proper  eaplanatfoa  being  given,  to 
stand  exonerated  from  any  premeditated  inndlt. 

Thne  biioyed  with  hope,  liasenbeim  continued 
bis^route'to  tfaie  O0t»vent,  aivd  as  soon  as  the  ma* 
tins  were  over,  he  was  admitted  to  the  presence 
oC  the  abbess.  Her  penetrating  eye  aooni  disco* 
▼ered  the  wound  which  the  heart  'of  iRoeenbeim 
bad  received,  but^ahe  was  >not  one  of  these  stiffs 
neck'd  prudish  WDfneH^  Who,  from  some  iparticu* 
)ar  reason,  pretend  to  /feel  a  gceat  tiislike  9i  the 
very  mention  of  lote,  but  whether  that  aversion 
tfo  it  pfdceedfe  Irom  having  tasted  of  its  aweets  (to 
satiety,  or  never  having  tasted  of  tbera  at  all,  is  'ft 
probl^i  not  easily  solved. 

The  conference  of  Rosenheim  with  the  abiicss 
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lasted  for  a  coasiderabie  time,  aad  at  the  close, 
it  was  deterjnined,  that  until  the  fate  of  her  fa- 
ther were  ascertained,  Adeline  should  be  invited 
to  the  feonyent„  and  Ro3enbelai  was  dispatched 
to  inform  her,  that  the  necessary  steps  would  be 
immediately  taken  for  frer  reception,  and  that 
she  should  be  regarded  in  the  convent  a&  a  visitor, 
and  not  subject  to  any  of  its  laws  and  regulations. 
Still  her  removal  to  the  convent  wa»  to  depend 
upon  her  own  inclination,  and  it  was  to  be  re- 
served to  the  abbess  to  communicate  to  Adeline 
tha  discovery  which  Rosenheim  had  nvade,  when- 
.ever  she  saw  that  her  mind  was  in  that  coii;tpose4 
and  tranquil  state  to  receive  intelligence  of  such 
a  disastrous  nature.    With  a  joyful  heart,  Rosen- 
heim set  forward  on  bis  mission,  for  the  idea  of 
kni&wing  Adeline  in  safety,  expelled  every  other 
pojusideration  from  hiamind,  and  thi^Jt  end  bt^ing 
accomplished,  be  th?n  determined  to  lose  90  ixmfi 
in  ascertain  11^  \k(^  £ate  of  Adeline  V  fa  then 
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olation  hoWfeV'eV^  Tjroke  '  uporrf  'her  cWudJed 
'^     If  any  credit  were  to  b^  at^ched  to  the 
'  t  of  Rosenbeiip,  s)if,  vvjs^g  €m:v  (bat  daj^^to  be 
for  to^the  caolvdDl^  wbere-  Mttder  the  mater- 
are  of  the  ^b^ss  8h«''tiiigb4!  in  som^  dtegree 
I  her  serenitjf;  and,  why  shoufd  It  be  con- 
1  ?  where  she  l^ppe^  ^Ji^^  '^hpuld  obtaiii  from 
iheim's  sister  a  fuU  if^lHGi4a(igi^/of  his  con- 
The  inhabitants  4^  4he.  Caatle  were  not 
irring,  and  to  dh'ert'Iteritrind'ior  a  short 
.she    took     a   boo1(]'  which'   Rosenheim 
it  from   Zurich,  and  .r<i.9d  tlie  following 

Across  the  gates  the  chidns  were  hung. 
With  shouto  of  joy/yi0*GistkiMiif /       i-  *  ^ 
The  sword  wsM  <fe^ldb>fi>  tbtf  hM>'  wibitnnif,    - 

'  In  mail  iie'WttvltolrsMlktt 
On  Momi's  Uykigt,  ki  ^nanH^m  iMdi  • 
And  btaVM  the  fyeltou^  Flemish  tftraiidj 
A  bold,  and  daring  pcdriet  hmi,^' 

Borne  entlie t^rariiig nood^-^*^ 
Oe  Courcjr^'flitbne  in  piVrad  arrsjry 
'imager  to  meet  tKe  hostil^'ftaj. 
n  ho^  to  iftem  Diike  A1ber^4  stray. 
And  save  his  country's  fame  f 
or  well  De  Courcy  knew  to  guide 
-he  marahall'd  \iost,  the  hMk'tide';' 
o  him  Uirdtidhtry  gisre  with  pridi^,'  ^ ' 
Vm^iAtiek  honar'd  name; 
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he  night  waa^Aqril(  Oo'^lfaid;  was  mlA, 
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.    No*  Is.  2  o 


(• « 


^ 


2S8  TSB   BROTdERi;  OR, 


CHAPTER  XXII. 


Bear  a  fair  presence,  though  your  heart  be  tainted- 
Teach  sin  the  carriage  of  a  holy  saint- 
Be  secret  fiUse. 


The  sun  was. shiDing  full  into  the  apartment  of 
Adeline  when  she  awoke  from  a  disturbed  and 
unrefreshing  repose.  £vents  of  a  nature  so  afflict- 
ing and  unaccountable  had  lately  crowded  on 
her  mind,  that  her  rest  was  broken  by  terrific 
dreams.  She  saw  her  father  writhing  tmder  the 
hiftnds  of  the  murderer— she  saw  him  with  up- 
lifted hands  calling  on  her  to  save  him — shapes 
of  terrific  men  stalked  before  her  with  threaten- 
ing  gesture,  and  as  they  passed,  each  at  her" 
heart  aimed  the  deadly  blow.  And  when  she 
awoke, and  a  dread  reality  stood  before  her— when 
she  beheld  herself  thrown  on  the  ocean  of  life 
without  a  pilot  to  guide  her  through  its  dangers, 
her  heart  was  overwhelmed  with  the  most  pain- 
ful  feelings.  Where  was  now  her  father  ?  was 
he  a  sainted  spirit?  and  was  she  an  orphan  in 
the*world,.  surrounded  by  enemies,  of  the  extent 
of  whose  designs  she  was  ignorant,  and  to  which 
she  might  ere  long  fall  a  victim  ?    One  gleam  of 
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eonsolation  ho ^feVe^  broke 'uiJdrrf/ her  fcWuded 
mind.  If  any  credit  were  to  b^  at^ched  (o  the 
report  of  Rosenbeiip,  s)if, j^vj^g  cuv  (bat  4aj(ito  be 
sent  for  to  the  cooiveol,.  wbere-  iittder:tbe  mater- 
aal  care  of  the  liblk^sd  sh^^'tiilgbl!  in  Home  dfegree 
regain  her  serepity;  and,  why  shautd  It  bi^  con- 
cealed ?  where  she  H,9,p^4  :^i^  .^Kpvild  obtaii>.  from 
Rosenheim's  sister  a  full  f^lHQ]|ieU4igi^/of  his  con- 
duct. The  inhabitants  ^  4he.  Gaatle  were  not 
yet  stirring,  and  to  dhrert'  Vittfmin^^iot  a  short 
time,  .she  took  a  boplii'  which'  Rosenheim 
brought  from  Zurich,  and  .r<l^d  U^e  following 
fragment: ,     , 

Across  the  gates  the  chidns  were  hung^ 

With  shouto  oi}&f,  thtf^Osstld'MHg/       '-'  >  ^     \ 

The  sword  wsM  dhrdM^;  tb«  hM>'  mmiUnmg, 

On  Momi's  Uy^igt,  kk  nottiMxn  teadj  •'      <  •    / 
And  btav^i  the  foe  ftom  Ftemish  tftrandj 
A  bold,  and  daring  pstiidt  hand,. 

Borne  tfn^b/t  ttkimg  fhod — ^-^  '  > 


// 


De  Courcy' shone  in  piMd  tttnt^,         •  m     - 
Eager  to  meet  the  hostile  ffraj.  <   '^ 

Ih  Ho^  to  iftem  Diike  Albertls  s#ay. 

And  save  his  country's  fame  ;- 
For  well  De  Courcy  knew  to  guide 
The  marshall'd  \i08t,  the  iikttli^  tid«f ;      '         >' 
To  him  has  fcWhtty  g*re  with  prid«?;    •     ''  ^• 

ThM^tJriot^  honored  name; 


,  •  »      V  .  ' 
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The  night  WM^ihqrk(^  tlie'Miiid;  vss  nM, 
Ir  boDow  pe^lsitfaa  Awdte  nAU  i 
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And  drwty  w^re  the  htath  «iu)  wold 

De  Coarcy  ba^  'to  cross^  , 
Devoick  of  fear,  by  love  inspir'd. 
By  keen  revenge  and  anger  firVI, 

:Far  benateooa  littfgittet's  loet : 
De  Cour^y  vode  o'tt  moor  and  heath. 
O'er  hill  and  plain,  and  tnowy  >irreath, 
With  visor  cioa'd  ind ,  sword  in  hand. 

To  seek  his  love  in  foreign  land 

And  hiany  a  dart. 
As  alone  he  tm'd,- 
.  .Was  ^m'd  at  the  heart 
Of  tfie  warrior  lov'd, 

And  many  a  fight 

-     •    •  •         . 

The  warrior '  bore. 
By  day  and  by  night. 
By  sea  and  on  shore. 

And  oft  within  the  hermit^s  oell« 
On  meuiitaui  brow,  or  shady  dell,     . 

De  Coarcy  jMws'd  the  pigfat; 
And  heard  tbe.i^^  anchmet  tell   •    j 
What  drove  ^imfoitii  in  woods  te>  ^ell; 

Afiur  from buoia^. spite;       '    '  -     ^ 
And  oft  a  tale. of'  love  he  heard. 
Of  parent's  firowns,  and  rivals  fear'd ;    .. 
Of  hearts  'gainst  t^uman  mis'ry  seiur'd,    . 

Which  in  a  parted  love  e'er  feupd  their  rich 
delight 

% 

In  Scotia  bom,  of  royal  race. 
With  virtues  rare,  and  beauteous  fiioe. 
Fair  Margaret  shone>  her  country's  pdde. 
And  many  a  youth  from  border  side. 
To  Britain's  noblest  diitfs  aUied, 
Essayed  by  deeds  of  bold  enkpcize,  / 
In  Margarefsenvied  lore  to  rise;    . 
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And  truth,  «lie  was  tl»,.fiuvest  mod     .  ,:/ 

Of  Sootia'«'viq|iB  train.  .  •;<  .•! 

And  voad  .iMtriiome,  iMrsbitors  atrajstd/. 

Bhtnil  their  loTh'traa  vmn^       .;'<  .  ; 
For  long  Ae  cmn'4.  De  Cowc^'f  Ipvc^- 

And  ardent.  iee^retHame—: 
Ere  forth  he  went  in  lends  to  rove^  ■ 

Te.gainthevarrior'8  fiune. 

The  ngh  wai  heard  which  swell'd  her  brea«t, ) 
And  broke 'Itir  pure  halcyon  rest;      -'     j  - 
Bat  yet  no  youtibt  could  proudly  tell/  / 

Why  made  that  aigh  her  bosom  swell. 
Unlike  the  fair  of  Britain's  land,.  . 
Where  beauty  sways  with  magic  wand. 

And  angel  charms,  their  matdiless  power  maintain ; 
She  could  not  grant  the  favour'd  smile 
Which  well  vepays  the  warrior's  toil,        ' 

l^^or    where '<8he   could   not    love  she    could    not 
fbign. 
Her  heart  with  warm  emotipns  flow'd. 

Which  oft  ii^erc  seen  by  piercing  eye, 
Put  secret  as  the  vestal  flame  that  glow'd. 
Their  source  unknoitrn,  but  to  their  vptary. 


«i 


And  whilst  De  Courc^  foi^ht  and  ble^j 
'Gainst  p&gsp  ho^t,  by  christians  led; 
A  lovely  floi^er  she  bloom'd  at  home. 
Nor  ever  wish'd  abroad  to  roam. 

To  bend  to  folly's  sway. 
She  never  wish'd  to  know  the  strife 

»  * 

Whidi  Mights  the  bUss  of  human  life, 

N«r  yields  one  cheering  ray. 
To  gild  the  track  of  length^'d  yearsj 
Beset  with  wav'riiig  hopes  and  fears, 
A  tedious,  darksome  way. 


me  jiRirrusfisv  vk^ 
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And  now  the.pftgMfe'igW  mm  o'«i^  . 
De  Courcy  sought  'kit  mO^pUkgan^ 
AM  .«dRi  in  •JBcolMr&'amiRlMh  '^amd. 
He  hop'd  to  gwv  knr'Mmi^fMtft  htndi 
On  wjngii  e^.io«%>  fi^  CoiMcy^  Vor^        : 
And  ^mud  his  Jin^jfrnt^  iqfte  .was  tiAie  ; 
In  secret /liDat  iUrfiineiirj^er  bliMy^  '  •  i  ( 
Which  flows  ims  {hm .m0bellon\B.i|ieft ; 
When  down  the  cheek  the  glitfring  tear 
FiUe  «t  fthe  ocdl  of  joy  einbeee^        ^ 
When  safe  from. all  tht^  UltioC  wur^  j  - 

A  hero  l^v'd,  ^  bofioittfi  cai^^: 

ibgaina  Ms  tutiite  iand'i  -  .  - 
And  in  the  hall  the : tataern. hang,  •/ 
Borne  by  l^t  bero'a  hand  a    '  - 
A»d  dMRfebedl  is  Um  b^and^ 
Whioto  «ft  dK  iMiitik  liffhneta  wlg» 
And  heard  no  more  i»  the  ^rmpe^'e  id^ng* 
O'0r  WBi^  emhatlibd  «ekl,  o'er  cdoky  Ml  and  atrand 

«  - 

Bu|  where  if.loye  without  al\oy^ 
Where  is  the  pure  unmixed  jgy^  . 

In  this  Qur, transient  state: 
Oh«  morniiy[  «l^l  9/^  rises  clewj,.^    . 
Nor  stain,  nor  spot,  nor  douda  appear. 

To  3im  our  early  &te; 
but.exe  our  evening  sun  descends. 
A  sudden  storm  out  prospect  rends,   . 
And  black  depraraing  skies 
In  quick  succession,  rise,  . 
To  hide  those  scenes  of  bliss  which  mortals  eft  create. 
O  ye,  to  whom  on  earth  'tis  giy^n^ 

In  pleasure's  lap  to  revel, 
O  seize  the  bounteous  saSi  of  heaven. 

Whilst  yet  the  moment^  dw<?|l  {., 
Short  i$  thejr  stay,  their  presence  rare. 
And  tho*  to  view,  they're  passing  fair» 
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They  oAvn  pni^yi'tmmMrmtBsako^.     ! 
To  lead  to  xtamryft'oM, 

Duke  tiUU^^  W8«  a  jigug^tj.  l<^dr       ', 

As  e'w'.l^c  ,bj^.  or  ,«^ld,. 
He  never  koft  hi»  flightjed.^^rd,. 

Nor  fought  in  hocuir's  fifi4s  >  •  . ) 
He  taw  no  charm:  in  virtHe|9  wa)f«, 

To<4her'»jo3r,^foe;       {.        _ 
He  never  Ifnew  the  gpod  oMin>  jpntlf^. 

For  quTfi  of  human  woe. 
A  stranger  to,.bu»aiiity/ 
H«  ne?#r  Mt.  the  iH^fi^ier  fir^c^^. 
He  nevf  11  kiMw  tb$asph$a^:%  iswk»  ;      . 
RelieVd  frpi^  .wa|it/  frow  ,gmf  aa4  ^ ; 
He  nevei^.dxifd  th€)!widaw'a  t«ar  \ , 
Dropp'd  on  her  fausjbant^s  hidlow'd  bie^  ; 
He  ney^  ^botr'd  ^^brolcm  heyirt. 
But  saw  the  child  ^  wmt  depAvtt       r 

Soonrg'd  from  hia  Castle  gutct^ 
For  ^  has  aim  was  soyf^reign  smay,  .,-.. 
A  gaudy,  proudj  and  p^k  <^iSpJ«K  : 

Of  pmip:Aa4)4fg«L'«uit^? .   r '.  / 

For  Margaret's  hand,  Pfili^  Albert,  squght. 
By  deep  du^uise  ancl  treach'ry  wrought. 

To  g^  Ui^  i»Milefl>tif#n;.>  • 
Her  par^U  |K»'<i  hit  xanfc  «ld  oMft»  i 
Forgot  his  vile,  and  amiiDuaJBlPM^    ^ 
His  villain  a«ls,  and  dMla  oC  •havH.r/  re . 

His  malice^  «ad 'Us  art.     . 
His  hmds  wire  Jaige^Jul.  riphet  gteatu  ; 
And  round  hkii  ekme' tike' Ipkiidid  itite 

Of  easpveh  «»!  •:o6  \afkgi; .      . 
A  vassal  «ribej]hi.  I^audy  die#%  ' 
mnd  his  coadl^  iattMding  pnM>     : 


'/  '. 


^ 
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Whene'er  he  rote  Ihe  tranipet'e  cUng. . 
O'er  all  the  palace  alunUj  nng^ 

From  south  to  northern  wing. 
And  Margret^t  sire  if  at  proud  and  great, 
'     Contemn'd  De  Coorcy't 'humbler  ttatie. 
Forbade  the  youth  hi$  Casde  gate. 

His  tableland  domain. 
But  what  arafls  a  parent* t  ire, 
*  Gainst  p%hted  love's  all  conqa'ring  6te ;  - 
Can  e^er  a  parentis  harsh  command,  "- 
Destroy  the  strong  and  sacred  band,   • 

Or  break  the  mighty  chain  ■    ■  ■  ■ 
By  which  two  hearts  ifi  love  are  boiiiid. 
More  strong  than  tie  to  native  ^;t&aaid,-  ' 

Which  heard  our  infant  strain,  '  - 
Love's  not  a  flame  that's  bom  of  earth; 
From  heaven  alone  it  takes  its  birth. 
Nor  fears  the  storm  and  harsh  oontroul 
Of  sires,  possessed  of  sordid  s6iil, 

Whosd  only  liim  is  gain. 
Whdil  give  the  daiighter's  youthlul  charms. 
To  waste  in  age's  chSlliiig  arms,    • 
Nor  heed  the  teiff,  nor  iVequent  sigh, 
Whidi  tells  the  heart  of  misery. 

Its  'sorh>w  and  its  pain* 

Tho'  at  her  ftM  Duke  Albert  sigli'd. 
And  all  the  «Ms  of  love  weke.  trijed; 
To  make  the  fidr  a  doosd  bride,.  • 
Fair  Magivst  shuna'd  his  noxioas  suit. 

His  riches  and  his  state  ; 
To  all  his  vows  of  love  was  inute,  . 

And  riiiew^d  him  open  hate.'  ' 
She  could  not  fUgn  the  kvei't'smile^ 
And  with  its  diarais  the  Duke  beguile ; 
She  could  not  own  a  transient  ftnne. 
The  lover's  scorn,  the  maiden's  shame. 
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She  oDce  hiK^  i^ivei^  her  vovt  of  Ipye, 

At  midnight .hcnur,;  in.  lonely  grove, 

By  mofm^h^ua,  Bilyer'd  .bright;  • 

And  Mcrecl  she  held  the  vo^t  ahe-  bed  |^ven« 

And  deem'd  it  a  crime  in  ti)e  <^m  of  heenen. 

To  own  another  love^  tbo'  gtrt  with  ducal  might 
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Duke  Alben  ^knew  of  Mai;gret't  love. 

His  rivfd  ^  he  knew> 
And  much  the  npble  villain  strove. 

To  loake  that  riv^il.  riMe ;  . 
The  slighted  lover  swell'd  his  bieast. 
He  knew  no  peace,,  he  knew  no  rest. 
He  soom'd  De  pourcjr  a  hardihood. 
To  vie  with  him  of  nobler  blood, 

f  .     »  * 

For  Margaret's  honor'd  hand. 
And  tiien  he  tried  each  action  foul. 
Which  stains  the  high  and  gen'roos  soul. 
To  s^  afiot  his  rival  foe,      . 
To  meet  in  fight  his  mortal  blow. 
On  Palestine's  strand. 

In  secret  Walk,  in  shadj  bower. 
Where  Margaret  rear'd  her  ftvcodte  ikm». 
There  -cA  the  hireling  spy  was  set. 
To  watch  the  time  the  lovers  met. 
Then  sallied  f6rth  the  Outle  troop. 
With  shouts  of  war  and  battle  whoop. 
To  bear  the  hM  and  rival  knight. 
To  dungecm  deep,  devoid  of  light ;    - 
But  there's  a  bounteous  power  ^bove. 
That  guards  a  true  and  faithful  love. 
That  with  its  omnipresent  eye. 
For  ever  sees  the  danger  nigh; 
And  roond  and  round  the  trooper's  rode. 
Thro'  secret  walks  the  hehnsnien  stmde: 
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The'ddgs  hi^d  Tort  to  soeMk  their  pt^; 
Thro^gUde^oK^'of  foreit^wky;''  '^    -' 

Bin  (illr'bd'ICocirey  bniv'k  tbe'Hood,  '       ^  ^ 

'•Ah4  gUfci'A  thfe  fticJbd):ir*bordei*  Ian*,      *' 
Where  many  a  lanoe,  and  many  a  brandy 
-     Stood' ready^  at  Tds  sole  oommanq 
To  fight  hia  caus^/ defend  tiiB  We, 
From  aU  tb^  aits  his  fees  e'er  wove. 
From  aH  Hake  Mb'ei^s  trifik. ' ' 


»■; 
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Adeline  was  dii>(ttirb«<9  fti  tfie  pl^rtisal 'of  the  tale 
by  an  import^nil;"cjrcuq) stance,  'Sbe  ))ad  seated 
herself  at  thie  j^jaclpvi;^  api^  )t>^«4Wff  fe?/;  eyes  to- 
wards t^^T4^^;8h^;«i^iv;Ai«ttil%OfiMiiM!iy 
ing  the  Castle.  The^rprTol  of  »  ?]At9r;  Was  an  oc- 
currence  so  raW,  thatAdeRiiie  d'ou'&'ied  at  6rst  if 

t  ■  •  ■       !  ' 

the  Gastle  were  their  aestination,  and  she  suppose 
ed  that  they  wq^vM  strike  iiintiai.lh«i»adt which  led 
to  the  jBi#iiDt)San«;.  ^IStie  was^^lfoWw^r.^itiistaken  in 
this  suppositioti, 'for  the  great  fr^l  at  the  draw- 
bridge  soon  attubanced  iheir  arrival.  When  the 
heart  ib  under  tJ)e.  i^jipre;?sipu,,i)if  ^^y  sorrowful 
event,  every  tbi,^.wfoiobhiiip|)€n!^ii»'odnstrued  as 
having  some  ration  tn  it^  and  lii^  arrival  of  the 
strangers,  in  the  oprnlori  of  Adfeline^.  could  not 
but  have  some  reference  to  the  fate  yf  feer  father; 
perhaps  they  wete  qomf^  tp  ftftnpjauQtrius  libera- 
tion— or  pt^rh^iw  they  mighl  bnng^  the  nielau- 
choly  tidMgSf.  a£  hil^  death.  With  ah  anxious 
heart,  Adeline  awaited  the  announcement  of  the 
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9h*Angei«^  and  her  sixtprize  was  not  iiAall,  when 
ihe  w«  informed  by  the  governess,  i*hb  entered 
heY  iparttnent  alriio^t  breathless,  that  hei-  uncle 
ti^opoltl  was  jtJst  arrived,  brmging  with  Him  a 
friend,  oni^  of  the  most  hand^me  men  she  eve* 
retAertibi^red  to  have  seen—*'  Adolphus  Rosen- 
h*iirt,-  sh*  *Wed,  **  t^ill  stSnd  before  him,  like  i^ 
rtetttei  before  a  r&se.^ 

^  The  beaiity  of  an  object  is  of  little  import.** 
«iid  Adeline,  'Mts  worth  is  estififiated  by  its  utility^ 
iMdl  in  thit  rcfsp^et,  the  nettle  surpassed  t^ 
#ote.- 

**  Yonr  uncle  requests  to  see  you  immediiltd)^.'* 
^id  ttte  govemtess. 

^'  Ht^  i^ue&t  shall  be  complied  with,'*  Adeiint 
said ,  '^  I  wifl  meet  him  in  trhc  breakfast  room." 

The  governess  left  the  room,  secretly  delighted 
at  the  atrival  of  Leopold  and  his  faM^some  com- 
paniofr. 

Whatevt^  ibil^s  might  be  itividiousty  inA]^tyd 
to  the  govertM.^,  her  most  iMvietirtftif  enemiek 
tsouH  ttot  accuse  her  of  prudery:  It  is  at  b*ft 
the  acme  of  hypocrisy,  for  sin<Je  the  days  of  Eve, 
vfhd,  if  c^lttain  dceooDts  may  be  {relieved,  un- 
AWibf edly  f£re>^ed  strcki^.  symptbnls  of  the  p^udii. 
iSbwottliaA  "iH/^r  existed,  who  was  in  hAr  heart  a 
tt^tie;  bona  Bfc,  confirmed  p^rude-^believe  me,  fe 
tytos  in  the  kW>Wledgfe  of  the  h^rt  of  *ronian,  tha» 
^ti€  virtuef  of  tbef  prt^^'is  Mfelef  to  be  tapptS,  thtfh 
that  of  the  giddy  of  the  gaf  cttquetltf. 

Tiff  suddM  arritai  <»f  Laopotd  pitfMgbd  Ada- 
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line  into  a  new  dilemma ;  she  knew  the  violence, 
not  to^call  it  the  turpitude  of  his  character,  and 
under  the  supposition  that  her  father  had  fiiUen 
a  victim  to  the  cruelty  of  the  banditti,  X^eopold 
was.  now  her  jiearest  relative,  and  consequently 
her  natural  guardian^  she  was  therefore  i^orant, 
how  far  he  might  think  himself  authorized*  in 
her  present  situation,  to  controal  her  inciina- 
tionSr  Of  to  provide  for  her  future  establishment 
in.  the  \yorld. :  Were  her  father  dead,  all  the  fa* 
i^\y  estates  devolved  to  Leopold^  and  she  couH 
therefore,  merely  regard  herself  as  a  dependant 
on  his  bounty.  It  was  a  dependance  that  she 
eould  not  regard  without  fear  and  dread,. for  she 
knew  that  to  efifect  any  of  the  wayward  purposes 
of  his  breast,  he  would  not  hesitate  to  make  her 
the  sacrifi(^. 

With  a  palpitating  heart  she  repaired  to  the 
room  in  which  Leopold  and  his  companion  i  ere 
sitting  and  was  received  in  the  09  os^  kind  and 
4iff9Gtk^ate  manner.  He  ^ntroduioed  Ortaiip  to 
lier,  whose  keen  and  penetrating  eye  was  fixed^  full 
upon  her,  and  unaccustomed  to  the  brqad  stale 
.of  .the  accomplished  libertine,  she  cast,  her  eyes 
with  confusion  to  the  groi^d.  There  was  also 
^  familiarity  91  the  manner  of  Ortano  which  dis- 
tressed her.  There  was  not  the  re^rve  nor  tb# 
difl(jd€^)ce  attendant  on  a  first  introduction,  but 
4^i;fissiuning  oonfiden^e,  indicative  of  a.  conscious 
superiority,  or  of  ^i^^^establishe^  claim, 

fjt.^as  with4b^^gr^Jeit,conc(^,  myd^r 
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Addihe/^  Leopold  said,  *nhat  I  heard  of  the 
dbuble  calaniity  vvhich  has  befallen  our  famiilyi 
most  heartily  do  I  condole  with  you  on  the 
occasion.  I  am  however,  but  yet  partially  ac- 
quainted with  the  ^particulars.  The  death  of  my 
fhther  is  an  event,  which  fit>m  his  age,  couldf 
not  in  the  course  of  Nature  have  been  long  pro^ 
tncted-— our  grief  therefore,  on  that  head.  Is  un^ 
availing;  and  in  regard  to  my  brother,  the  d^ 
eumstance  of  his  caption  has  been  related  to  me 
in  such  a  vague  and  contradictory  manner,  thirt 
I  cannot  at  present  give  any  advice  on  the  mea^ 
svres  that  should  be  pursued,  to  stPeet  bis  restora- 
tion to  his  family.  It  shall,  however,  after  those 
affairs  are  transacted,  which  the  death  of  my  fa- 
ther will  require  to  be  immediately  adjusted,  be 
my  first  androniy  occupation  to  ascertain  :thie'%te 
of  my  brother,  and  I  doubt  not,  with  the  assistance 
of  my  friend,,  that  oiir  endeavours  will  be  oroWned 
with  aucoess. .  Jn  the  mean  time,  it  shall  be  my 
aim,  by  my  attentiosi  to  yoHr  hapless,,  to  repair 
the  loss  wliieh  you  h^ye  sustained.  Come,  come, 
efae«r.up— we  tquat  dispel  those  clouda ^f  iscnrfamr> 
from  j^our  cQtintenane^.  WilL  yiw.  itot  'f^e^  uii 
hospitable  entertainment  ?*"  .  *  ^ 

.  '•{Your  'Qrders.sbaD.be  obeyed  in  i$very:Ain|^,'' 
laid  Adeline^  . '<  and  indeed^  until  niy  £Hbhen.ia 
qetgUired; .  to  mq^  it  is  my  wish  to  ri^reito  ttbe]jixaiM 
Vjjntpf-  !        /'  I 


ii..  •.     il'    (;: 


''  Well,  well,''  said  Leopold,  interrbptiA^  hen; 
.wie  will  not  at  pres0i;it  confer^oa  t^t  jul^eebtv 
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it  slyill  b|^  reserved  for  our  privntie  hpurs.  I  hn^y^ 
broughjt  my  friend  with  me  to  drive  ^m«y  our  «^ 
lancholy  humors^" 

<^I  Ti^ice  at  tkat,''  md  tl^  gQvqrne?^  ''for 
thif  ¥vg?  pli^ce  requires  90fpe  m^ty  90Uk  (to  make 
Ip;  jif^bitable — we  heftrnotj^ng  bn^t  signf^ii^  tliedajr 
tiwe,  and  the  iK^ting  of  tbe  owI«  at  nigbt-f-fiiM 
DHrlody  fyr  .^^^  ^t  I>eve  beeq  aoewtonued  to  tte 
a^find*  of  joy  wd  Bftirtb." 

'*  Hy  fiieod  ia  la  tnost  aUe  aui»cian»^  »id  Jjto- 
ppld,  '*  b^  «haU  drown  the  hooting  of  the  qhtIs  I9 
a  serenade.** 

''  Q  liQiv  dtai'ining  that  wiU  tifc,^  aaad  ihe  goyer- 
«e89. 

''I  always  knew  you/  said  Leopold,  ^'feo  bs 
partial  to  soft  and  melting  airs — but  |  dedan^  you 
\q^  tto  yeans  yonnger  £pv  your  (nrip  over  the 
mountaiiis.'' 

"i^O,  I  am  all  in  a  tremble^  wlien  I  think  of 
tl^em,''  said  the  gov^^mess.  ^  O  that  viMain  of  a 
gui^e — and  your  air  and  manners^  signor/  uddres* 
vug  herself  to  Orteno,  *'  so  much  resemUe  Im,  tbnf 
ooold  I  suppose  such  an  ii^eomplishdd  cavalier  t0 
he  guifay  of  such  an  act,  I  woiiAd  alttost^  MXp  that 
you  were  the  person /• 

It  was  well  Jbr  Ortano,  that  he  had  the  full- 
eoQSDEtaiid  of  his  countenance,  or  this  HSmexpeoted 
attack  on  the  part  of  the  governess,  Woufe  hti^ 
so  discomiitted  him,  that  the  wholr-phrt  ikrf^l 
hvrb  J^mn  Isttd  dpen.  He  hdwever^  tCirii^  it  off 
wHli  a  Itugh,  and  LeopoM  excTainMd,  '^i^^ 
foolish  fancy  has  now  crept  into  your  busy  brain  ? 


V 

1  oin  answer  for  my  fri^nil*  ttuM;  be  vim  at  V<enice 
at  the  tiwe/* 

Tbi9  iremiurk,  how^ver^  of  the  governess^  excited 
the  partifialftr  attention  of  Adeline*  and  whenever 
tbe  eye  <^  Ortano  wa9  direoted  froca  her,  she 
oaughl  a  atolen  glanoe  of  him,  and  the  resemiilanQe 
HTM  $i&o  in  her  qpimoa  stroqg  and  fitrUi^ipg.  jStilk 
bfkwever.  Abe  could  not  ^ieve  in  such  ooiisuminate 
villany,  and  although  she  was  well  aware  that  her 
Wfcle  a98Qc)«jbed  ijirith  mftti  of  kqc  and  profl^te 
itpoitls— yeitf  that  h$  could  stoop  so  low,  as  to  call 
tbait.niifNi.  hU  4riand,  who  had  be^i  guilty  of  the 
giseajtest  crim^  wouldnot  in  her  opinion  bear  a 
seqond  tbouy^ht  She  th^iefore  dismissed  all  jsius* 
picion  injurious  to  Ortano  from  her  mind*  and  the 
a#6^rtion  of  her  uncle,  that  he  was  at  Venice  at 
th?  tinie,  was  in  her  mind  a  corroboration  of  hi^ 
iRiU>eeiiae. 

]>(qH>ld,  in  the  mi^an  tiipe,  had  h^en  playing 
ralber  severely  upon  the  foibles  of  the  governess]; 
one  of  which  waSi  a  siipppsed  possession  of  those 
pi«ift9P4 '4bAri»%  which  give  joy  ai)d  i!^  tp  thi^ 
l4ire*«bcl^  sws^iou 

.  )^  I  h^Tf  feiform^  wy  duty  towards  o^y  iyeud,"* 
wd  {t«eopQld»  to  th9  infi^^uatqd  goyerne^,  'f  in 
gi^0xdijBi^  hunf^  4^inst  the  daifger  to  which  his 
heart  would  be  liable  in  your  soi^ety-^^uit  Hff  will 
lUPdhfi^Sfut  whom  you  ha^w  drvrw  tp  dcippair 
by  the  captivating  glances  of  your  eyf^^w^^.  w4 
]M  Gtattfllly'lte  ^ui«  of  JNrb?r  Vm\  ^J^^^g  to 
hpdhrkoth  «U  tfie^wi?   ^ 
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'^  Aye,  poor  man/*  said  the  governeM,  with  a 
sigh,  **  he  certainly  was  very  much  epamoured.** 

"  Take  care,**  said  Leopold  to  Ortano,  **  that  you 
do  not  follow  the  example  of  Father  Paul.^'^ 

This  appeal  to  Ortano  suddenly  roused  him 
from  the  deep  attention  which  he  was  paying  to 
Adeline,  and  freed  her  frofn  .his  scnitinisiiig 
glances,  which  Weite  most  troublesome  and  etnbar-' 
rassing. 

"  I  acknowledge  the  danger  around  me  to  be 
great,'*  said  Ortano,  resting  his  eyes  on  AdeMvie, 
—''  but  I  do  not  think  1  shall  flv  to  the  eell  of  a 
monk  to  escape  from  it— for  it  is  a  danger  '<^ 
such  a  pleasant  kind,  that  I  would  rather  eotiirt 
than  shun  it** 

*^  I  have  now  business  of  an  important  natme 
to  settle  with  Rupert,'*  Leopold  said  to  A^line, 
"  and  1  win  leave  my  friend  to  dispel  those  d^ 
pressing  clouds  of  grief  which  have  settlefd  on  your 
countenance.  I  shall  not,  however,  enter'  fiiUy 
into  the  business  with  Rupert  until  thfe  morrow, 
my  return  will  therefore  be  speedy;  in  the  naeaifr 
time,  Ortano,  do  not  trust  yourself  With  the  gover- 
ness, or  you  will  rue  it,**  and  addreissiiij^  hlMself  to 
her  with  a  smile,  he  said,  '*  do  not  forget  thrft  \hw 
is  a  sly  urchin,  and  will  wound  you  perhttps  vhea 
you  least  expect  if'  •;       .. 

''I  will  rei^ember  it,""  said' thi  gmeuH^,  vkd 
Leopold  left  the  room.  '.''  ^'^K^-     i^   «' 

^'  He  hastened  imm«dktely  to  tiie  gmcb  M 
where  he  found  old  Rupert,  tiot^ktim  rilahmg 
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devotions^'  for  the  worthy  feUow  left  the  mutr 
tering  of  ave  murias  and  paternosters  to  old 
maid«,  monks,  and  priests,  considering  the  first 
duty  which  he  had  to  perform,  was  tp  make  that 
uae-  of  those  piu*ticular  cordials  of  Hfe,  without 
wtiieh  the  body  could  not  retain  its  natural  vigour, 
being  subject  to  the  keen  and  searching  power  of 
the  i^lpine  air. 

**  I  left  you  drinking,  and  I  find  you  drinking,'* 
said  Leopdld  to  !|lupert,  as  he  entered,  the  hall.  * 

"  Why,  my  young  master,*'  said  Rupert,  *'  old 
age  is  now  creeping  fast  upon  me,  and  I  find 
that  ^thout  some  little  extraordinary  support, 
I  am  not  able  to  perform  the  functions  of  my 
office ;  and  within  these  few  weeks  my  constitu- 
tion bas  received  some  very  violent  shocks,  from 
the  calamities  w4iich  have  be&Uen  this  worthy 
family— 4ind '  your  poor  honored  father — O,  I  am 
sure  he  felt  it  sorely  to  die  without  one  of  his 
family  to  close  his  eyes.** 

^*  You  are  no  doubt  acquainted,"  said  Leopold, 
•*  ^ith  all  the  particulars  of  his  death  ?" 

"Why,  as  to  that  point,**  said  old  Rupert, 
shaking  his  •  head^  "*  I   certainly  da  know  some, 

but 

•^Butvwjiat?**  ex^daimed  Leopold,  in  an  eager 

"  But,**  Rupert  continued,  **  the  monks  mana- 
ged every  thing  relating  to  your  father  with  so 
much^  secrecy,  that  I  sometimes  thought  of  the 


1 


304  THi2  brothers;  on^ 

words  of  my  old  gramln[K>ther,  that  where  there  it 
mystery,  there  is  something  wrong." 

"The  tbonks,**  said  Leopold,  "<»<WiM  not  IsA 
wrong  in  this  case— my  father  was  an  tid  man-- 
was  taken  ill— grew  worse.  And  died ;  the  monfa 
had  therefore  only  to  perform  what  thtehr  My 
office  enjoins  them.** 

"True,  master,''  said  Rupert,  "but  had  they 
committed  only  what  was  incumbent  on  them, 
why ^  have  recourse  to  such  mysterious  doiftgs?" 

••  Of  what  then  do  you  suspect  them  ?*  asked 
Leopold. 

"They  are  holy  men,*  said  Rupfert,  "bdJ 
cannot  do  wrong.'* 

"  But  you  have  IhroA^n  out  an  insinuation  to 
the  contrary,^'  said  Leopold,  "  and  weW  a*iy  iw- 
pression  resting  on  your  mind,  'that  any  fbttl  pJ*y 
ha!5  been  acted  in  regard  to  my  father,  it  is  mj 
particular  province  to  investigate  it.* 

"  I  would  not  say  such  a  thing,*  *aia*  RiTperl, 
"for  all  the  riches  in  the  world.  Holy  Peter! 
what  should  1  think  of  myself  to  accuse  the 
worthy  abbot  of  a  guilty  deed?  You  should  have 
seen  how  melancholy  he  looked  on  the  mornitt 
of  j'our  father*s  death — and  when  he  locked  tfc^ 
door  of  the  room  in  which  the  corpse  of  yoor  ft- 
ther  lay,  I  heard  him  say,  would  we  were  all  a« 
certain  of  a  place  in  heaven.** 

"  Have  you  ever  visited  the  vault  Hxtct  Bji'W' 
termefit?"  Leopold  asked. 
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"  Not  for  the  world  would  I  put  a  step  into  it/* 
Rupert  answered. 

**  You  have  the  keys  of  the  vault  in  your  pos- 
session ?'*  Leopold  asked. 

^  Yes,  yes,*'  said  Rupert — then  suddenly  recol- 
lecting himself,  "  Santa  Maria>  how  my  memory 
fails  me  in  my  old    age — last  night   the  young 

stranger,  who  came  with  my  yorfng  mistress 

•*  What  of  him?"  Leopold  exclaimed,  eagerly. 
/  ^'  I  was  going  to  tell  you,**  said  Rupert,  "  but 
you  interrupted  me  so  strangely.  Last  night,**- 
lie  sMd,  **  his  curiosity  was  awakened.** 
'*  On  what  point  ?**  Leopold  asked. 
•*  You  will  never  know,'*  said  Rupert,  "  if  you 
interrupt  me  in  this  manner." 

^  Go  on,  go  on,"  said  Leopold,  **  and  be  brief.** 

^'  Last  night  the  young  stranger  desired  to  have 

some  private  conversation  with  me.** 

On  what  subject,'*  Leopold  cri^. 

You  shall  know,**  said  Rupert.  ''  He  said  that 

he  had  a  great  inclination  to  visit  the  vault,  to 

see  where  the  body  of  your  father  was  laid,  and 

considering  that  his  visit  thither   could  only  be 

considered  as  a  mere  whim 

**  And  how  do  ybo  know  it  was  not  a  whim,** 
Leopold  asked. 

^*  1  still  suppose  it  to  be  sudi,**  said  Rupert, 
^  for  I  know  no  particular  reason  for  his  visit  to 
tide  vault,  and  I  therefore  gave  him  the  keys/* 

**  May  the  curses  of  heaven  light  upon  thee 
fcnr  it,"  said   Leopold,  ^'dost  thou   think  thyself 
VoL.^1.  No.  i».  2  Q 
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aathorized  to  disturb  the  repoae  of  the  'dead,  at 
the  will  and  pleasure  of  every  prying  strat^err* 
merely  to  aattsfy  a  whim-r-4he  keys  were  given  to 
him — what  then  ?' 

Old  Kupert  had  never  heard  hims^  so  cursed 
before,  and  he  stood  trembling  he&xe  Lieopold^ 
like  a  culprit  before  a  jiidge  ;  he  was  at  a  lots 
for  an  answer  |o  the  last  question,  but  Leopold 
repeated  it,  and  with  au  additional  violonoe.** 

^'Hq  never  returned  tliem  to  me,".  Rupert  an* 
dwered, 

''  And  wbere  is  the  uprtart  stoanger?"  IjeopcM 
asked. 

"  Run  away^**  siaid  Rupert. 

**  And  with  the  keys  f*'  asked  Leopold/ 

"  i  know  not/'  Rupert  answered^  **  for  he  was 
seen  to  leave  the  Castle  last  night  in  tbe  same 
hurry  as  if  a  hundred  devils  were  at  bis  heels.'' 

''  Damnation/' exclaimed  Leopold,  ^*h\A  thott 
shalt  be  punished  for  this  mosi  unpardonable 
negligence^  and  ordering  Rupert  to  reioain  i&  .the 
ball  until  his  return,  he  set  forwards  witb  a  has^ 
step  towards  the  vault 

Poor  Rupert  now  felt  the  effect  of  prooastini" 
tion ;  had  he*  aot  argued  tbe  point  so  iubtkly 
with  himself  on  the  preceeding  njigbt»  ^d  bad 
been  guided  by  the  first  impulse,  tbe  keys  of  die 
vault  would  now  be  in  his  possession,  and  he  would 
have  escaped  the  punishment  with  which  he  wtf 
threatened.  Well,  said  Rupert,  as  he  filled  s 
glass  of  his  &vpurite  eordial-^-«4ie   may  perhapi 
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put  hU  blind  into  a  snflke't  nest,  if  he  roitses  me  tb 
paVerigjeu      Dsd  he  suppose  aie  to  be  so  Bhallow 
braioed  to  tdU    him    all    tny  suspicions  of  his 
fiither*s  deadi^-I  saw    through   the  drift  of  his 
questidns*"— and    wheri  kooivledge  is   likely    to 
prdve]  injurious,  it  is  wise  to  plajr  the  food.  Monks 
are  indeed  holy  meii  but  holiness  ahd  virtue  da 
iic^  live  always  undef  the.  same  cowl^-i  may  ere 
loti|g  prove  the  truth  of  it.  .    Come,  one  more 
l^sfss-^I  know  all  Is  fight  here»  pointing  to  his 
.heairt-«^then  what  have  I  ta  fear  from  man?'' 

The  moment  was  now  fast    approaching^  in 

which  Lieqpoid  hoped  to.  bring  bis  plans  to  ma"- 

turityt  by  a  boldness  and  promptitude  of  action^ 

Ictiown  only  to  the  daring^^oiind     But  at  the 

tanke  tinae^  he  watf  weH  aware  tkit  the.  vault  con^ 

takaed  a  secret,  the  promulgalaon  of  which  would 

ruin  his  plans  fo»  ever,  and  it  was  the  dread  that 

BosenheiBi   had    lUscovered   that   secret,  whibk 

impelled  him  to  his  unguarded  violenoe  in  ^  his 

coeduet  with  the  SeneachaK      The    old  ^Jello^ 

was  not  defident  in  penetration,  and  he  could 

sometimes  ibad  tiie  emotions  of  the  heart  in  the 

wUd  r6HiOg0f  the  eye.    Leopold  had  evidently 

laid  himself  open  to    the    penetrating   powers 

of  tbe  Sedeuhal-'^vt  m  the  heart  of  Ijcopold^ 

the  ftto  of  the  <rid  man  ww  decided,  and  he  was 

glad  to   seize    on*  the  present  opportunity   for 

carrying  his  plan  into  execution. 

To  his  great  surprise,  he  found    the  door   of 
the  vault  open,  and  he  had  scarcely  descended 
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the  steps,  when  the  horrible  certainty  flashed  upoo 
him  that  Rosenheim  must  have  discovered  the 
secret     Rage  was  at  first  the  predominant  passion 
of  his  breast ;  he  stood,  and  looked  upon  the  scene 
with  feelings  which  drove  him  almost  to  frensy 
but  to  shew  himself  in  that   situation  to  the  in- 
mates of  the  Castle,  were  to  give  rise  to  numerous 
conjectures,  in  the  investigation  of  which,  the  troth 
might  be  discovered.     Rallying  therefore,  all  the 
ener^es  of   his  soul,  he  called    invention  to  his 
aid,  to  extricate  him  from  his  most  embarrassing 
tttuation.     It  is  the  property  of  the  fertile  and  the 
vigorous  mind  to  give  to   each  circumstance  its 
peculiar  advantages,  to  seize  them  as  they  .rise, 
and  to  select  or  to  discard  them  according   to  the 
end  which  is  to  be  obtained.     From  this  reason  it 
is  shewn,  that  the  inane  and  Weak  mind  seldom 
attains  its  end,  for  promptitude  of  action,  and  a 
bold  and  instantaneous  decision  can  alone  insure 
success,  but  it  stands  so  long  wavering  on  the 
dioice  of  the  means,  that  the  opportunity  is  lost, 
which  never  again  Occurs.    ^Action,  especially  un- 
der  the  influence  of  necessity,  should  follow  re- 
solve with  the  rapidity  with  which  thunder  follows 
the  lightning,  and  that  mind  will  never  achieve 
any  thing  great  or  glorious,  which  stands   hesita* 
ting  on  the  threshold  of  acti(»i,  fearful  to  enter. 
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CHAPTER  XXIII. 


•Mark  jou  thif. 


The  devil  can  cite  icripture  for  his  purpose/ 
An  evil  soul  producing  holy  witness. 
Is*  like  a  villain  with  a  smiling  chedc, 
A  goodly  ai^le  rotten  at  the  heart — 
O  what  a  goodly  outside  fidsehood  hath. 


a 


When  Rupert  informed  Leopold  of  the  visit 
of  Rosenheim  to  the  vault,  it  wds  a  circumstance 
which  alarmed  and  perplexed  him,  but  he. had 
not  pondered  long  on  the  measures  which  he 
was  to  pursue,  to  prevent  the  .discovery  which 
Rosenheim  must  have  made,  from  being  inju- 
rious to  his  designs,  when  a  sudden  thought. oc- 
curred to  him,  by  which  he  could  turn  the  circum- 
stance to  his  advantage,  and  bring  his  plans  near- 
er to  perfection.  He  left  the  vault,  locked  the 
door,  bearing  the  keys  with  him,  and  with  the 
fiercest  anger  and  resentment  resting  on  hireoun- 
tenance,  burst  int6  the  room  in  which  he  had  left 
tHe~females  and  Ortano. 

"  What  infamous  acts  are  these?"  he  cried,  as 
he  entered  the  room— "is  this  the  advantage 
which  is  taken  of  the  misfortunes  of  the  femily— 
even  the  dead,  cwnot  rest  for  the  villany  of 
man?* 


r 


**  What  has  happened  now  ?"  Adeline  asked. 

''  That  old  bypecfite,  Rttp«rt»  «hall  leave  the 
Castle  immediately/'  said  Leopold,  ^'  for  I  make 
no  doubt  he  will  share  in  the  booty." 

'*  Of  what  are  you  speaking  ?"  Adeline  asked. 

"  I  understand/'  said  Leopold,  "  that  you 
bnought  a  young  man  with  you  from  Zurich." 

*'  Pardon  me/'  said  Adeline,  wbo  was  hurt  at 
the  insuiuation  whidt  h^  \fa»  thvoiritig  out,  ''he 
accompained  us  with  the  consent  and  approba- 
tion of  my  father,  and  I  consider  myself  indebted 
to  him  for  my  safety  and  rescue  ^om  the  banditi 
ti/' 

^*  My  brother  has  too  great  a  oonfidence  in 
men/'  said  Le<>pold^  ''  be  has  lived  too  long 
among  prieats  and  monks — ^he  thinks  all  mei^ 
good  who  pretend  to  be  fto/' 

"*  He  judgea  of  others  by  himself/'  said  Ade^ 
line. 

'^  Tbere  teanot  b6  a  more  iaUaeious  criteriou,'^ 
said  JjeopoiA-^'*  man  should  always  look  upon 
motber  as  his  enemy,  and  not  consider  him  _  as 
a  friend,  until  he  has  beheld  him  in  different  situ* 
atkma" 

'*  It  is  regardii^  man  on  the  worst  side  of  hi& 
nature,"  said  Adeline. 

''  He  will  never  prosper  in  the  world,"  said 
Leopold^  ''  who  regards  him  differently— «but 
this  young  steanger — this  Rosenheim  I  am  in* 
formed*  left  the  Castle  last  |]night  in  a  most  preci- 
pitate manner."  ; 
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"  We  arq  mmbk,''  Hiid  AdtU^e^  '^  to  account 
for  his  condudt'-^but  a  little  twe.  Do  ^(»hU  vrill 

*•  Yea^  a  Teiy  little  time  will  explain  it/'  md 
XiCopold,  in  a  siieeriog  tom^ ''  and  to  the  cost  of 
that  fam&ly,  wbieh  has  nouiifihfid  anch  a  viper/^ 

^  W^lp  I  thought  he  wa&  bo  better/'  Baid  the 
governess^  *^I  do  not  hkt  your  tioSi  and  ailky 
characters — they  resemble  a  river  whioh  is  al- 
¥raya  the  deepest^  whese  it  is  moat  quiet'' 

''  He  must  however  he  puraued,**  said  Leo« 
pold. 

^  Pursued  ?**  exclaimed  Adeline^  ''  weve  he  a 
criminal,  you  could   do  no  more  aganist  fcim.* 

^And  be  is  a  criminal*'  exoktmad  Leopold, 
^'  has  he  not  stolen  every  gold  and  silver  orna- 
ment from  the  coffins  in  the  vaults  ?" 

'^  0/  the  sacrilegious  wretcbir  exclaimed  tlie 
governess. 

•*  It  is  impossfel^''  said  Adeline,  *'  I  will  not 
think  him  guilty  of  such  an  act." 

<^  Have  we  not  proofs  too  good/'  said  Leopold. 
•*  I  am  just  returned  from  the  vault,  which  I  was 
induced  to  examine  from  the  information  which  I 
received  from  Rupert,  that  old  hoary  villain.  It 
struck  me  as  a  most  singular  occurrence,  that  a 
stranger,  on  his  first  inh-oduction  to  the  femily, 
should  teke  it  into  bis  head,  to  visit  the  deposit* 
tory  of  their  dead.  Thus  lias  hospitality  been 
Abused — but  the  villain  shall  meet  with  his  re- 
ward." 
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'*  It  is  most  probable/^  said  OVtano^  ^  that  he 
belonged  to  the  banditti^  and  assumed  the  dress 
of  a  person  in  a  higher  station  in  life,  to  cany 
tbeir  designs  more  effectually  into  execution.** 

**  That  is  an  impossible  case/'  said  Adeline, 
'*{6r  beMras  introduced  to  us  by  his  fether  at 
Zurich,  and  was  by  him  confided  in  a  most  par- 
ticular manner  to  the  kindness  and  protection  of 
my  father.** 

''  He  has,  however;  now  ^ewn  himself  unwor- 
thy of  either,"  said  Leopold,  *^and  it  must  be 
our  care  to  'protect  ourselves  from  any  future 
spoliation.  I  doubt  not  that  this  is  all  a  concert- 
ed plan  between  the  robber  and  old  Rupert.'* 

**  Can  you  suspect  a  man  of  so  foul  a  deed^"* 
said  Adelhie,  '*  who  has  lived  nearly  forty  years 
in  the  family,  with  an  unblemished  reputation  ? 
whatever  Rosenheim  may  be,  and  of  his  fimo- 
cence,  I  will  not  doubt,  until  more  satisfactory 
^  evidence  is  produced,  I  Will  never  believe  Rupert 
to  be  guilty." 

'*  And  what  evidence  do  yeu  require  against 
Rosenheim  ?"  Leopold  asked — '*  is  not  the  re- 
mova:l  of  the  ornaments  a  sufficient  proof— ^and  is 
not  his  sudden  departure  firom  the  Castle,  a  cor- 
roboration of  his  guilt  ?'' 

**  And  did  I  not,"  said  the  governess,  '*  see  him 
loitering  about  the  Castle  this  morning,  ere  day 
was  scarcely  broken  ?** 

*'  Indeed,"  said  Leopold,  who  appeared  parti- 


CuinKly  stbttda  wittn  this  oilsfenration:  of  tlia  goYer- 
ness,  and  cast,  a  look  full  of  meuiiiig  upoiD  Qn» 
tanf>.. 

**  EilA .  you.  ofaiery  e  the  imi4t  he  todc  ?* 
/^  He  noiaoAner  $aw  that  faie.  vm^k  diseowiei}.*' 
said  the  g^erneM^  ^'  %hm  he  inKmediAtdhr  ttimck 
iitfeoi  tihe  toial  leading,  to  the  oioQwtery/' 

A  sudden  paleness  came  over  tba?  muntenttKe 
o€  LeopaU,  and>  the  glances^  whtoh  hemidi  Oitana 
exchanged  would  have  betrayed^  to'  the  yevetm- 
titig:Hiind^  ibe  wonkinga.  o£  their  gnUl^  braasts, 
labouring  under  a  fear  of  diaeoiver}?. 

Tlher  benvt  ^  Addiee  waa^  however;  tM  naupb 
oMup&ed  wilJi.  the  idea  oC  the  f^Ufc  of  Roseiaheinii. 
to  notiioe  the  enobarrasaniient  of  tfae  voUaiiMb  and) 
i^thovgb  Ifc  did  nobeacfipertbetQbiBeRvalioH  of  tito 
goveroess^^  fthf  attributed  it  to>  afhig^aed  tuaUkh 
in^Uiwetioii:  nt  the^  gwlt  of  Rpacfiheioi* 

*'  Waabe  aeeompfini^ .^f  any  one?**  Leoj^ldk 
eaked 

^  1}  aaw  tnoi  maika  a  ngn,*'    sai^  the  gevemeiiti^ 
**  ae  if  to  some  ona  at  a«distaiiaeh^uthe.waaMoii 
Imito  Mjr  %mw  hy  the  ietervening  tiraefiJ^ 
'^  I  dmxbt  w^  it  was  Rupairt;/'  saidiQrtonef 
<<  Rigtit;*  said  Lec^l4 

'^  le  not  no^  his  gjuiAt    mawfest  te  yeu^  siM 
l^eopold'to^  Adetina. 

^  I  ffWsAf''  sbe  aA8H^ew4 ''  tb«t  appaaveiices  are 
j^nsi   hifnr-bati  I  wfiil  navcgr'  daam  anothcfff 
{puUljr,.  uRtil    puskwe    proef  ef   his    g^iltt   la^ 
bwngbt.'' 
Vol.  1.  No.  14  3  a 
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"  I  wish  every  criminal,"   said   I^eopold,    "  had 
as  good  an  advocate." 

*•  It  is  more  pleasant,"  said  Adeline  "to  be  the 
advocate  of  innocence,  than  the  acbuder  of  guilt" 

^*  This  discourse,  however,"  said  Leopold,  "  can 
be  of  no  ultimate  benefit — accompany  me  to  the 
vault,  Ortano,  you  shall  b^  a  witn^s  of  the  tratk 
of  my  accusation." 

•-*  Arid  may  I  not  be  a  witness  too  ?"  asked  the 
govemei^s.  . 

••  Remajn  with  Adeline,"  said  Leopold,  "  it  is 
not  a  fit  place  for  a  female. ** 

Leopold  left  the  room  with  Ortano-;  and  a}- 
though  the  former  could  well  account  for  the 
jdisappearance  of  the  ornaments^  yet  it  did  not 
fidl  into  his  idea  of  sound  policy  to  make  Ortano 
privy  to  all  his  actions.  He  Hnew  that  the  ad- 
herence of  one  villain  to  "another  is  like  a  rope  of 
sand^ — ^t^e  slightest  circumstance  can  dWtroy  it, 
and  the  revenge  which  is  tlien  sought  for,  is  in 
general  a  full  exposure  of  each  others'  actions. 
It  tnay  be  fememberi^d,  that  Oftano,  on  his  first 
visit  to  Niolc^-  had  seen  Leopold  leave  the  vault 
by  the  outer  door,  bearing  something  under  his 
arm — he  could  therefore  tell  who  was  the  f 6al 
thief;  but  the  removal  of  the  ornam'entB  was  a 
circumstance  of  which  he  thought  every  one 
was  ignorant,  except  himself  and  bis  accomplice 
ih  the  act,  and  lie  therefore-determined  to  take 
the  advantage  of  it,  to  give  a  colouring  to  those 
strong  measures  which  were  soon  to   be  put  in 
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execution  agjainst  the  victims  to  his  piMsions. 
It  also-gave  him  a  good  plea  for  the  diwiissal  of 
old  Rupert^— there  was  no  oii^e  inthe  Castk  whom 
he  feared  so  much,  for  hii  eye  bad  perhaps  seen 
more  than  Leopold  could  have  wished,  and 
there  was  a  reserve  and  caution  in  the  answers 
^hich  the  old  servant  had  given  to  his  questions, 
which  gave  Leopold  every  reason  to  believe,  that 
Rupert  had  pretended  to  a  greater  ignorance  than 
really  was  the  case. 

As  the  two  villains  were  in  the  passa^  leading 
to  the  vault,  Leopold  said,  "  we  must  have  no 
person  in  our  service  who  is  not  attached  to  us  by 
interest  or  fqar,  you  will  therefore  cprrobcNrate 
every  thing  which  I  have  said  relative  to  the 
theft  of  the  ornaments— rl  have  so  secured  the 
keys  of  the  vault,  that  no  one  can  examine 
mia  the  merits  of  tlie  case,  or  it  might  b^e  dis- 
covered, that  the  ornaments  had  been  removed 
some  time.  We  must  now  set  on  foot  an  im* 
media|;e  search  for  Rosenheim- -rmay  he  nptiiave 
discovered  us  last  night  on  our  way  to  the  monas- 
tery ?'  for  by  the  report  of  the  governess,  he  must 
have  been  abroad  at  t lie  very  time  when  we  ar- 
rived in  this  vieinity.'' 

'-'Is  he  not  ignorant  of  our  persons?"  Ortan(>a$ked. 

''It  is  most  probable  that  he  is/'  said  L^eo- 
pold,  **  but  ^t  all  events,  he  could  not  discover 
our  ulterior  destination,  as  we  reached  it*  by  a 
route  of  whiph  he  can  have  no  conception/* 

"  But  may  he  not  have  track'd  us  to  the  her- 
mit's ruined  dwelling  ?*'  asked  Ortano. 
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^  ^r^fflied  (F^i^poM,  **  and  gtM^  ^ 
^he  ^]d»  bemg  ignorant  ^  <nir  persons^  wlisft  cof^ 
"^^oaionfl  «6iiHd  he  draw,  'hi  'Which  'we  migUt  be 
'serioii^ly  miplierted.'' 

^  It  fa  proper,  4iowev«r,  that.^e  4>o«M  be  W: 
mcrred,^  said  Ortano. 

•*  Or  yon  tv  ill  never  gain  tlie  rammit  -of  yoiit 
^Ishes^'^flaid  LeopcM — ^for  did  you  not  peroeivE; 
in  title  warm  defence  whitih  Adeline  made  for  him, 
a  lurking  afiection  ?  did  you  not  perceive  Ifae 
^ef  'which  was  depicted  w  her  oountenauce, 
When  the  guilt  dfHoMttherm  ^was  brought  ^tsk 
to  hixn,  almost  to  conviction  ?  It  must  be  our  aim 
^o  destroy  that  afleetion,  to  nip  it  in  its  bud,« 
Ittnay  gain  an  ascendancy;  beyond  the  'power  of 
inan  to  deitroy— ^nd  to  gtrin  that 'poklt,  can  we 
adopt  a  more  certain  method,  than  by  -exbibititi^ 
her  beloved  as  an  ohgect  unworthy  of  her ;  she  ib 
herself  too  virtuous  to  be  enamoured  of  one, 
tvbo  ts  stained  with  vice.^ 
V  This  remark  of  Leopold  made  rather  an  «tJ- 
pleasant  impression  on  Ihe  heart  t>fOrfcano,  fe 
what  hope  could  he  then  entertain  of  Ad«Bw 
"bestowing  her  afiection  upon  him,  immersed  « 
he  was  in  every  species  of  guilt,  fie,  Ijowever, 
smothered  his  feelings,  and  Leopold  continued. 
•'Our  friend  the  abbot,  informed  me,  that  tins 
Hosenheim  has  a  sister,  a  novitiate  ih  <he  coiit«ttt 
x)f  St  Roch ;  it  wfll  not  be  difficult,  by  manaj^ 
ment  and  address,  to  gam  from  her  intelligence  o^ 
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the  Matt  voote  mhM^  her  i>rx>tiier  hm  'taken»  and 
^Iso  the  paitkuhr  desigm  \rJii«tb  ^fae 'hB»  in  Tiew* 
-in  tlie  >m0fln  time,  it :miist  iie  my  iirst  business  to 
iKmove  that  old  fox  from  tbe  Castle ;  now  retiie 
te  the  wjomen,  and  I  leave  it  to  your  address,  to 
paint  Rosenheim  in  the  most  iheinoa;^  colours.; 
^ntftiember,  your  success  deiMsods  upon  it^^it  will 
liot  eost  you  much  to  supplant  him  ii^  her  affec- 
tions.** 

^' But  whether  they  be  gained  or  not,  she  is 
mine/'  said  Ortano. 

-  **  Oevtainly,^  said  Leopold,  >and  the  vilkisR 
parted/  One  to  vnsfetl  die  poison  iof  undeserved 
obloquiy  t»to  the  mind  of  an  amiable  .girl«-«the 
other,  to  Dttaeh  criminality  to  an  innocen^t  and 
faithful  domestic,  and  to  send  him  on  the  world 
'^thflft 'time,  when  he  stood  most  in  need  of  a 
Ihome 

*' And  !bave  IPC  been  ^rouirisfan^  SI  ^iper  in  our 

bosopa  y  exclaimed  Leopold,  as  be  bunt  into  tiie 

toom  where  4sid  iR^pert  wt»  sitting — *^  have  yeu 

taketi  tbe  advantage  4f  (the  calamities  which  have 

befallen   tliis  fiiraily,  to  heighten   tiheir  distress 

t^  M  att  of  isaerilege  ?  Have  you  not  invaded 

tbe  depositories  of  4lie  dead  to  feed  your  avari- 

eiiSKi^  sotti  ?  Could  not  the  few  oroafineiits  wlsidi 

'dedorated  the  ^offim  4>f  ^my  ancestors  he  aecuire 

)from  your  viSamoue  fpripe  ?   But  you  havetbeen 

(entrapped  in  ^y our  anfamovs  practiees,  and  litvMs 

nmere  wtmii,  was  it— which  induced  that  young 

villain  to  visit  the  family  vault  ?  You  were  privy 
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to  his  purpose^you  wfere  ta  enjoy  a  part  of  the 
booty,  but  your  reign  of  iniquity  is  over,  and  it 
is  only  in  consideration  of  the  }ength  of  your  ser- 
vices in  the  family,  that  the  most  vigorous  mea- 
sures which  the  laws  afibrd  me,  are  not  put  in 
force  against  you." 

Were  a  bishop  to  be  accused  of  following  the 
doctrine  which  he.  preaches  to  others^  of  shew- 
ing a  dislike  to,  and  a  carelessness  about  the 
good  things,  of  this  world-r-or  were  a  lawyer  to 
be  accussed  of  ever  having  refused  a  fee»  to  prove 
that  riglit  is  wrong»  and.  wroi^  is    right ■ 


or  were  an  attorney  ever  to  be  taxed  with  hav- 
ing persuaded  bis  client  to  release  an   insolvent 
debtor  fr6m  prison,  until  his  own  unconscionable 
costs  were,  paid — neither  could  stare  with  greater 
surprize  than  tiie  old  ^ScneschaV  on  hearing  the 
harangue    of    Leopold.        His    speech  appeared 
utterly  to  have  failed  him— he  looked  like  an  old 
miser;  or  a  usurer^  who  had  just  been  told  by  his 
priest,    that  he   would    be     certainly    eternally 
damned,  unless  he  conciliated  ^the  vengeance  of 
heaven,  by  bestowing  half  of  his  riches  on  the  ho- 
ly brotherhood  ;  or,  he  looked  like  a  stiff  antiqua- 
ted dame,  who,  sitting  amidst,  a  coterie  of  old 
maids,  discoursing  on  the  inestimable  and  intrio- 
sic  value  of  a  virgin's  life,  and  on  a  sudden,  bursts 
into  the.  room  a. stout  young  fellow,   whom  she 
remismfaers    to  have  borne   in  <her.   youtfa*^but 
whom  she  foigot  from  the  tiaoment  of  his  birthi 
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and  running  up  to  her  at  that  most  critical  junc- 
ture, exclaimsf— Ah  !  hdvr  are  yoU|  mother  ?  In 
finet  old  Rupert  looked  unutterable  things.  - 

Leopold  took  advantage  of  the  silence  of '  the 
old  man,     ''  I  observe,**  he  exclaimed,  **  that  you 
have  not  any  thing  to  say  in.youir  defente— your 
s^ence  aaknowledgen.your  gailt«^I  give  you  tbre^ 
hours,    in  which    to  prepare  for  your  departure^ 
fro)Q9  the  Castle — ^if,  after    that  time,  you     are 
found  ;within  its .  walls^  a  dungeon  shall  be  your 
portion." 

'  '*  Signer,"  stammered  the  poor  old  man,  whilst 
a  tear  tricdded  down  his  cheek,  "  1 — I — am-—*-'* 

**  You  have  nothmg  to  say  in  •your  defence.** 
said  Leopold,  interrupting  him,  '*  you  have .  heard 
my:  determination,  and  you  know  the  part  that  is 
left  for  you  to  act.     After  three  hours  are  passed, 
you  must  not    be    seenir  within  the    bounds  of 
Niolo.".      Leopold  left  the  room-^the  old.. man 
sorted  himself  on  a  chair,  and  burst  into  a  flood, 
of  tears.     Every  object  now  bore  in  his  eyes  an 
increased  value — ^he  saw  before  the  windows,   the 
trees  which  he  had   planted,  which   had    grown 
with  his  years,  and  which  he  knew  would  flourish 
when    he    was    mouldering   in    his   grave— and 
was  he  now  to  be  expelled  this  spot,  sent  forth 
as  SL   criminal    upon    the    world,    with    all    the 
flends  of  an  unfounded  vengeance,  dogging  him 
through  the  last  stage    of    his    life.      He  knew 
himself  innocent,  and  he  had  the  power  of  prov- 
ing it ;  but  he  was   well   aware   that   he  had   to 
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deal  with  those,  characters^    who    itttg^it   find  it 
ciMivenient  to  promulgate  his  giillK  fiv  the  *par* 
pose  of  concealing  their  own.     He  xt^w  began  to 
question    the  right  of    ]i«eopold  to  dtsimM  hin 
fimnr  the  Ca3tle<~He  was  there  retained  by  the 
rightftil    lord^-and  was  Leopold-  that  panoit-? 
Though*  Fredieria  bad>  been-  seiced'-  by  th^bandifcti, 
tbeve  was'nofr  yet  any  proof  brought*  of  his  dteth' 
--^'^nd  he.  con^ewd  whether  -  he  might  not  ,op^ 
pose  tile  (fismisaal'  whioh  Leopold  had  given  hiin; 
with  justice  and  propriety.  But  on  a  fiill  analyait 
oPti^- character  of  Leopold,  be  thought  it  more 
prudent  to-  yield  to  the  storm,  than  to-  oppose  it' 
rt 'witt  quickly  blow  over,,  said   he,  as  he- rose 
(torn  lAs  ehair,  to  pack  up  the  little  property 
which-  he-  possessed.'    The  humble*  flbwer  whuth 
yields  to  the  blasts,  KKs  its  head,  amf  smiles  when 
the  storm  is  over* — the  proud  oak  which  resist^^ 
its  fury  is  leveWcd^with   tiie  ground,  and-    the 
passifig    traveller  rests    himself  on  its  branches; 
and  mourns  the  fate  of  greatness  in    its*  pride. 
But  whither  to   bend  his  course,  the  oTd  man 
knew  not ;   he  looked  upon   himself  now  as  an 
isolated  being,  flrtendless,  and  without  a  home — '" 
and  were  he  to  find  a  roof  in  which  to  spend  the 
remnant  of  his  life,  would  he  not  be  soon  expelled 
ffom  it  by  the  machinations  of  Leopold  and  his 
accomplices?    There  was,   however,   one   person 
to  whom  he  determined  to  a,pply  in  this  exigency,, 
and' that  w;as  the  abbess  of  Sjfc.  Roch  ;    He  knew 
well'  the  goodhess  of  her  heart,  and  that  from  her 
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)fm  •bouitl  rweive  an  Mylum,  irbene  his  eneimts 
^ar^  not  molest  bioi*  With  a  heavy  keait,  hoisvw 
ev^r«  the  qM  xnan  packed  his  Uttle  property  ti> 
gether,  aiKl  wMi  ^  anaall  bundle  in  his  hsnd»  lie 
entoi;ed  t^  ^Yy^n*  i«  wiwsb  A^Mine,  iwr  uncle, 
and'  Ortmo  were  fitting.  At  the  sight  of  Ade^ 
line,  whom  he  had  nuned  on  ^his  knee,  and  in 
ivhoKie  in&ntitie  spprts  he  had  joined  with  all  the 
fimnknesa  and  cocdsality  jof  age^^he  burst  into 
tears,  '*  Farewell^  itiy  dear  young  mtstreM,'*  lie 
cried — ^**  farewell!" 

Adeline  rose  fitHti  her  chair-— ^^  what  did  you 
say^  Buperty  Farewell  ?-^you  surely  are  not 
going  to  leatse  me?" 

^i  nnist  obey  your  uncle'-s  orders^"*  said  Ru-^ 
pert. 

••But  what  crime  have  yon  committed,'*  saad 
Adeline,  ••  to  make  those  orders  necessary." 
••  Of  that  I  am  ignorant,'"  said  Rupert.  " 
**  It  is  a  lie,"  exclaimed  Leopold,  rising  angrily 
from  his  ^haif. 

•^  Forty  years,"  said  Rupert,  *•  I  have  passed 
within  these  walls — ^I  have  seen  much  in  that 
time,  avid  if  f  ever  injuted  any  individual  of  the 
family,  it  was  sometimes  in  being  silent,  when  I 
might  to  have  spoken." 

^  Thou  vile  hypocrite,'*  said  Leopold,  •^  have  1 
not  the  most* damning  proofs  against  thee?" 

•*  It  is  not  for  me,"  said  Rupert,  •«  to  contend 
vnth  you  in  argument— I  have  only  to  obey  your 
orders,  and  you  see  I  am  ready  to  perform  them. 
Vol.  1.  No.  14,  *  a 
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You  have  aceused  me  of  pnrloiining  the  oniamtats 
irom  4he  coffins,  in  conjunction  with  the  young 
•itranger,  who  came  from  Zurich<-^for  his  inno- 
«oence  I  can  vouch,  as  well  as  for  my  own." 
.  A  beam  of  joy  shone  in  the  eyes  of  Adeline. 
"  I  ktlew  he  was  innocent/'  she  exclaimed^  **  ht 
has  been  unworthily  accused/' 

**  Thdu  oaAst  bring  no  such  proof/  Leo{>old  ex- 
datmed — **  hitve  not  tlie  ornaments  been  removed? 
«Dd  .by  whom* could  it  have  been  effected,  but  l^ 
Rosenheim  ?" 

.  •^  When  the^  coffin  of  your  father,"  said  Rupert, 
looking  full  at  Leopold,  **  was  carried  to  th^  vaiih) 
I  bore  it  company-^1  looked  at  the  coffin  of  your 
mpther,  and  I  remarked,  on  that  of  your  father 
being  placed  upon  it»  that  it  was  in  too  ruinous  a 
statje  to  bear  the  weight,  for  it  ha4  then- been  ma- 
terially injured  by  the  ornaments  having  been 
stripped  from  it,** 

•  '*  Thou  hoary  villain,"  exclaimed  Leopold,  whose 
embarrassment  was  most  conspicuous  at  this  un« 
-  expected  disclosure  of  Rupert*s  '^and  dost  thou 
add  falsehood  to  thy  other  crimes^  or  dost  ihoa 
think  by  a  gross. lie  to  prove  thy  innocehce?  Be*, 
gone — leave  the  Castle — or  dread  my  vengeance.*" 

*^  I  go,"  said  Rupert ;  '*  thus  are  the  services  of 
my  youth  forgotten,  and  1  am  driven  upon  the 
world  at  that  time,  when  I  stand  most  in  need  of 
shelter  and  support." 

The  old  man  advanced  to  the  spot  where  Ade- 
line,  was  standing.  ''.Farewell,''  he  said,  ''I  Wfsb 
thott  worV where  thy  mother  is."  ' 
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^^  I  know  the  import  of  that  wish,"  said  'Ai^. 
Hne»  'Vbut  thbii  sb«lt  not  leay&.us^^thou  sbaltaat,] 
In  tfay.i^,  want  either  sb^lter  or.  aupport''«*-TAiid* 
tuitimg  to  Lwpold»  alie  said,  ma  supplicating: 
tone»  '*  do  not  expel. the  .good  old^seirvant  from  the 
CasUe-— he  is  innocent  of  the  charges  wlHch.  you 
have  bEought  against  him,  and. do  not  bting  cona- 
pu notion  and  remorse. on  y our  <^QDseienGe^' by  a. • 
premature  dismission  of  a  faithful  servant^  on  the 
mere  suspicion  of  an  injury.  He  has  been  the^ 
servant  of  your  &ther,.and  of  .mine,  respected  and 
esteen^ed  ^y  both;  and  will  you  ail  of  a. sudden, 
lose,  (^^t  of  a  forty  years'  service  in  your  family  ?- 
will  you  forget  each  kindness  he  shewed  you  in 
your  youth?  will  you  not  pay  a  small  tribute  to 
the  memory  of  your  father,  and  retain  the  servant 
whom  he^riz^d  and  loved?  No,  he  mujBt  not, 
^hall  not  leave  us." 

'*  Adeline !''  said  Leopold,  in  a  firm  and*  haughty 
tone,  *'  I  can  make  every  allowance  for  the  weakn 
nes,  of  yoursex-lhe  t«.r»  of  the  villain  mo,,  you 
to  pity,  and  you  cap  ple^d  for  the  criminal  under 
the  bands  of  the  executiqjier ;  were  I  not  fully  con-, 
vinced  of  the  guilt  of  that  hoary  reprobate,  J,  would  • 
not  hesitate  to  second  your  humane  disposi|;ion& 
r— but  in  this  instance,  mercy  were  a  crimen— and 
I  should  think  myself  a  most  unworthy  steward  of 
your  father,,  whom  may  it  please  heaven  soon  to 
restore  to  us,  were  1  to  retain  a  man  hi  his  service, 
whom.  I  h^d  entrapped  in  such  a  foul  and  heinoua 
deed.     Be  assured,  I  am  acting  from  the  most 
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cocmientious  motifin ;  and  tiioogh  my  conduct 
may  appear  in  tkift  instance,  aeeoiding  to  yoar 
tfpinicm,  to  partake  <^  the  rioWnt  and  sarcfre,  ye^ 
8e}£*intereit  shoiald  never  be  sacriiiead  to  the  dic- 
tates of  an  overstrained  and  surrepthiom  bumamty. 
I  am,  however^  wasting  my  time  to;  asekea  words 
-^my  dtttorBDmation  is  fixed— Bupeert  aboU  not 
sleep  in  the  Caetle  tonight  J' 

^  I  doubt  not  I  shall  find  a  roof  to  coTer  me^ 
asid  Bupert^"*  and  I  take  with  me^  what  gold 
will  tteyec  puiehaie,  and  what  it  ia  not  in  tbe 
power  of  man  to  take  away — an^  approving  eon-* 
itoieficei*  As  Rupert  paronoanced  these  words,  be 
osBt  a  mostexpressiye  glsotoce  ou  Leopoid-^but  be 
turned  his  bead  aside»  ami  in  a  hasty  tone,  badi( 
Jiim  leave  the  C^stki 

"  Farewell,  my  dear  young  ludy,'*  sadd  Rupert 
Adeline  burst  into  tears. 

•^  JDo  not  grieve,**  said  th^  did  man,  "  it  will 
not  be  long  ere  a  el^nge  will  take  place,  nti^ 
then ' — "^ 

*<  What  then,''  exelaimed  Leopold,  intetpupting 
hiivk  « 

^  Why  then,*"  said  old  Rupert,  '« the  sheef^s 
eovering  will  be  torn  from  the  wolf,  and  the  dead 
will  rise  ftom  their  graves  to  -^ — '* 


*'  Begone,"  said  Leopold — *^  or 


Farewell,*^  said  Rapert,  and  left  the  room. 

What  a  speeioiisf  and  plaHsiMe  appearanee  Ibe 
most  heinotid  guilt  can  assume/'  iaid  Leopold,  a^ 
Rupert  shut  tbe  d6or. 


"^It  K  ten-fbld  unpardonable/'  «aid  Ortano^ 
**  where  it  is  committed  hy  age ;  some  lenity  magr 
and  oaght  to  be  sbowti  ibr  the  thonglitlessiiess  ei 
joathj  hut  f<Mr  an  aged  delinquent,  there  is  no  ex* 
cuse.'* 

^^  True,''  SMd  Leopold,.  **  and  tbevefore  my  aeni* 
tence  was  M  severe  and  ptompt ;  but  our  work  i» 
but  just  begun,  we  must  strike  the  serpent  on  the 
head,  ere  it  becomes  too  powerful  for  us.  It  ia 
niatural  to  mppose,  that  Rupert  knows  the  pkoe 
whither  the  treasure  has  been  convey«d-^-4md  per^ 
baps  the  vilhiiM  will  meet  tonight,  to  shara  the 
booty.  1  would  therefore  advise  you,  Ortano,  to 
follow  the  grey  reprobate*>«-yoa  may,  perhaps, 
track  him  to  \m  biding-plaee.  Haate,  every  mo- 
ment is  precioas>-^foUow  his  steps  most  closely.'' 

''Yes,**  said  Adeline,  '* follow  his  steps^  and 
tbey  will  lead  you  to  goodnessi." 

**  To  Ros^heim>  I  suppose,"  said  Leopold,,  witb 
a  sneer. 

'^Then/'  said  Addinei  with  an  air  of  dignity, 
'*  they  will  lead*  you  to  injured  innocence,^  and  at 
the  same  time  she  prepared  to  leave  the  room* 
On  passing  the  window,  sb^  stopped  for  a  oaomentr 
and  her  attention  wss  instantly  arrested  by  the 
view  of  old  Rupert,  standing  at  a  short  distance 
from  the  Castle,  with  his  look  directed  towards  it. 
She  saw  him  lift  up  his  hands,  as  if  in  prayer  to 
heaven,  and  then  •  slowly  pursue  his  course.  Her 
Jieart  was  full — there  were  indeed,  but  few  beings* 
in  the  world,  in  whom  her  heart  felt  an  interest^— 
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and  tfaouj{h  Rupert  filled  but  a  secondary  station 
in  Iier  father's  house,  be  was  scarcely  erer  made 
sensible  of  bis  dependance,  Adeline  bad  always  re- 
garded him  more  in  the  character  of  a  friend,  than 
a  domestic,  and  the  information  which  he  now  had 
giv«n  to  ber»  respecting  the  ornamtnts  having 
b^en  removed  from  the  vault,  |ireviously  to  tlie 
interment  of  her  grandfather,  endeared  him  still 
more  to  her,  for  it  was  corroborative  of  the  inno- 
cence of  Rosenheim.  She,  therefore  determined* 
whilst  Ortano  waa  yet  oeedpied  wiih  her  uncle, 
to  steal  secretly  from  the  Castle,  and  to  pursue  the 
route  which  Rupert  had  taken ;  it  was»  however, 
necessary,, that  her  design  shoiild  be  put  into  im- 
mediate execution,  for  consistently  with  the  in- 
structions which  she  had  heard  her  uncle  give  ta 
Ortano,  no  doubt  whatever  rested  on  her  mind  of 
an  immediate  pursuit  dt  the.  old  domestic  taking 
place,  and  the  consequence  might  then  be  most 
serions  to  htm,  which  she  might  however,  perhaps 
avert  were  sheto  set  forth  immediately,  and  expese 
to  Rupert  the  nature  of  the  designs  agfunst  bioo. 
She  therefore  Jeft  the  Castle  by  a  private  dopr^ 
and  by  a  drcuitoiis  route,  gained  the  path  in  whicb 
she  had  seen  old  Rupert  travelling. 
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CHAPTER  XXIII. 


Who  never  lov'd,  ne'er  «ttffer'd--iie  feeU  natlinff:    »«    ^  ' 

Who  nothing  feels,  Iwt  fiir  hiinaelf.done--- 

And  when  we  fbel  for  others,  reason  reels 

Overloaded  from  her  path,  and  roan  runs  mad. 

As  love  alone  can  exquisitely  bless — 

Love  only  feels  the  marvellous  of  pain — 

Opens- new  veins  ef  torture  in  the  soul. 

And  w^kei  the  nc^nre  where  agitmies  ane  born. 


I  FEEL  a  great  inclination  to  write  a  whole 
chapter  on  the  influence  of  love,  with  a  full  and 
•accurate  description  and  analysis  of  all  the  symp- 
toms under  which  that  epidemical  malady  pre- 
sents itself.  Every  young  girl  then  in  the  aurora 
of  hey  life,  would  only  have  to  consult  these 
fudges,  to  find  immediately,  under  what  particular 
stage  of  the  disease  she  thten  labours ;  she  would 
Mcertain  its  particular  degree  of  virulence,  and 
whether  any  hopes  remain  of  a  permanent  and 
radical  cure.  I  would  begin  with  the  coldness 
of  pla tonic  love,  and  proceed  methodically  to 
that  dreadful  era,  when  the  miserable  victim  to 
the  perfidy  of  1  man,  Hfes  to  the  nearest  river  to 
stifle  the  workings  of  b^r  breast  in  the  waves.  I 
would  not,  however,  be  the  advocate  of  prudery, 


\ 
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nor  would  I  sanction   the  laxity  of  conduct,  re- 
commended in  Atto  S,  Sc.  4»  of  Pastor  Fido;   but, 
should  any  one  of  the  old  maids,  mentioned  in  the 
last  chapter,  rumple  her  nose,  give  her  head    the 
toss  of  disdain,  and  vomit  forth  the  black  venom 
of  her  heart  against  my  heroine,  for  overstepping 
in  her  opiuon  those  pArticular»  hut  imaginary 
limits,  whi^  have  been  prescribed  by  romance 
writers  in   the  zenith   of  their  wisdom,   to   the 
operations  of  love,   I    will    then  \stand    boldly 
up  in    her  defence*    and   proclaim    tliat   I    de- 
picture not  the  cold  and  iaauimafce  automaton, 
who    belies    her    dwtination,    and    bhishes     at 
what   Grod   and   man   only   see  as    natural- — but 
that    I    describe    a    female,    who,   with    a   aoul 
pure  as   the  first  thought  which  dawns   in  the 
infant  mind,  still  £pels  the  force  of  that  power, 
by  which    the  universe    is  ruied^    and  feeling; 
dares  to  acknowledge  it.     Love  is  the  alm^hiy 
magnet  of  the  spiritual  world,  and  wf»ll  has  Ib^ 
Grerman  Fielding  esquressed  it — **  Every  love  ex- 
alts a  noble  character — the  love  of  a  noble  woman 
confirms  it.** 

Adeline  had  followed  the  pcith  for  some  iim^ 
which  Rupfert  had  taken^  and  yet  there  wi^  Aa 
appearance  of  him-  The  thick  underwood  with 
which  the  path  was  bordered  on  both  sJdeA»  and 
the  frequent  and  abrupt  feumings^  rendered  it 
impossible  for  her  to  have  a  long  ptfspedite 
view  of  the  road,  yet,  by  quiektning  her  pace, 
she    doubted    not    she    should    soon    overtake 
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the  object  of  her  search.  On  turning,  however, 
suddenly  an  angle  in  the  road,  the  saw  a  person 
approaching  her,  apparently^  deep  in  thought ; 
she  stopped,  and  hesitated  to  proceed.  She 
however  soon  recognized  the  person  to  be  Ro- 
senheim, who  was  on  his  mission  from  the  ab- 
bess, to  offer  Adeline  the  convent  as  an  asyluoif 
during  the  present  unsettled  state  of  her  father^s 
house.  Rosenheim  had  not  yet  perceived  her 
approach,  and  therefore  she  had  full  time  to 
return,  had  she  wished  it.  .  Now,  consistently 
with  tfa^  rectitude  of  conduct  which  some  moral 
quodlibets  consider  as  indispensable  to  the  purity 
of  the  female  character,  Adeline  ought  certainly 
to  have  returned,  especially  as  so  good  an  oppor«> 
tunity  presented  itself  to  her,  but  perhaps  she 
was  under  the  influence  of  a  blind  wicked  deity, 
who  takes  delight  in  making  his  votaries  act  in  a 
manner  differently  frpm  those  who  are  in  full  and 
undivided  possession  of  their  reason.  In  short, 
Adeline  did  not  return,  but  at  the  same  time  she 
did  not  proceed,  which  is  one  indisputable  proof 

that  ^he stood  still.      Perhaps  she  stopped 

merely  for  the  purpose  of  stilling  the  beating  of 
her  heart,  which  at  that  particular  time  had  in* 
creased  to  an  irregular  flutter,  hut  from  what 
cause,  we  leave  to  the  sagacity  of  the  ^malie  mind 
to  discover ;  in  the  mean  time,  however,  it  shall 
in  charity  be  attributed  to  her  endeavours  to 
overtake  old  Rupert.  Now  it  is  certain,  that 
Rosenheim  was  not  in  pursuit  of  any  particular 
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person,  but  on  lifting  his  head^  and  seeing  before 
him  at  a'  short  distance  that  object  nnost  dear  to 
him  on  earth,  it  is  doubtless,  that  he  also  experi- 
enced  that  same  fluttering  about  his  heart, — and 
1  believe  it  is  an  Sixiom  in  philosophy,  that  where 
theefiCects  are  similar,  the  cause  must  be  idsosi- 
mitor.  A  wrong  cause,  must  therefore  have  been 
adduced  for  the  fluttering  of  Adeline's  heart, 
but  the  greatest  difficulty  with  which  I  have  at 
present  to  contend,  is  to  adduce  the  right  one ; 
yet  intone  respect  it  is  easily  surmounted,  for  I 
will  leave  it  to  be  decided  by  any  sighing   swain, 

• 

or  love-sick  girl,  who,  when  it  is  most  unex- 
pected; sees  the  object  of  their  affections  suddenly 
stand  before  them.  In  every  breast— -and  were  a 
Solomon  to  deny  it,  I  would  not  believe  him—there 
is  a  certain  proportion  of  vanity.  It  could  not 
be  supposed,  that  Adeline  should  know  that 
Rosenheim  was  at  that  particular  juncture  on 
his  way  to  Niolo,  or  that  he  should  have  left 
the  Castle  under  the  iiltipression,  that  it  might  be 
po$$i,ble  she  should  meet  him,  A  man,  however, 
'  under  the  induene^  of  love»  can  suppose  any 
t))ingr-he  soars  avir ay  into  the  misty  regions  ^ 
iniprobabitity,  and.therie  mounting,  .the  hypogriff 
of  f|incy»,give$.to  airy;  nothings^. a;  local  habita^^ 
and  a  name 

Bo^nheim  wishedr-hoped--^-and  at  last^  such  is 
the  vanity  of  the  lover,  bejieved  that  AdeliJ^^ 
hai^  just  taken  the  path  which  led  to  the  convent 
in  hopes  of  meeting  with  him— -and  Adeline  on  tbs 
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other  hand»  such  is  the  sanguine  temperament  of  • 
the  femiale  bredDst)  was  certain  that  Rosenbeira  was 
on  his  way  to  the  Castle,   to  explain   to   her  the 
mystery   of    the    preceding    night.      Both  were 
wrong  in  their  surmises  ;  self-deception  is  the  a^ost 
powerful  ingredient  in  the  >pom position  of  love*  ' 
but  it  is  of  that  palatable  nature^  that  it  is  svi^allow^  ' 
ed  with  avidity. 

Though  the  beautiful  countenance  of  Adeline 
was  sliaded  by  the  glopm  of  sorrow,  yet  in  her 
eyes  shone  a  beam  of  joy/ as  Rosenheiin'spr 
proached  her,  and  the  deep  lines  of  thought 
which  were  at  first  visible  on  his  countenance, 
relaxed  into  a  smile  of  the  purest  delight.  There 
was,  however,  a  pale  and  haggard  cast  on  the 
countenance  of  Rosenheim,  which  did  not  escape 
the  observation  of  Adeline,  and  which  evidently 
declared  a  mind  ill  at  ease.  The  view  of  joy^ 
however,  has  not  that  influence  o'er  the  female 
heart,  which  is  ever  produced  by  a  display  of 
grief  A  tear  will,  in  general,  make  a  deeper 
impression,  than  all  the  wild  emotions  of  extra- 
vagant joy.  • 

"This  is,  indeed,  an  unexpected  pleasure,** 
said  Rosenheim,  as  he  took  the  hand  of  Adeline 

"the    beauty  of   the  weather   has,  perhaps, 

tempted  you  abroad  so.  early  " 

"  Exterior  circumstances,''  said  Adeline;  '•  are 
of  trifling  import,  when  the  heftrt,  taking  an  ex- 
tensive View,  sees  grief  surrounding  it-— and/' 
>she    added,    with    that    expressive    look,  which 
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oonv^s  both  pain  and  rapture  to  the  stricken 
heart,  '*  it  is  dealt  to  me  from  that  hand  which 
ought  to  succour  me*** 

•'  Whom  do  'you  accuse  ?"  asked  Rosenheim. 
^*  Adeline  made  no  reply. 
'    *•  Speak,"    said    Rosenheim,    "  has  any    thing 
further  happened  to  distress  you,  since  last  we 
parted  ?  Do  not  conceal  it  from  me/* 

**  How  did  we  part  last  night  ?^  asked  Adeline. 
This  question  appeared  to  embarrass  Rosenheim. 
•*  Did  you  not  promise  to  return  ?'* 

*•  A  circumstance  of  a  very  particular  nature 
prevented  me,"  said  Rosenheim. 

**  Was  it  of  that  emergency  ?**  asked  Adebne 
•*  as  to  warrant  you  to  break  your  promise  T 

**  I  acknowledge  my  guiH,"  said  Rosenheim. 

A  sudden  paleness  came  over  the  countenance 
of  Adeline.  "Biit^**  continued  Rosenheim, 
**  though  my  actions  be  at  present  involved  in 
mystery,  a  little  time  will  prove  their  rectitude 
and  their  innocence.  But,  Adeline,  if  you  value 
my  peace,  mention  not  again  to  me  '  the  occur 
rences  of  last  night — would  that  I  could  forget 
them — or  that  I  had  never  known  them.** 

Rosenheim  turned  his  head  aside,  and  hb  fixed 
look  was  directed  to  the  ground. 

*'  I  would  not  willingly  pain  you,**  said  Adeline, 
Vbut  the  happiness  of  more  than  one  person  is  con- 
nected  with  your  behaviqur  last  night — the  cause 
of  your  sudden  departure  from  the  Castle 
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•*  Shall  be  buried  in  my  breast,'*  said  Rosen- 
heim,  "  until  the  avenging)  hour  arrives." 

**  And  were  my  happiness,  dependant  on  its 
disclosure?"  asked  Adeline. 

**  Your  happiness,"  Rosenheim  replied,  '•  is 
closely  allied  to  its  secrecy — but  press  me  not 
further,  I  entreat  you.  Let  me  now  accompany 
you  to.  the  convent,  the  abbess  has  matters  of  the 
last  importance  to  communicate  to  you — ^and  it 
is  at  her  request,  that  I  was  now  on  the  road  to 
Niolo,  to  apprize  you  of  her  intentions  to  remove 
you  to  the  convent  immediately.*' 

"  Most  willingly,'*  said  Adeline,  "  would    I    be 
the  inmate  of  the  convent,  and   there  await  the 
passing  of  the  storm,  which  now  falls  so   heavily 
upon  me,  but  I  am  no  longer  the  mistress  of  my  , 
actions — my  uncle  Leopold  arrived  this  morning.** 

The  whold  frame  of  Rosenheim  appeared  to  be 
agitated. 

•*  Your  uncle  arrived !"  he  exclaimed,  •*  then  I 
fear  all  is  lost.  Brings  he  any  intelligence  of 
your  father  ?** 

"None,**  Adeline  replied. 

Rosenheim  shook  his  head.  **  You  must  not 
remain  in  the  Castle,**  he  "cried— "  fly  to  the 
convent— let  me  accompany  you  thither — I  would 
not  know  you  in  my  absence;  the  inhabitant  of 
Niolo.  O !  had  its  walls  the  power  of  speech, 
dreadful  would  be  the  words  they  would  pro- 
nounce to  you.  Come— come  to  the  convent — 
or  if  you    dread    the  power  of  your  uncle,   ere 
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you  return  to  the  Castle,  have  one  interview  with 
the  abbess- — it  is  uiy  most  earnest  request ;  her 
powers  of  persuasion,  joined  to  those  of  my  sister, 
inay  perhaps  prevail,  when  mine  have  no  effect. 
When  'I  know  yoti  there  in  safety,  1  will  return 
to  the  Castle ;  ere  1  leave  the  countxy,  I  must 
have  an  interview  with  Rupert." 

''You  will  perhaps  never  see  him  wore/  said 
Adeline. 

**  How  ^o;*  asked  Rosenheim-*-'' shall  I  not 
find  him>in  the  Castle  ?"" 

"  He  is  dismissed  our  service/'  said  Adeline^ 
*•  and  I  was  in  search  of  him,  when  we  met." 

"Dismissed  the  Castle?"  Rosenheim  exclaimed. 
— "  Rupert  dismissed  ?  By  whom  ? — for  what?" 

"  He  was  dismissed  by  my  unde  about  an  hour 
«go/  Adeline  answered. 

•*  Gracious  powers,''  said  Rosenheim^  "  how  far 
will  villainy  extend  ?  but  what  crime  has  he  com- 
mitted to  warrant  so  severe  a  sentence  ?*' 

Adeline  was  on  tlie  point  of  imparting  to  Ro- 
senheim  the  late  transactions  in  the  Castle,  when 
at  this  most  critical  juncture,  she  recognized  old 
Rupert  at  a  distance,  walking  slowly  towards 
the  convent.  ^*'  See,  yonder  is  Rupert,"  she  exr 
claimed—"  O  hasten  after  him — bid  him  return  to 
the  Castle— O  no,  there  danger  awaits  him— tell 
hiiii,  I  would  speak  to  him — that  I  will  ^wait  him 
here  ;  I  will  seat  myself  on  the  trunk  of  this  tree 
until  your  return.  Haste  Rosenheim,  and  all  may 
yet  be  well." 
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Rosenheim  needed  not  a  second  intreaty,  and  set 
off  with  all  possible  speed  to  overtake  Rupert  Ade- 
line seated  herself  on  the  triink  of  the  tree,  and 
was  flattering  herself,  that  she  should  soon  have  an 
interview  with  Rupert,  at  which,  in  the  presence 
of  Rosenheim  his  innocence  might  be  made  mani* 
(est;  when  on  a  sudden,  Ortano  burst  upon  her 
from  a  bye  path,  and  involved  her  in  the  greatest 
confusion.  *  She  had  no  doubt  that  he  had  seen 
her  with  Rosenheim,  and  his  precipitate  departure 
might  be  construed  into  a  fear  of  being  seen  toge- 
ther. Love  is  ever  on  the  alarm,  and  from  the 
ihame  which  is  in  general  the  attendant  on  its  ac- 
tions, it  might  almost  be  called  a  criminal  passion^ 
Adeline  was  now  at  a  loss  how  to  act — she  knew 
that  Ortano  was  sent  by  Leopold  in  quest  of  Ru- 
pert, and  that  were  he  to  return  with  Rosenheini, 
the  doom  of  the  old  domestic  might  be  for  ever 
&^ed.  What  would  then  be  the  feelings  of  her 
fieart,  when  she  reflected  that  she  was  an  acces-» 
sary  to/his  ruin  ?  On  the  other  hand,  were  she 
to  return  to  the  Castle  with  Ortano,  and  thereby 
prevent  him  from  discovering  Rupert,  what  con- 
atruction^  might  not  Rosenheim  put  upon  her  con- 
duct? To  what  severe  reproaches  might  she  not 
expose  herself  ?  A  time,  however,  would  arrive^ 
I  which  she  could  justify  herself,  and.  in  the  in* 

« 

erim  she  could  enjoys  the  satisfaction,  of  having 
iffved  a  worthy  individual  from  the  machinations 

of' his  enemies. 
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*^  I  fear  I  have  ihtruded  on  your  privacy,**  said 
Oftano  to  Adeline,  as  she  rose  from  her  seat,  **  I 
am  sorry  my  arrival  should  liave  disturbed  you 
in  your  conversation.** 

This  was  spoken  in  such  a  sneering  tone,  that 
the  pride  of  Adeline  was  instantly  roused. 

**  You  are  much  mistaken.  Sir,"  she  said,  **  if 
you  suppose  that  your  sudden  appearance  here, 
caused  any  change  in  my  conduct ;  neither  the 
person  with  whom  I  was  conversing,  nor  myself 
suspected  your  approach.'* 

"  So  it  appeared,"  said  Ortano. 

•*  There  is  no  occasion/*  said  Adeline.  "  for 
innocence  to  shun  the  presence  of  any  one — ^nor 
do  I  know  why  your*s  should  be  feared." 

**  The  innocence  of  individuals/  said  Ortano, 
**  stands  often  on  slippery  grounds— it  is  at  ^  best 
butopinionative — ^but  to  associate  with  .those  whose 
guilt  is  manifest,  bespeaks  a  participation  in  the 
crime." 

"  Will  you  allow  me  to  ask  you,*'  said  Ade- 
line, *'by  whom. are  you  authorized  to  scrutinize 
my  actions  or  my  motives  ?** 

Ortano  did  not  expect  to  meet  with  this  rebuff, 
and  he  saw  that  the  heart  which  is  conscious  of 
its  rectitude,  is  not  to  be  appalled,  by  the  impe- 
rious tone  of  authority.  '^  Pardon  me,'^  said  he^ 
assuming .  that  winning  air,  of  which  he  was  so 
much  the  master,  *'  if  I  have  in  aught  offended 
you,  the  interest  which  my  heart  takes  in  the 
most  trivial  of  your  concerns,  renders  it  alive  to 
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every  prospect  of  danger  to  whicli  the  uusutpact^ 
ing  confidence  of  yoiith  may  expose  you," 

^*  And  what  danger  do  you  suspect,  that  I  an^ 
i»ow  exposed  to  ?"  asked  Adeline. 

^'  Was  not  the  person/^  asked  Ortano,  ^*  with 
^^hom  you  jost  parted——** 

*^  Adolphus  Rosenheim/'  answered  '  Adeline^ 
interrnpting  him  with  an  air  of  dignity.* 

*^  And  is  he  a  proper  person  /'  asked  Ortano, 
^*  fw  the  vkfluous  Adeline  Lindamore  to  associate 
with?* 

*^He  was  the  companion  of  my  father/'  said 
Adeline.  ^ 

**  Yonr  father  wonid  not  have  admitted  him 
into  his  society,  had  be  known  his  eharacter/' 
said  Ortano,  ''he  has  been  deceived  in  his  opinion' 
of>m.^ 

'i  My  father/'  said  Adeline,  *'  would  not  altar 
his  opinion  of  him,  upon  the  simple  ground  of 
suspicion." 

Ortano  saw  that  this  was  no  time  to  effect  a 
.  change  in  the  sentiments  of  Adeline  towards  Ro* 
senheim,  and  appearing  suddenly  to  recollect 
himself,  lie  said,  *^  I  am,  however,  detaining  you 
here,  when  circumstances  of  a  weighty  nature 
require  your  instantaneous  return  to  the  Castle 
— ^a  messenger  is  arrived  with  intelligence  of  your 
father." 

**  Of  my  father/  exclaimed  Adeline,  whilst  a 
bright  beam  of  joy  shone  on  her  beautiful  coun- 
tenance, '*  where  is  he  ?  O  let  me  haiten  tobim— 
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perhaps  he  is  now  arrived  ?  Speak,  was  not  the 
messenger  sent  forward  to  announce  his  ap- 
proach ?  O  my  father,  I  shall  see  thee  again  T 

At  this  moment,  Rosenheim,  Rupert,  the  whole 
world  were  forgotten  by  Adeline.  The  thought 
of  again  seeing  her  beloved  father  alone  occupied 
iier  mind.  >' Why  did  you  withhold  this  intelli- 
gence so  long  from  me?"  she  said,  '*  let  us  hasten 
to  (he  Castle,'' 

''  It  grieves  me,"  said  Ortano,  ^'  to  damp  your 
emotions  of  joy,  but  I  fear  that  the  intelligence 
which  the  messenger  has  brought  is  of  a  disast^ 
rous  nature.** 

'*  My  father  is  perhaps  dead,*'  cried  Adeline, 
and  accompanied  by  Ortano,  she  hastened^  to- 
wards  the  Castle. 

Mean  time,  Rosenheim  was  not  long  1u  over- 
taking Rupert,  and  the  joy  of  the  latter^ was  ud^ 
bounded  and  sincere,  in  again  meeting  with  tbe 
person  who  was  so  materially  implicated  with 
him  in  the  late  transactions  in  the  Castle,  and 
with  whose  co-operation  he  doubted  not  he  should 
be  able  to  alter  the  catastrophe  of  the  drama 
which  was  then  acting  at  Niolo.  The  Intelli- 
gence, that  Rosenheim  had  been  sent  by  Adeline, 
conveyed  also  the  most  unfeigned  satisfaction  to 
the  old  domestic — as  it  convinced  him,  that  the 
effort  of  Leopold  and  his  accomplice  to  ruinhi* 
in  her  good  opinion,  had  not  succeeded. 

*'  I  have  much  to~say  to  you,'*  said  Rupert^  as 
.  they  were  returning  to  the  spot,  where  Adeline  Vf9» 
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supposed  to  be  waiting  for  tbem.  ''  I  must,  how- 
ever, reserve  it  for  a  private  hour,  be  not^  how- 
ever/ too  communicative  in  the  presence  of  my 
young  mistress,  let  not  any  of  your  suspicions 
shew  themselves— 7-a  display  of  ignorance  is  better 
than  an  acknowledgment  founded  on  surmise ; 
but  let  not  despair  assail  you — the  road  of  life  is 
like  my  native  mountains,  a  valley  here  and 
there,  over  which  the  wanderer  passes  with^  de- 
light, and  then  a  dreary  and  a  dismal  scene, 
which  tires  and  appals  him. 

Thus  conversing^  Rosenheim  and  Rupert 
reached  the  spot  where  the  former  had  left  Ade- 
line sitting,  but  their  surprise  was  grebt  not  to 
find  her  there. 

''  She  may  perhaps  have  extended  her  walk 
a  little,"  said  Rosenheim.  His  astonishment, 
however,  knew  no  bounds,  when  directing 
his  eyes  towards  the  Castle,  he  discovered  Ade- 
line in  the  company  of  a  strimger,  and  but  a 
short  distance  from  the  Castle.  *^  What  can  all 
this  mean  ?"  said  Rosenheim,  as  he  pointed  out 
Adeline  to  Rupert,  ^Vgee,  she  is  now  on  the  poiilt* 
of  entering  the  Castle/' 

"  Aye,  aye,''  said  Rupert,  **  things  go  on 
strangely  now  in  these  parts— i-one  might  almost 
suppose  we  were  playing  at  cross  purposes — but 
I  suppose  we  shall  soon  have  a  marriage  with  my 
young  lady/'       ' 

**  A  marriage!*'  exclaimed  Rosenheim,  '*  with 
whom?**  -^  - 
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'^Wbjr  with  Misfi  Adelioe/'  replied  Rupert, 
'^  and  if  my  information  be  cotrreet,  it  wtU  not  be 
long  first" 

Rosenheini  appeared  ifaunderatruck  at  this 
intelligence.  ^'  From  whom  have  you  gained  your 
information?*  asked  Roieabeiflsi. 

**  Silence  becomes  me  best  on  tbat  Bufajject  just 
now,  but  I  will  only  now  say  tbat  I  have  it  froa 
the  owls/* 

Had  he  taken  upoA  himself  the  habits  of  tlioBe 
birds,  and  perched  in  some  muisity  cori»er--*bad 
be  listened  to  the  conversiatioA  of  the  lAhabitaots 
of  the  Castle--or,  did  he  know  a  frieodlry  crevice 
in  the  wall  of  the  fpartmeni  in  wbidi  the 
conferences  were  held,  to  which  it  only  required 
a  close  application  of  tbe  €ar,  to  make  himself 
acquainted  with  tbe  import  of  tbe  slightest  wbis« 
per^'and  were  it  as  low  as  if  uttered  at  the  stool  of 
a  confessional  ?  I  kmow  not  that  be  placed  him? 
9elf  in  either  of  those  situations*  but  there  can  be 
no  doubt,  that  he  must  have  been  in  some  verjr 
particular  situation  indeed^  to  have  enabled  biin 
tQ  describe  so  exactly  the  plans  which  were  in 
agitation  against  Adeline.  ^Perhaps,  in  some 
happy  moment,  and  there  may  be  yet  many  in 
store  for  the  old  man,  be  may  himself  inform  us 
of  that  situation.  The  plan  against  Adeline 
would,  however,  have  appeared  quite  extrava* 
gant  in  the  eyes  of  Rosenheim,  and  he  would 
have  regarded  it  wholly  as  a  wild  conjecture  on 
the  part  of  Rupert,  had  it  not  beej;i  corroborated 
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by  certain  cirGumntaiiCM  which  had  fallen  under 
his  own  immediate  inspection.  Bot  could  be  now 
fiatter  himeelf,  that  Adeline  legarded  biaa  with 
a  partial  e^ye,  when  ehe  eo  openly  preferred  the 
society  of  another  ?  Could  he  believe  that  her 
meeting  with  the  stranger  at  this  particular  tine 
was  merely  accidental  r  Was  it  not  jpremedi- 
tated  ?  This  thought  gave  bim  the  leverest  pain  ; 
and  he  stood  for  a  time  so  immersed  in  reflect* 
tion>  as  to  be  wholly  inattentive  to  the  frequent 
ajacalations  of  old  B4;ipert»  or  to  his  quaint  re* 
marks  <m  the  singularity  of  their  situation* 

**  Gomcp  come,  cheer  up,''  cried  the  old  do- 
mestic, ^'  when  you  have  lived  as  many  years 
as  inyseLf  in  the  w^rld,  you  will  not  heed  these 
little  gusts  of  ill-hick:  though  I  be  dismissed  the 
service  of  the  family^  who  have  had  the  bene6t 
of  my  ypnthf  I  can  smile  through  it  all ;  for  I 
know  that  the  heavier  the  storm«  the  sooner  it  is 
over."*^ 

^'  That  is  all  fine  philosophy/*  said  Rosenheim^ 
'^  but  theory  and  practice  are  very  diifierent  in 
their  natures/' 

f'  I  know  not  what  may  be  their  natures,**  said 
Rupert,  **  but  I  know  it  is  my  nature  to  look 
upon  every  thing  for  the  best.  I  know  I  am 
but  a  mere  instrument  in  the  hand  of  another, 
and  I  must  perform  the  work  which  is  allotted 
to  me ;  but  we  have  matters  of  the  most  serious 
consequence  to  deliberate  upon  :  as  affairs^  how- 
ever, now  stand  at  the  Castle,  it  is  prudent  that 
we  should  uot%e  seen  together   in  its   vicinity. 
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I  will  meet  yon  on  this  spot  at  midnight :  in  the 
mean  time  be  cautious  to  whom  you  shew  your- 
self, and  in  your^speech  be  strictly  guarded.  I 
shall  pass  the  intervening  hours  at  the  convent— 
now  farewell — at  midnight  be  punctual." 

'^  I  will  not  fail/'  said  Rosenheim. 

Rupert  bent  his  way  to  the  convent,  and  Ro- 
senheim to  the  deep  shade  of  some  sequestered 
wood,  to  ruminate  on  the  conduct  of  Adeline. 
Slowly  he  paced  along,  a  prey  to  the  most  pain- 
ful reflections — he  was  scarcely  conscious  of  the 
direction  in  which  he  was  walking ;  nor  did  he 
considef  it  of  any  particular  conelequence  to 
what  placQ  the  road  conducted  him.  On  a  sud- 
den, lifting  his  eyes,  he  saw  the  monastery  of 
Arienheim.  before  him,  and  the  scene  of  the 
former  night  instantly  occurred  to  Him.  He  saw 
the  littfe  ruined  building,  which  the  two  myste- 
rious persons  had  entered  ;  and  conceiving  that 
it  might  be  inhabited,  he  bent  his  steps  towards 
it.  He  had,  however,  no  sooner  entered  it,  than 
he  was  fuHy  convinced,  that  many  a  year  must 
have  rolled  away  since  it  had  been  the  abode  of 
man ;  still  there  were  many  vestiges  which  de- 
clared its  original  destination — and  seating  him- 
self on  the  rock,  which  was  once  the  bed  of  the 
hermit,  he  pondered  on  the  instability  of  human 
life — its  misery — and  its  end.  Silence  was  ai-ound 
him — twin-sister  of  terror; — he  was  perhaps 
treading  on  the  dust  of  the  dead — the  injured 
spirit  of  the  former  inhabitant  mi^t  be  horr'ing 
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near  hitn-^the  rock  on  which  he  sat  might  hold 
bis  canonized  bones,  and  ere  another  age  was 
passe^d,  the  wanderer  might  rest  on  the  spot» 
and  seek  in  vain  for  the  grave  of  the  hermit. 

These  first  impressions  having  subsided,  Ro- 
senheim began  to  consider  the  design  which  the 
two  persons  could  have  in  view,  in  visiting  such 
a  ruinous  building  :  he  saw  no  marks  which  told 
of  its  having  been  lately  entered,  nor  did  any 
circumstance  present  itself,  which  could  warrant 
him  to  draw  any  conclusion  on  the  business  which 
had  been  effected  on  the  preceding  night.  See- 
ing nothing  to  attract  his  curiosity,  he  rose  to 
leave  the  hermitage ;  but,  on  a  sudden,  his  at* 
tention  was  aroused  by  a  sound  beneatli  him, 
which  resembled  the  sudden  closing  of  a  door 
— he  listened,  but  all  again  was  silent.  .  He 
now  thought  the  noise  might]  have  proceeded 
from  some  object  without,  and  he  was  hastening 
towards  the  door,  when  he  saw  something  sud- 
denly move  in  that  part  of  the  hermitage  where 
the  altar  formerly  stood  ;  and  his  astonishment 
knew  no  bounds,  when  he  saw  a  trap-door  gently, 
raised,  and  he  beheld  distinctly  the  features  of  a 
man,  who,  on  .perceiving  Rosenheim,  suddenly 
let  the  trap'door  fall,  and  by  the  noise  which 
succeeded,  Rosenheim  concluded  that  he  was 
fastening  it.  Here  was  now  ample  food  for  his 
curiosity — he  had  now,  doubtless,  discovered  the 
manner  in  which  the  two  persons  had  disposed  <if 
themselves  on  the  preceding  night,  and  he  con- 
jcturcd,  that  the  man  whom   be  had  just  seen 
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was  one  of  them.  On  weighings  however,  every 
•circumstance,  there  was  oae  which  presented 
itself  to  belie  that  conjecture.  Froni  the  cur- 
sory view  which  be  obtained  of  the  person,  he 
appeared  to  be  dressed  in  the  habit  of  a  religious 
order,  and  he  was  prevented  ebtaining  a  full 
view  of  his  features,  by  the  cowl  which  was 
drawn  over  his  face.  This  did  not  at  all  corre- 
spond with  the  dress  of  the  persons  who  had 
entered  the  hermitage  on  the  preceding  night,  for 
they  wore  the  costume  of  men  of  an  exalted  station 
in  life ;  and  from  the  cotiversation  which  he  had 
overheard,  these  men  had  the  disposal  of  Ade- 
line's hand — men,  who  herded  with  banditti,  and 
perhaps  with  murderers  of  the  vilest  stamp,  for 
he  could  not  consider  the  subterranean  places 
to  which  the  trap-door  conducted,  in  any  other 
view,  than  the  hiding-place  of  some  of  the  des- 
perate gangs  which  he  knew  infested  the  mouu- 
tains.  This  idea  operated  on  him  like  an  elec- 
trie  shock,  and  he  now -ardently  longed  for  the 
hour  of  midaight,  that  he  might  impart  iiis 
discovery  to  Rupert;  and  it  was  not  improbable 
that ,  from  the  long  residence  of  liupert  in  the 
neigliboarhood,  be  might  impart  to  him  some 
information  respecting  the  hermitage,  and  of  the 
subterranean  places  of  which  it  concealed  tl)e 
entrance.  Having  taken  particular  notice  of  the 
siiot  where  he  bad  discovered  the  trap-^oor,  b^ 
left  the  hermitage,  and  lost  in  thought,  took 
tke  road  which  led  to  the  mountains. 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 


-Goad  night  to  fill^  .then— 


And  now,  ^ood  Griend,  suppose  me  on  my  ^eath  bed. 
And  take  of  me  thy  last,  short  living  leave. 
Nay,  keep  thy  tears,  ti)l  thou  hast  seen  me  dead— 
And,  when  in  tedious  winter  nights,  with  good 
Old  folk,  thou  fitf st  ^p  latci. 
To  bear  them  tell  the  dismid  tales 
Of  times  long  past— ev'n  now  with  woe  rerpembered. 
Before  diou  bid'st  good  night,  to  quit  their  ffrief^ 
Tell  them  the  lamentable  tale  of  me. 
And  send  thy  heaven  weeping  to  thekr  beds. 


Adeline  had  scarcely  left  the  Castle  in 
search  of  Rupert,  than  the  arrival  of  a  mes- 
seng;er  was  announced,  and  who  demanded  im- 
mediate admittance  to  Leopold. 

"  Shew  him  into  the  armoury,'*  said  Leopold 
to  the  servant,   "  I  will  attend  hipi  instai^tly.** 

''  He  may  perhaps  stand  in  need  of  sonie  re- 
freshment/' jsaid  the  governess,  '*  I  will  accom- 
pany you." 

''  Excusie  me,"  said  Leopold,  in  a  severe  tone^ 
who  paw  the  aim  pf  the  ^governess,  "  there  ^are 
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servants  in  the  Castle  to  procure  him  refresV 
nient— -his  business  is  with  me,  and  not  with 
you  i*  then  giving  a  private  signal  to  Ortano, 
they  both  left  the  room. 

**  It  is  a  messenger  from  Stavelo,''  said  Leopold 
to  his  friend,  as  they  proceeded  to  the  armoury. 

**  You  know  the  intelligence  which  he  brings^ 
whilst  I  am  closeted  with  him,  seek  you  Ade 
line — prepare  her  for  the  intelligence — our  plant 
are  ripening  fast-to  perfection— I  will  join  you 
shortly— be  careful,  however,  that  Adeline  does 
not  disturb  us.** 

Ortano  hastened  on  bis  mission,  ^nd  Leopold 
entered  the  armoury.  There  sat  Bonano,  the  ac- 
complice  in  his  villany,  and  he  greeted  him  wilh 
that  smile  of  joy  which  speaks  a  successful  issue. 

"  Welcome  from  Stavelo,"  said  Leopok),  **  how 
left  you  all  in  the  Castle?'' 

*'  I  left  the  old  bear  grumbling  in  his  den,*'  said 
Bonano^ '^  when  the  sun  shines,  he  curses  the 
light — when  it  is  set,  he  calls  the  world  a  liell  of 
darkness.'"  . 

'*  But  he  has  had  company  lately  to  divert  faim,'' 
said  Leopold. 

'*  It  is  all  true,^  answered  Bonano,  '*  and  you 
have  often  received  his  blessing  for  sending  tbem 
-—but  ril  warrant  you,  upon  my  faith,  that  he 
has  ridden  himself  of  it  by  this  time.^ 

'*It  had  not  then  taken  place  before' you  left 
Stavelo?''  Leopold  asked. 

''  Not  a  doubt  of  it,"  the  villain  answered. 

A  sudden  paleness  came  over  the  coutenanct 
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of  Leopold,  and  be  turqed  aws^y  for  a  moment 
to    hide  the   working  of  his.  breast — the  iuiper 
rious  voice  of  cobscience  wa&  i^tnig^iiiig  for  its 
power  ;    stifled  for  a  time  by  an  incessant  course 
of  guilt  and  criminality^  is  there  a  treasure  more 
valuable^  than  that  of  an  acquitting  conscience, 
which,  like  a  faithful  mirror,  reflects  each  pleas* 
iBg  and  each  charming  object.     How  pure  is  the 
delight  to  survey  in  one  glance,  the  whole  tenor 
of  our   life,  free    from    the  reproach  of  having 
caused  by  deeds  of  guilt  and  vice  the  misery  of 
others  or  ourselves.      It  is,  indeed,  one  of  the 
weaknesses    inseparable  from   humanity,  to  be 
the  subject  of  error,  it  is  intimately  and    inse** 
parably  interwoven  with  our  nature,  but  the  re- 
membrance  of  those  errors,  injure  not    the    in* 
ternal  peace,  but  assumes  the  friendly  mien  of 
a  Mentor  to  warn  us  from  a  repetition  of  themu 
JUeopold  bad   hitherto  stifled  the  compunctions 
of  his«  conscience  in  tln^  turmoil  of  the    world, 
in  an  unlicensed  attachment  to  its  pleas ures,  and 
in   a  quick  transition  from  one  criminal  act  to 
another.     Recede  he  could  not — he  thought  one 
step  more  would  bring  him  to    the   summit  of 
his  wishes — and  now  that  he  had  takejn  that  step 
—he  felt  its  horror  and  its  turpitude.  It  was,  liow* 
ever^  but  a  transient  feeling — ^gone  with  the   mo- 
ment of  its  birth. 

Turning  to  the  villain,  he  said,  \*  Sazzauo  has 
however,  transgressed  my  instructions — I  did  not 
order  him  to  be  so  qoick  in  his  operations/ 


"When  a  deed  isr  to  be  done,'*  said  Botiaiio  "tlie 
sofoner  it  is  aceonfiplished  tht  better.  "^ 

*'  But  what  protyfs  have  yon  of  his  death  ?** 
Litopold  itsked. 

**  ThiA  bundle,''  fidid  BMiano,  **  cotitains  bid 
clothfe^^^they  are  th^  stttbe  ti'bicb  he  wore  on  bis 
zTtifil  at  Stavelo.'' 

♦*Yotthhte  ^  tal^  r^fldyi"*  said  Leopold,  ''to 
}rtit>ose  npon  my  neiee  iri  neice  in  regard  to  the 
iimnti^r  of  he^  Ather^n  deaths 

^' Aye,  sigtior,*"  said  Bonano,  '*I  baVe  a  nMt 
plaimibte  on^  to  relate." 

"  But,^  said  Leopold,  "  it  must  defy  aU  fiir- 
tbfel-  inVeitigatibtt.^ 

"  Certainly,''  said  Bonano,  "  I  cUn  gio  Ihrongh 
all  the  formalities  of  hid  death  so  aptly,  that  I 
will  Itaaki^  yY)u  almost  bdfeve  that  I  was  pK^ieai 
at  his  barial.'' 

**  Ydu  i^hall  be  moi^t  amply  rewat^ed,"*  said 
LtopoM. 

^^Bdt,"  said  Bonano>  '^ihavesom^  irrtelligeiice 
to  convey  to  yoit  for  which  you  will' reward  me 
tnore  profusely,  than  even  for  the  history  of  your 
t»roth'er'.s  death-^you  remember  the  Count  Vil* 
lano  and  the  beautiful  Orisini?'* 

•*  What  of  them  f  speak,!'  exclaimed  Leopold 
whilst  bn  \jintisuai  fire  is^hofre  in  his  eyes— ^^'  know 
you  ^here  she  is?  keep  me  uotth  suspense.^ 

"  I  khew  the  very  meftVioli  of  her  nan^e/'  said 
Boriano;  "would  roose  all  your  spirite." 

"  W  hut  of  the  Okiiyit  ?"  wred  L^eoploM; 
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*^  H  e  is  keeping  your  brother  company,**  said 
fioiiano,  **  knocking  thieir  beads  together  in  the 
Adriatic." 

**  How  80?"  Leopold  asked. 

Bonano  now  reUted  to  him  the  circunistancei 

of  ViUano's  attempts  to  rescue  Frederic,  and  en^ 

larged  in  a  most  particular  manoer^  ou  tlie  active 

part    which    he   had    taken   in   the    transaction. 

Having  closed  the  recital  of  his  villainous  acts, 

he  continued:  *^ What  reward  will  you  now  give 

me,  to  tell  you  where  your  beautiful  Orsini,  the 

long  lost  object  of  your  affection,  is  hidden  ?" 

^'  Name  it  yourself/'  said  Leopold,  **  but  keep 
me  not  in  suspense — is  it  far  hence?" 

"  About  half  way  from  Stavelo.  Three  days 
ago  I  stopped  to  pass  the  night  at  a  small  village 
in  the  valley  of  Cambrera,  and  I  was  sitting  in  the 
front  of  the  house  with  one  of  the  villagers,  when 
a  Uttle  dog  came  and  fawned  upon  my  compa- 
nion, And  on  my  inquiring  to  whom  it  belonged, 
,  he  told  me  the  name  was  ei^graved  on  the  collar. 
1  caught  the  animal,  and  read  Maria  Orsini,  the 
gift  of  Count  Vi llano." 

"  I  know  the  dog  well,"  said  Leopold,  bcii  pro- 
ceed. 

*•  1  then,  in  a  careless  manner,  inquired  if  the 
owner  resided  Ui  the  neighbonrhood.'' 

•^  You  see,**  replied  the  villager,  •*  the  apires 
of  yonder  convent,  it  belongs  to  the  Order  of  the 
Orey  Sisters-^-and  some  time  ago,  a  lady  was 
brought  there  in  a  most  private  manner — so«w 
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people  said  from  Venice,  to  escape  from  a  Daarri^ 
age  that  was  hateful  to  her.      She  brought  this 
dog  with  her,  but  it  being  agaifist  the  rules  of 
the  convent  to  admit  aiiy  dog  within  its  walls,  an 
inquiry  was  made  for  some  person  who  would 
take  particnlar  care  of  it,  and  my  wife,  who,  if 
she  followed  her  own.  inclinations,,  would  niake 
my  little  hut  a  Noah's  ark,   immediately  offered 
herself,  and  I  munt  own  that  we  are  as  well  paid 
for  our  care  of  it,  as  if  it  were  a  christian." 

**  I  then  inquired  if  she  belonged  to  the  Order.'* 

"  Sancta  Maria,"  exclaimed  the  Villager — *•  it 
would  indeed  be  a  vile  murder,  to  shut  up  BQch  a 
beautiful  creature  in  a  convent.  She  sometimes 
walks-  in  the  grove  near  the  convent,  and  she  has 
been  known  to  attend  the  sisters  on  one  of 
their  charitable  peregrinations-^but  then  she  is 
alwavs  dressed  like  one  of  the  sisterhood,  and 
wears  so  thick  a  veil,  that  her  beauty  cannol  be 
seen — we  are,  however,  going  to  lose  her  soon.*' 

"  How  so  P'*  I  asked. 
"'   The  peasant  then  informed  me,  that  it  must  be 
now  about  five  days  ago,  a  monk  in  the  garb  of 
the  Carmelites,  called  at  the  convent. 

"Right,"  said  Leopold,  "it  was  the  Count 
Villano  himself,  I  suppose.'* 

**  The  same,"  the  fellow- answered. 

*'  At  least,"*  the  peasant  said,  "  that  he  was  the 
lover  of  the  lady,  who  had  assumed  that  dress, 
for  the  purpose  of  more  easily  effecting  his  de- 
signs— ^for  a  monk»  you  well. know,  finds  admit- 
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lalbce  6 very  where.  The  counterfeit  monk,  how- 
ever, departed  the^same  night — and  on  the  fol- 
lowing morning,  the  lady  sent  for  my  wife,  and 
told  her,  that  she  ]was  very  soon  going  to  leave 
the  convent,  but  that  it  would  be  in  the  most 
private  manner — and  she  was  instructed  to  call 
again  as  to-morrow,  to  know  when  the  dog  was  to 
be  brought  to  the  convent;  and  so  I  suppose,  she 
YfiM  soon  exchange  the  dress  of  the  Grey  Sisters, 
for  the  more  pleasant  one  of  the  bride." 

Be  it  my  task  to  prevent  it,"  said  Leopold  ; 
my  presence  will,  however,  be  required  here  for 
some  time — but  as  soon  as  you  have  fulfilled  your 
part  in  regard  to  my  brother's  death,  hasten  to 
the  village,  and  keep  a^ost  observant  eye  on  the 
actions  of  the  convent — my  joy  is  great  that  her 
retreat  is* at  length  discovered.  There — in  that 
purse  is  treble  the  amount  I  promised  you,  and 
it  shall  be  again  trebled,  if  you  perform  your  part 
religiously — let  her  not  slip  through  my  hands 

again — or " 

At  thi^  moment,  a  violent  knocking  at  the 
door  put  an  end  to  their  conference— ^it  was 
Adeline,  whom  no  force  nor  persuasion  on  the 
part  of  Ortano,  could  restrain  from  seeking  an 
immediate  explanation  of  the  fate  of  her  father. 
On  her  entrance,  Leopold  cast  a  keen  and  re- 
proachful look  on  Ortano — ^and  the  expressions 
of  joy  which  had  shone  on  his  countenance,  from 
the  discovery  of  the  retreat  of  Orsiui,  on  a  sud- 
den, gave  way  to  a  deep  and  thoughtless  melan* 
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cboly.  ''  My  dear  Ad^Une,^.  he  saiU,  taking;  Imt 
hand,  **  this  is  not  tt  proper  pU$e  to  comin«iii* 
cate  to  you,  the  aorrowful  intelligence  wbteb  tliis 
messenger  has  brought." 

\*  Is  niy  father  dead  then ?"  Adeline ^crised^  ^'0 
tell  me  tbe  wortt-^^ven  that  were  better  tban 
this  horrible  suspense." 

'*  Accompany  me  to  the  breakfast  room^  and 
there  e^ery  iacident  shail  be  related  to  yau/' 

"And  why  not  here?'  Adeline  cri^.  Then 
taming  to  the  messenger — *'  Is  my  father  dead?^ 

''  Lady,"  said  the  hypocrite,  w4th  a  moursibi 
shake  of  his  bead, ''  it  grieves  tnie  inuch  to  be  tbe 
messenger  of  ill. tidings,  but  my  tongue  cannot 
contradict  what  my  eyes  hav«  jaeen." 

"H'lie  colour  fled  from  the  cheeks  of  Adelin6-«- 
the  lustre  of  her  eye  was  broken**— the  bounds  of 
her  bosom  were  too  narrow  for  its  workings,  and 
its  wild  motion  fed  the  lustful  gaze  of  Ortano. 
Pak  as  the  lily  broken  by  tt}/e  storm,  she  bong 
her  heady  and  fainting,  was  caught  in  the  arms  of 
her  inhuman  uncle.  It  was  a  scene  which  would 
have  softened  the  most  obdurate  heart,  it  waul4 
have  made  the  tear  of  sorrow  trickle  down  .tine 
cheek,  even  o(  oallo4is  age.  Had  .the  youth  be- 
held it,  ju9t  entering  on  a  careor  of  ^ic^,  b<e 
would  have  ahunn^  lor  ever  the^sodety  of  thos^ 
who,  to,proniotieitheir  owp  cviminal  view^,  couJd 
heap  such  »misory  on  the  bead  of  finnooence^  and 
wound  the  heart  itbey  ought  <ta  cherish  a&d  sup- 
port,    UnnK>ved,  however,  stood  the  speot&torp 
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of  the  scenei.  and  one  amoug  them  would  have 
never  grieved  had   her   eyes  Aever  opened   again 
«ipon  the  world.  Custom  had  steeled  their  hearts 
dgainst  every  soft  and  tender  impression.  There 
viras  not  pne  among  them  who  had  not  seen  his 
victim  writhing  under  a  stiletto^  or  who  had  not 
liefird  the  groans  of  his  captive   in  the  dungeoa 
or  the  cell.      What  then   iu  comparison  was  the 
mere  fainting  fit  of  a  woman?— her   convulsions? 
.—or  her  shrieks  P-^an  impression  of  the  moment 
\vhich  left  no  sting  behind.     Adeline  was  con- 
veyed to  bed,  and  several   hours  elapsed  before 
consciousness  returned — and   when  it  did  return, 
what  a  train  of  frightful  images  accompanied  it 
The  dreadful  certainty  was  now  before  her,  that 
8he  was  an  orphan  i|i  the  world — subject  to  the 
con  trout    of    an    uncle,  whom  shef   feared   and 
dreaded.    The  particular  circumstances  too,  of 
her   father's   death,   drove  from  her  mind  every 
ray  of  comfort  ;  bad    he  fallen  a  prey  to  any  of 
ihe  diseases  incident  to  human  nature,  it  would  ' 
have  been  criminal  to  have  repined.      The  ways 
of  heaven,  she  knew,  were, not  to  be  questioned, 
and  that  it  will  deal  the  blow  of  death  in  its  own 
good    time.       Then,  though    the   tear  afieclion 
may  be  shed  in  that  dread  moment,   when  death 
is   drawing  the  veil  over  every  earthly  scene,  the 
mind  supported  by  religion,  looks    beyond   the 
grave,  and  contemplates  with  a  pleasing  melan* 
chqly  the  arrival  of  that  hour'  when  the  grave 
Vol,  I.  No.  16,  2  Y 
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will  deliver  up  its  dead,  aivd  the  bliss  of  heaven 
open  on  the  sainted  spirit. 

But  where  coulcl  Adeline  look  for  consolation  ? 
—  she  doubted  not  that  her  father  had  fallen  a 
victim  to  the  swords  of  the  banditti,  and  his 
body,  fbr  aught  she  knew,  might  be  now  wither- 
ing in  the  wind.  Summoning  therefore  all  the 
resolution  of  which  she  was  mistress,  she  sent 
the  governess  to  her  uncle  to  inform  hitu,  that  she 
was  now  sulSiciently  collected  to  hear  the  parti-  * 
culars  of  her  father's  dea  th,  and  requested  his 
immediate  attendance  in  her  ap^artment. 

During  the   time,  however,  in  which   Adeline 
1)ad  remained  in  a  state  of  stupor — th^  abbot  of 
Arienheim  had  arrived  at  the  Castle,  and  was  im- 
mediately closeted    with  Leopold.     As  soon  as 
the  doors    were  closed  the  abbot   began  in  ra^- 
ther  a  hasty  tone.  **  My  son  you  are  too  unwary, 
you  suffer  strangers  to  prowl  the  country,  who  in 
41  moment  may  discover  your  plans,  und  defeat 
them  for  ever — 1   fear  even  now  thai  a  stiranger 
lias  gained  the  clue  to  them." 
'    •'How  so,  holy  father  ?'  Leopold  ask^d,    ••  I 
am  not  conscious  to  myself  of  a  waM  ofdifcHto- 
'spection  nor  of  prudence.** 

*'  That  very  consciousness,*'  replied  the  abbot, 
"  may  be  your  ruin,  a  man  oflen  misses  bis 
aim,  by  relying  too  much  on  a  false  security  ;  a 
prudent  man  will  never  consider  himself  secure, 
until  his  point  be  actually  gained,  and  will  con- 
sequently guard  against  every  failure.** 

4i 
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firom  yoti,''  said  Leopold,  **  than  from  the  mm- 
ftehger — yoa  will  also  be  able  to  retain  your 
preitence  of  mind,  which  is  m  esseiitial  ki  a  case 
of  this  nature — besides,  the  presence  of  Ihe'KI* 
low  is  required  without  delay  elsewhere.^ 
^•*  Then  dispatch  him  instantly,'*  said  the  abbot, 
^^be  may  perha|)d  be  qaestibned,  and  liis  tal« 
ab'd  mine  may  not  agree-^be  sure  and  «ee  him 
beyond  the  Castle  waris.** 

Leopold  departed  and  left  ttfe  holytilhtin  tt) 
his  own  reflections :  '       - 


p^ 


•O  'tis  glorioat  mitcfaie^ 


Wben  vice  turns  holy,  puts  religion  on. 

Assumes  the  robe  pontifical^  the  eye 

Of  saintly  elevation^  blesseth  sin. 

And  makes  the  leal  of  sweet  offended  htaren,     " 

A  sign  of  blood,  a  lablo  Air  dl^dtes. 

That  hell  wottkl  bkisht^owa 

If  there  be  an  object  hjateful  on  the  eaitli, 
and  fit  only  to  associate  with  the.  denizens  of 
liell,  it  is  the  villain  priest-^— and  is*  that  cha- 
racter rare  in  the  worlds  reader  ?  Lfook  around 
thee,  and  1  anticipate  thy  answer.  Religion  is, 
in  genefal,  chosen  as  the  cloak  for  the  most  de- 
generate vices,  as  it  is  supposed,  that  guilt 
cannot  be  suspected  where  religion  and  de« 
,xrotion  sbew.^heuselvea.  The  devotee  is  e^er  a 
/SurreptUioqs  cbaracteit— ^it  has  the  exterior  beauty 
of  the  cierpent^  and  within^  its  guile  and  poison. 
Jn  4hy  intercourse  with  the  world,   young  uian^ 
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shun  him  who  boasts  of  his  religion,  w1io»  with 
**  the  eye  of  saintly  elevation/'  is  seized  with  a 
shivering  fit  of  horror,  when  man  only  shewi 
hiflnself  a^  man  is.  He  who  is  truly  impressecj 
with  religion  never  boasts  of  its  possession — he 
shews  by  his  aetions  that  he  is  fully  alive  to  its 
j^wful  trutbs---hast  thou  forgiven  him  who  has 
injured  thee?  hast  thou  relieved  the  needy? 
hast  thou  wiped  the  tear  from  the  cheek  of  the 
widow,  or  brought  a  smile  upon  the  face  of  the 
orphan?  hast  thou  visited  the  prisoner  in  his 
cell,  and  eased  the  galling  of  his  chains — spoken 
comfort  to  his  afflicted  heart,  and  on  the  ruins 
which  despair  has  made,  caused  hope  again  to 
smile  ?  lastly,  hast  thou  fulfilled  the  duties  of 
thy  state,  to  the  fulness  of  thy  talents  ?  believe 
nie,  thou  art  in  possession  of  more  true  religion 
than  he,  who,  though  a  constant  frequenter  of 
the  church — where  brotherly  love  is  taught — 
still  4iesitate8  not  by  dark  and  insidious  means, 
and  by  snares  worthy  of  a  fiend,  to  plunge  a 
brother  .into  a  prison,  where,  with  a  wife  and 
three  children,  all  the  accumulated  ills  of  hn- 
manity,  must  have  been  their  lot.  I  know  not 
according  to  what  principles  the  goodness  ot 
virtue  of  a  man  was  establishcrd  in  those  times,  in 
which  the  events  of  the  present  history  took  phice, 
but  I  suppose  each  was  estimated  according  to  his 
actions ;  in  the  present  day,  however,  the  man 
is  good  and  virtuous,  who  is  constantly  seen  in  his 
place  at  the  conventicle  of  the  enthusiast,  or  the 


visionary^  who  with  his  long  lank  locks  and  pale 
quixotic  face,  arising:,  no  doubt/ from  inlensity  of 
8tudy»  and  the  unwhotesohie  vapors  of  the  mid^* 
i>ig;ht  lamp,  beito^vi^  ^Votii-hrs  piifpi^,  that  he  alone 
can  point  cut  the  road  to  heaven,  and  that  pro- 
vided his  hearers  are  filled  with  faith,  actions  are 
of  a  secondary  QOtMiAMMi^..  :Sf»oWfti«ktrrfthen» 
that  many,  who«Ve^<vi4«'{)9Mpe^mid<df  nee  and 
iniquity,  argiie  tfhemscllve^'mb^t  dbliV^iiiedtly  into 
the  belief,  that  th^y  haVe!  a  mountajii  of , faith 

within  them,  antli^ABS)»fjjnw^y,^i^^Q|;.  lW«Wn«i- 
hle  to  8oerafa^<ifor>ib{ik^iBHatidaS(We»ibyi£ulk!they 

are  become  children  of  grace. 

But  what  have  Polemics  to  do  with  the  abbot, 
with  Lepjwld,  or  .4.dfilio«2>?  I^nMJt.thexepfpqfi8 
juwt-^bnt,jcejid«;r,  ^he  J^eg^gps  >vhicb jljijije,  .is  ,a 
sort  of  ,a  ,vUe,i,unrui.y,  jvicyipivB,  kickjflg_ja,4e:r- 
sQ^ne^^;^^^«^^J|ie.'HiJ^s^?lnd  stiJ^n^sjjpite  pf  ,a^  j«yr 
^g&^  s»«»d  .^pi^wiftg,;  at  aRojh^r^fthe-ruDS  awrajr 
wit|h,  npe.4ia<)  g^/8  qiftsli  dirty. ,pl|ifi^,  where .1^.1 

fi-jcn4f»,>Jfhp//V^.WHW'  •<«»«;  t^je  ».t'P"?«e»t,^?i«f 

-i^Ul,  ,iM>t,..,smfli»«^^ifl!iP8.  .hqW  heiv  ,^».ut,  ,b!?jiey,e  jflve, 
r«a4er».if  hev/^r,  <^rry  tbee.^lpfjg  w^|i  ,fae:^n|o 
fit^e^,  !Cp4ti;9j;y  to  .thy  tjwte,,;tj)0)i  .jo^4:|e^  lopk 
iipon .  pie.iiO  tlie/lig^t  of  ^  jpkfg^ip^,,  yv^o  gi.Yj&f 
4hee;a4)9J^c;om8^di;aj4ght  ,lo  bi;iQg  .^.eie.tp^a.squiitil 
•t«mp>ei^in,«nt  of  ,body»  ,valet0  tijqx^^ 
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bilt  iio#  vHe  a  (i^ieotMle  4t  met%  ' 
To  view  thy^pMMQt  49»qpatt.  in  t^noAer^ 
Meii>  finflU  4o  seldom  to  themselves  appear. — 
Their  own  transgressions  partially  they  smotheD^ 
This  guilt  woul^  seem  death^worthy  in  thy  brother. 
O  how  are  tliey  wrapt  m  with  infamies. 
That  iimn' their  own  misdeeds  askance  thefar  eyes. 


The  abbot  "paced  the  Yoom-^stopped-^— went 
on  again— -his  eyes  were  always  directed  to  the 
ground — not  to  that  throne  of'  goodness  on 
which  thd  looks  of  the  priest  should  be  fixed — 
the  eye  of  virtue  iaind  repentant  vice  cati  alone 
endure  its  effulgence.  With  his  arms  Iblded, 
and  absorbed  in  IreiQection,  he  scarcely  noted  the 
t'etorn  of  Leopold.  '^  Adelme  a^waits  nn,"  he 
said,  bis  he  eritered — **  I  have  seen  the  messenger 
oil  his  toad — we  have  nothing  now  to  fear  from 
hio — Ortano  wiU  accompany  him  to  the  first 
town. '  Let  us  now  repair  to  Adeline-— we  can 
confer  afterwards  on  the  proper  measures  to  be 
pursued  to  hasten  the  consummation  of  our 
plans." 

•*  Be  it  so,*  said  the  abbot,  "  lead  on — I  fol- 
low you.*' 
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Pale  and  exhausted^  with  her  bead  reatlnig  on 
hdr  hand,  Adieline  was  8itUng  at  the  window* 
contemplating  the  glorious  object  of  the  setting 
sun.  It  was  a  sight  in  unison  with  theitemper  of 
her  mind*  for  it  was  an-emhlem  of  the  death 
of  the  virtuous  man«^and  will  it  not  rise  again  id 
renovated  oiajeaty  ?  So  she  thought.  wUI  man, 
from  the  darkness  of  the  grave,  and  clad  in  a 
robe  of  light,  soar  to  the  realms  of  happiness  and 
joy.  In  the  midst  of  these  melanchoiy,  .but  pleasr 
ing  thoughts,  she  wa&  disturbed  by  the  entrance 
of  Leopold  and  the  abbot. 

With  the  mien  and  air  of  sanctity,  the  latter 
approached  Adeline^— ^'  My  blessings  upon  thee, 
my  daughter,  the  presence  of  the  comforter  is 
welcome  in  the  house  of  grief." 

<^  This  is  indeed,  a  house  of  grief,"  said  AA^ 
line. 

The  abbot  took  a  chair,  and  seated  himself  by 
Adeline.  Leopold  retired  to  a  distant  part  of 
the  room. 

''  I  am  again  called  to  thee,  uiy  daughter," 
said  the  abbot,  *^to  co4idole  with  thee  on  this  me- 
lancholy occasion,  but  we-finite  beings  must  hot 
say  when  the  bolts  of  heaven  must  be  thrown, 
nor  the  objects  on  which  they  must  be  diix'cted  ; 
we  must  console  ourselves  that  they  are  hurled 
by  that  hand,  whose  aim' is  the  happiness  of  his 
creatures,  and  who,  from  seeming  evil,  adduces 
real  good.  To  us^  holy  men,  heaven  has  delegated 
the  office  of  strengthening  the  afflicted,  and  with 
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grief  1  say,  thdt  tttoil,  ttiy  dMUfbter,  nrt  at  tiiat 
iraoibor;  biU  k  »*  tM  mjr  power  to  staunch  tbe 
bleeding  of  thy  woiindH^  and  restate  sefrenity  to 
thy  troiTbled.  mittd.'* 

^' And  is  it  then  paet  sll  do^ibt,**  AdeiiDe  ask* 
ed^  f'  that  my  isvthier  i»  iio  m^rer'* 

M  Jt  were  highly  c«»lpab(e  iir  m^J^  said  the  ah^ 
bot^  *^m  tills  goleinn  hoiir^  to  Seed'  thee  wieh 
hopes  which  ivever  caa  be  reaJised-j->wem'  I  U> 
toil t)id6  that  ihy  father  siAl  Ifves^  1  flihould  be 
panky  oi  idhnriaaiiity  towards  thee,  and  of  erimi^ 
nality  in  tbe  eye?»  of  heJuven.-'- 
'-  The  tears  rose  in  the^  eyes  of  Adeline — she 
beat  her  k>ak  towards-. thB-8UA^4iiiit  it  wae  set — 
its  fail  glory^  however,  still  shone  npoii  the  moun«- 
tain's  summit — ahd  so,  thought  Adeline,  shine 
tbe  actions  of  the  .\irtoous  man,  even  when  he  is 
no  more. 

"  Weep  not,  a»y  daughter,''  siid  tbe  {priest. 
.    *^- Refuse  me  aot  tlie  solace  of  my  tearx/'  sai4 
Adeline,  '^  their  flow  is  sanctioned  by  a  parents 
loss." 

"  True,  my  daughter,^  but  excess^  of  ^rief  is  un- 
availing— ijt  becomes  not  the  mortal  who  has  a 
full  reliance  On  a  superior  power.  If  it  has 
pleased  heaven  to  take  tbe  life  of  thy  father^ 
by  one*  ef  those  aci^dents  over  which  the 
weakness  of  man  has  no  controul,  we  may  de^ 
plore  tine ,  circumstance,  but  should  not  excite 
the  wrath  of  heaven  bv  coiHinual  mnrmUrs.*' 

**  O   it  ifi   i^asy,''   said  .Audelinc,    ^te>preacli 


apathy  to  a  daugbt^*s  beart  bleeding,  for  the  death 
of  a  father^  but  I  would  not!  be  one  of  thoge^,  vrfa^ 
wider  such  circumstancest^f could  pra^tiae  it.  The 
dreadful  thoiigbt,  too,  \$  upon  my  iniud»  that  my 
fatlier  died  a  violent  death." 

*^  Dismiss  all  such  itiead/*  &ai(j*the  pYJestp  **¥fhy 
torment  yourself  with  imaginary  evils." 

**  Was  not  my  father  ixiur<iered  ?'*  Adeline 
asked, 

*'  Murdered !"  ejaculated  tlie  priest,  Jind  cross- 
ed his  forehead  and  his  breast»  '*  how  could  you 
harbor  an  idea  30  horrible  ? — by  whom  could  h^ 
have  been  murdered? — whose  resentment  has  he 
excited  P-^whom  has  he  so  flagrantly  injured  to 
warrant  such  an  atrocious  act?'* 

"  Did  we  ever  injure  the  banditti?"  said  Ade- 
}tne»  **  who  attacked  us  in  the  mountains,  and 
by  whose  hands  1  believe  my  father  to  have 
fallen,'' 

'^  Although  I  must  acknowledge/'  answered 
the  wily  priest,  *'  that  the  death  of  your  father 
must  ultimately  be  ascribed  to  the  banditti^  as  if 
they  had  not  attacked  you,  and  carried  your  fa.- 
tber  away,  he  would  uot  have  met  with  the  accr- 
deot  by  which  his  death  was  caused,  yet  we  must 
acquit  them  of  all  positive  intention  of  encom- 
passing his  life." 

"I    would    know   every   circumstance,"    said^ 
Adeline,  and  turning  to  Leopold,  she  asked — •*  Is 
ihe  messenger  waiting  below  ?  I  am  now  prepar- 
ed \o  hear  his  story," 
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'  '*  Adeline,"  Leopold  ans\rered,  **  on '  this  me- 
lancholy occasion,  I  have  in  all  things  beea 
gaided  by  the  wisdom  and  superior  judgment  of 
our  holy  friend — he  will  explain  every  circam- 
,  stance  to  you,*' 

"  In  delicacy  towards  yon,  my  daoghter/*  said 
the  [abbot,  ^^  and '  considering  tHat  the  uncoutk 
and  unfeeling  manner  in  which  a  rude  uncalti- 
vated  peasant  would  relate  the  circumstances, 
might  inflict  an  additional  pang  upon  your  heart 
•^I  took  it  upon  myself  to  question  him  most 
minutely  of  every  particular,  and  having  made 
him  a  ^handsome  remuneration  for  his  troabk, 
and  providing  amply  for  the  expences  of  his  re* 
turn,  I  dismissed  bim."^ 

**0  that  I  had  seen  him,"^  said  Adeline,  "I 
would  have  questioiied  him  of  many  things  which 
to  you  are  of  trifling  import — I  woukl  have 
asked  him  of  the  last  words  of  my  father^  whe- 
ther he  pronounced  a  blessing  on  file,  or  left  ao 
injunction  for  me  to  perform — 'I  would  have 
questioned  him  of  every  object  which  is  near  bis 
grave,  for  perhaps  it  tnay  be  despoiled  by  savage 
hands,  and  exjposed  to  be  trodden  on  by  every 
vagrant  foot— I  would  have  known  the  hand  that 
closed  his  eyes — I  would  have  asked  the  masses 
that  were  said — and  the  requiem  that  was  sung 
for  the  peace  of  his  soul — these  to  you  are  trifles 
— but  know  you  the  place  of  his  grave?  fori 
will  visit  it." 

**The  feelings  of  the  friend,**    said  the  abbot, 
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**  are  of  a  colder  nalure  that  those  of  the  cbildp 
iior  should  the  former  be  deemed  remisA  ia  his 
duty  to  the  deceased,  if  he- attended  not  so  parti- 
cularly to  those  minutiaB  which  the  affection  of 
the  latter  would  suggest." 

*'  But  brought  he  no  token,  no  remembrance 
from  roy  father?'  Adeline  asked. 

••  In  this  bundle/*  said  the  abbpt,  '*  are  con- 
tained some  parts  of  his  apparel^  and  which 
the  naessenger  reports  him  to  have  worn  at  the 
tinie  the  accidetit  befel  him." 

••  By  what  accident,  then,  did  my  father  meet 
bis  death  ?*"  Adeline  asked. 

**  I  will  relate  it  to  you  as  concisely  as  possi* 
ble/'  said  the  priest;  *' it  will  then  become  my 
doty  to  inspect  the  papers  of  your  father  and 
yonr  grandfather,  to  ascertain  in  what  manner 
the  estates  are  disposed  of-«-and  should  no  spe- 
cific distribution  have  been  made  by  testament — 
the  holy  mother  church  will  take  them  in  keep- 
ing, until  a  decree  of  the  lawful  heir  shall  be 
made  ^by  the  government;  it  revolts  against  my 
nature,  daughter,  to  recall  to  your  memory  the 
scenes  :of  that  terrible  night,  when  you  were 
separated  from  your  most  worthy  parent — and 
himself  exposed  to  all  the  violent  assaults  of  a 
lawless  gang — you  suffered  much,  but  be  must 
have  suffered  still  more — ^it  is  not,  however,  in  my 
power  to  relate  to  you  the  particular  manner  in 
which  he  escaped  from  the  banditti."*  , 
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''  Be,  iltet),  did  escape?"  askeil  Adeline^  villi 
a  faiM  smiilfc  of  joy. 

"  UiidouHtedJy,"  replitcd  the  abbot,  •*  that  is 
to  say,  lii«  deliverance  inigbt  have  been  tcIud- 
tary  on  the  part  of  the  banditti — \i^  migte 
perhaps  have  purchaised  ihis  freedoaa,  ar  be 
might  have  been  rescued ;  the  manoer  of 
his  deliverance  is,  •h$>wevery  a  question^  the 
solution  of  which  is  of  very  little  consequence; 
suffice  it  to  sayi— ^that  he  was  on  hU  return 
to  IViolo•^^^hen  he  st6pp'd  one  night  at  the 
village,  df  which  the  honest  fdlow  who .  has 
just  now  left  the  Castle,  was  H^  'hihaibitaitt. 
We  must  not  censure  him  for  his  anxiety  to 
reach  his  paternal  home — it  h  a  strong  bia:s  :Of 
our  nature  to  look  to  that  3pot,  w^here  our  iufaiit 
years  tvere  passed,  and  therefore  it  inu*at  !BOt  >««• 
cite  our  surprise,  that  ivith  your  father,  all  the 
dictates  of  prudence,  attd  o(  seUVpn^servati^ii, 
were  disregarded^  and  tbeiaidvioe  of  the  oldest 
inhabitants  of  (he  vtflag^  rejected.  Itafif^eare, 
tliat  your  father  arrived  at;  this  village iai> tea* 
eel."" 

'**Know  you  the  name  of  tte  village?^  Ade- 
line asked. 

^'It  shall'  be  mentioned  ito  you,  hereaAer, 
said  the  abbot:  '^  be  not  somqiiisitiirie,  diMiffli- 
ter,  or  you  will  confoimd  me  in  my  story.  J-had 
related,  that  your  father  arrived  at  the  village  at 
sun-set,  and  after  having  taken  some  slight  te- 
freshment,  he  expressed  his  determination  to  pro- 
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c«ed  on   liis  journey,     l^'he  host  of  the  inn,  and 
several  of  the  villagers^  amongst    whom   was  the 
messenger,  endeavoured  to  dissuade  him  from  his 
purpose ,  they  depictured  to  him  the  real  dangers 
which  subsisted — the  almost  impassable  state  of  * 
the  roads — the  deep  ravines  which  he    had    to 
cross— Hhe  avalanches  which  he  had  to  dread, 
and  the  torrents  which  he  had  to  cross  render- 
ed  unfordable   by  the  late  heavy  falls  of  rain— 
but  be  turned  a  deaf  ear  to  all  these  objections, 
considered  thefm  as  the  mere  exaggerations  of  pu- 
sitlanimous   minds,   and    expressed  his  determi- 
nation to  proceed  either  with  or  without  a  guide. 
Self-iDter6»t,    however,   operates   every  where ; 
in  the  highest  and   the  lowest  conditions,  gold 
can  make  the  roughest  Alpine   road  smooth   as 
the  meadow  on  which  the  peasants  hold  their  vil- 
lage gambols — ^it  can  make  the  ford  passable,  at 
which  the  wdiYy  tray,eller  would  turn  away  with 
terror-^it  can  fix  th^  trembling  avalanche,  and 
make  the  hermit's  c^)l  on  the  tottering  cliff,  a 
pal^ace  of  delight     Thus  the  men,  who  had  been 
most  vociferous  in  the  description  of  the  different 
dan(;ers  of  the  roa<l,  forgot  them  all  at  the  sight 
of  your  father's  gold — each  was   ready  to  be  his 
guide — all  the  dangers  had  vanished:*-aiid  ^on  a 
wild  and  tempestuous  night,  in    which  nor  star 
uor  moun-beam  shone  to  light  him  on  his  way, 
did  your  father  IV?ave  the  village,  to  expoi^e   him- 
self to  all  the  flangers  of  the  Alpine  roads.     Ha 
has  suffered  dearly  for  his  temerity  ;  let  whatever 
Vol.  1.  No.  14.  3  a 
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errors  he  committed,  be,  however,  now  buried  in 
oblivion — let  bis  virtues  only  live  in  our  reiueni^ 
bran  ce," 

"  And  he  had  many,  holy  lather?*'   said    Ade- 
line. 

"They  will    meet  with  their  reward,"    said  the 

I 

abbot,  and  he  thus  continued  his  recital. 

**  The  tcavellers  having  surmounted  many  dan- 
gers, arrived  at  the  monastery  of  the  White  Pe- 
nitentSy  and  your  father  was  strongly  urged  by  the 
guides  to  rest  there  until  the  morning  broke,  es- 
pecially as  they  must  necessarily  cross  the  danger- 
ous bridge  of  Guolfo.  An  infatuation,  or  a  destiny, 
call  it  which  you  will,  appeared  however,  to  ope- 
rate on  your  father,  for  he  was  not  only  deaf  to 
all  the  representations  of  his  guides,  but  actually 
lost  that  equanimity,  of  temper  for  which  he  was 
so  eminent,  and  in  violent  language,  expressed 
his' determination  to  proceed  without  their  assis* 
tatice.  The  guides,  therefore,  seeing  no  alt^- 
native,  pursued  their  journey,  and,  as  they  predict- 
ed, on  passing  the  bridge  of  Guolfo,  which  from 
the  description  which  I  have  received,  has  no 
parapets,  the  carriage  was  overset^  and  precipitat- 
ed into  the  foaming  torrent  beneath.  The  night 
was  dark  and  tempestuous^— and  it  was  impossi- 
ble to  grant  any  relief,  nor  even  to  disceni  the  par- 
ticular situation  into  which  your  father  was  thrown. 
On  day-light  however  appearing,  the  carriage*  was, 
discovered  at  a  considerabledistancefromthebridge, 
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Tvith  the  wheels  u  ppennost,  and  ahnost  immersed  in 
water.     Every  exertion  was  made  to  extricate  it, 
and  with  the  assistance  of  some  of  the  holy  bre- 
thren from  the  monastery,  they  at  last  succeeded 
— but  alas !  your  father  was  no  more.  He  was  con- 
veyed immediately  to  the  monastery,  where  every 
method  was  tried  to  restore  him  to  life,  but  the  vital 
spark  was  extinct — the  prayers  of  tlie  penitents 
were  said  over  hiixi,  an^  in  due  time  he  was  com- 
mitted to  the  grave  in  the  cemeter}'  of  the  monas- 
tery.    In  no.  holier  spot  could   your  father  rest, 
my  daughter,  in  the  blessed  company  of  tlie  fathers 
of  our  sacred  church,  and  in  the  ground  sanctified 
by  the  tears  of  repentance  ;  and  now,  my  daughter, 
blessed  is  be  that  gives,  and  he  that  takes  away  ; 
the  time  will  quickly  come,  when  you  will  be  re- 
united to  those  whom  you  loved  on  earth,  and  in 
tl>e  full  enjoyment  of  the  beatitude  of  heaven,  the 
griefs  of  this  world  will  be  forever  closed ;  arm  your- 
self,  ray  daughter,  with  the  full  force  of  those  pre- 
cepts which  your  father  inculcated,  and  consider 
the  evils  which  now  afflict  you,  as  the  dispensations 
of  a  divine  hand,  which  it  were  impious  to  arrai^gn. 
We  will  now  leave  you  for  a  short  time  to  compose 
yourself,  whilst  I  attend  your  uncle  to  investigate 
those  matters  which  are  now  incumbent  upon  him.'' 
Adeline  could  make  no  reply — drowned  in  her 
tears,  §he  scarcely  noticed  the  departure  of  the  con- 
*  federates  in  villainy,  and  >t  an  early  hour  she  re- 
tired to  bed,  to  lose  in  sleep  the  remembrance  of 
her  woes. 
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CHAPTER  XXVII. 


The  ways  oi  heaven  are"[dark  and  intricate. 
Puzzled  in  mazes  and  perplex'd  with  errors. 
Our  understanding  traces  them  ill  vain  ; 
Lost  and  bewildered  in  tlie  fhiitless  search. 
Nor  sees  with  how  much  art  the  wiuding*  rutH 
Nor  when  the  reg^ar  confheion  ends. 


In  deep  and  close  deliberation  th«  abbot  and 
Leopold  passed  the  midnight  hour;  the  latter 
now  sav^  every  bar  removed  to  the  attainment  of 
the  object  for  which  he  had  long  been  striving, 
and  the  former  saw  himself  on  the  point  of  reap-  . 
ing  the  reward  for  his  active  and  secret  oo-ope- 
ration  in  the  villainous  transactions. 

•*  The  estate  of  Moreim,  thence  henceforth,'' said 
the  abbot;  "  belongs  to  our  holy  brotherhood— 
with  all  its  privil^es  and  appurtenances."   • 

•*  It' shall  be  transferred  to  you  without  delay," 
said  Leopold.  *'  its  vineyards  are  famed  all  over 
Switzerland.'* 

"  Yes,  yes/'  said  the  abbot,  ?  they  will  enable 
my  sacred  brethren  to  quench  their  thirst  a  tittle 
oftener  than  usual — wine  is  good  for  the  soul, 
and  although  it  may  be  prohibited  by  Mahomet, 
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thank  heaven,  we  live  in  a  duistian  country,  and 
are  allowed  to  taste  of  the  good  things  of  this 
worJd. 

True,'*  said  Leopold,  "  the  kiss  of  a  pretty 
girl  is  doubly  sweet  for  being  stolen  in  private,  and 
you  reverend  men  enjoy  your  glass  with  double 
aest,  because  the  credulous  world  believes  your 
abstinence." 

"  True,  my  son,  we  have  many  enjoyments   of 
irhich  it  is  proper  to  keep  the  world  in  the  dark." 
**  And  being  committed  in  the  dark,''  said  Leo- 
pold, ^*  there  are  few  tongues  to  tell  them." 

*  Right,  rights  my  son,  but  the  clock  has  just 
sounded  twelve— it  is  time  1  should  depart ;  let 
me  advise  you  to  follow  your  plans  with  boldness 

— — we  are  not  wholly   safe there  are  those 

who  prowl  abroad,  not  wholly  ignorant  of  our  ac- 
tions,  and  our  detection  may   be   the  result-*-- we  ^ 
.must  make  sure  doubly  sure." 

Your  advice  shall  be  followed,"  ^id  Leopold 
you  know  me  too  well  to  accuse  me  of  pusil- 
lanimity-—f  never  begin  a  work,  and  stop  in  the 
%niddlc  from  fear.'' 

•*  In  regard  to  your  niece  ?"  said  the  abbot,  in 

an  inquisitive  but  expressive  manner 

"  Leave  that  wholly  to  me,"  said  Leopold,  **  I 
will  hasten  her  marriage  with  Ortano  ;  we  must 
be  rid  of  him  also — he  can  now  be  of  very  little 
use  to  us.  I  know  he  is  poor —  1  can  now  give 
him  a  handsome  sum  on  his  marriage,  as  the  for- 
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tune  of  my  niece,  and  then  let  him  settle — in  hdi 
if  he  pleases." 

**  You  have  given  him  a  warm  settlement .  at  aU 
events/'  said  the  abbot. 

"You  would  not  give  a  man  a  better  one  than 
he  deserves/'  said  Leopold. 

"  We  had  better  talk  of  that  another  time," 
said  the  abbot. 

"  Now,  farewell,  my  son — I  will  soon  give  you 
a  good  account  of  that  young  stranger — his  mo- 
tions shall  be  watched  most  narrowly.'* 

**  We^  will  soon  clear  the  nest  of  all  the  serpents 
who  are  likely  to  sting  us,"  said  Leopold,  •*  Good 
night;  holy  father." 

•*  Farewell,  my  son — ^I  will  soon  see  you 
again.'* 

The  abbot  left  the  Castle,  and  bent  his  steps  to- 
wards the  monastery.  The  silence  of  the  night 
prevailed  around  him,  broken  alone  by  the  sound 
of  his  footsteps,  as  he  paced  slowly  and  cautiously 
along.  Above  him  in  their  eternal  splendour, 
shone  the  worlds  of  heaven,  but  thither  he  dared 
not  elevate  •  his  look«-for  there  enthroned  sat  a 
God  of  justiqe  and  of  mercy,  who  in  his  good 
time  will  launch  his  lightnings  of  retribution 
against  the  sinner,  who  cannot  be  hidden. from  bis 
om  nipotent  eye  by  the  darkness  of  the  midnight 

The  abbot  suddenly  stopped — in  the  distant 
gloom,  he   distinctly  saw  the  form  of  a   man  gli- 
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dinj;  on  the  path  before  him,  and  his  coward  soul 
trembled  with  afiVight.      He  knew  he  was  not 
bent  on  an  errand  of  goodness  or  of  virtue,  and 
some  vague  and  confused  ideas  rushed  upon  his 
mind,  of  an  hour  of  punishment  for  his  crimes. 
To   be  entrapped  also  at  that  hour,  wandering 
abroad,  were,  he  well  knew,  a  death-blow  to  his 
character.       He    stood  for  a  moment  irresolute, 
fearing  to  proceed,  and  yet  daring  riot  to  return 
— ^for  he  knew*  not  what  other  evil  spirits  might 
be  lurking  about  to  bar  his  passage.     His  fears 
became  insupportable,  nor  were  they  in  the  least 
diminished  when  he  saw  the  figure  suddenly  stop, 
and   turning  round,  look  anxiously  about  him. 
This  person  was  Rosenheim,  on  his  way  to  keep 
his  appointment  with  Rupert,  and  who  on  turn- 
ing round,  and  seeing  a  person  at  some  distance 
from  him,  conjectured  it  to  be  Rupert,  and  hast- 
ened towards  him.     What  were  now  the  feelings 
of  the  abbot,  recede  he  could  not,  and  to  attempt 
to  conceal  himself,  were  to  give  rise  to  those  sus- 
picions which  could  not  fail  to  prove  highly  injuri- 
ous to  him'.     Such  is  the  power  of  fear,  that  the 
abbot  wisely  believed  the  crisis  of  his  fate  was  at 
haiid,  and  as  is  in  general  the  case  with  persons  in 
his  situation,  he  began  to  tax  himself  with  a  posi- 
tive want  of  prudence  in  not  having  left  the  Castle 
at  earlier  hour,  by   which  he  would  most  pro- 
bably have  escaped  the  discovery  which  now  a- 
vailed  him« 
But  the  surprise  of  Rosenheim,  was  boundless, 
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when  on  coming  up  to  the  person,  instead  of 
meeting  with  Rupert,  he  saw  a  monk  before  him, 
who  by  his  garb,  lie  knew  to  belong  to  the  mo- 
nastery of  ArtenheiA.  Some  unpleasant  sensa- 
tions crept  also  upon  Rosenheim,  for  he  had 
strong  reasons  to  believe  tliat  some  of  the  holy 
fraternity  had  been  concerned  in  the  late  tran« 
sactions  in  the  Castle ;  and  at  this  particular  junc- 
ture, when  the  utmost  caution  and  prudence  wece 
necessary  to  unravel  some  of  the  mysteries  which 
accompanied  these  transactions,  it  was  certainly 
rather  unfortunate  to  be  discovered  by  one  of  the 
very  persons  who  might  have  probably  co^eratad 
in  their  accomplishment.  ' 

'^  I  orave  your  blessing,  holy  father,"  said  Ro> 
senheim,  as  he  came  dose  to  the  abbot. 

**  It  is  your's  my  son,"  answered  the  monk  in  a 
hoarse  tone,  **  what  takes  you  abrdad  at  this  how 
of  the  night?" 

**  Nought  of  evil,  I  assure  you,  reverend  man," 
said  Rosenheim. 

*^That  assertion  is  no  probf,"  said  the  abbot, 
^  the  clock  of  night  is  generally  chosen  to  hide 
those  deeds,  which  the  broad  face  oi  day  dare  not 
witness.'* 

**  There  is  no  deed  of  mine,"  said  Rosenheim, 
••  which   even  the  eye  of  heaven  may  not  wit- 


ness." 


••  Well  for  thee,  my  ^on,"  said  the  abbot,  **  but 
I  have  heard  the  villain  ere  now,  boast  of  hit 
virtue." 
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And  I,  the  priest  of  his  religion  and  bii  sane* 
tity,**  said  Rosenheim,  '*  who  was  piqued  at  the  in» 
sinuation  of  the  inonk^  when  he  inust  be  con- 
scious to  himself,  that  he  had  no  claim  to  eithw." 

''  In  a  numerous  flock/'  said  the  abbots  ^Vsome 
must  -be  scabbed^'* 

''  Then  they  should  bte  driven  from  \t^  said 
Rosenheim. 

"  Whither  is  your  route*  my  son  ?"  asked  the 
abbot, 

^*  Homewards/'  said  Rosenheim. 
'^That  is  a  very  indefinite  answer/'  said  the 
abbot, ''  you  are  perhaps  a  stranger  in  the  country^ 
and  have  lost  your  way.** 

*'  It  is  true/  said  Rosenheim,  ''  I  am  a  stranger 
in  the  country,  but  I  know  the  path  which  will 
Jead  me  to  my  home/' 

"  Leads  this  to  it  ?"  asked  the  abbot 
"  Youi:  reasons  for  that  question  ?"  asked  Ro- 
isenheim. 

''It  behoves  us  reverend  men/'  said  the  abbot; 
^  to  guard  the  virtuous  and  the  innocent  from  the 
•designs  of  the  wicked — you  see  yonder  Castle  in 
the  gloom?" 

"  I  do,*  said  Rosenheim,  "  it  is  the  Castle  of 
Niolo-^and  there  I  am  certain  the  purest  inno-* 
cence  may  be  said  to  dwell." 

"  True/'    said    the    abbot,    ••  and   it  must   be 
guarded  from  the  designs  which  are  formed  against 
it«»this  path  leads  to  that  Castle. 
Vol.  1.  No.  15.  3  b 
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*'  And  from  it  also/*  said  Rosenheinfi,  in  an  ex- 
pressive manner. 

«*  Right;*  said  the  abbdt,  ^  the  naturef  of  our 
holy  avocations  imposes  upon  us  the  painful 
duty  of  assuaging  the  afflicted  heart;,  that  nour  has 
been  my  occupation — I  have  been  (iomfdrtinjif  a 
daughter  under  the  loss  of  a  father.^ 

*'  How,**  exclaimed  Rosenheim,  in  the!  most  im- 
patient tone — "spcak-^is  the  father  of  Adeline 
Lindamore  no  more  ?** 

**  1  know  not,^  said  the  abbot,  in  an  ironical 
tone,  '^  how  his  death  can  concern  a  stranger  in  the 
country/* 

"  It  does  concern  me,*'  said  Rosenheim,  •*  for 
I  respected  and  esteemed  him.** 

The  suspicion  now  flashed  upon  the  villain 
priest,  that  he  was  conversing  with  the. very  in-* 
dividual  whose  destruction  he  had.  in  conjunction 
with  Leopold,  a  few  tninutes  before,  finally  agreed 
upon,  and  should  his  conjectures  prove  true,  he 
was  resolved  to  adopt  those  measures  which  would 
*  place  him  for  ever  in  his  power. 

**  I  have  heard.^  said  the  monk.  ^'  of  a  young 
man  who  accompanied  the  family  of  the  much 
lamented  Frederic  Lindamore  from  Zurich—- 
would  that  I  could  find  him.  as  from  him  some 
information  might  be  gained  on  particular  points 
connected  with  his  death.** 

•'  You  need  not  search'  long  for  him,*'  said  Ro- 
senheim, *\  I  am  that  person." 
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"  Indeed,^  e^cclaimed  the  abbot,,  **  how  fqrtunate 
M  Hm  meeting-^npw  our  doubt^  may  ^U  be  ouide 
clear/* 

Indeed  they  may/'  said  Rosenheim^ 
Thia  is,  however,  no  time  nor  place/*  said  the 
fibbot,  **  for  tlie  communication  of  such  important 
Guatter^'^be  on  this  spot  at  this  hour  to-morrow 
nighty  and  I  will  dien  lead  you  to  a  place  where 
we  can  converse  without  reserve — and  without 
danger  of  discovery,    i  must  now  hasten  to  the 
au>i]uistery — will  you.  be  punctual  ?'• 
*f  1  will/*  saifj  Rosenheim. 
**^€i  not    sees    hereabouts/*    said    the  abbot, 
r  some  suspicion  rests  on  yourself;   hasten  home, 
nxkd  at  midnight  I  ^\9il  expect  you — my  blessings 
attend  you.**. 

"Farewell,  rey(^r?nd  fether.'*    The  abbotjbent 
hi^  ^t^p*'  towards  the  monastery. 

But  in  the  mind  of  Rosenheim  rose  the  most 
discordant  emotions ;  he  was,  indeed,  young  and 
inexperienced  in  the  world,  but  still  there  was 
something  in  the  manner  of  this  monk,  whicj^ 
excited  his  suspicions.  The  oblique  qgestiona 
which  be  put  to  him — the  unusual  circumstance 
of  9  monk  being  abroad  at  that  hour  of  the  night, 
notwithstanding  the  reason  he  bpd  given  for  it — 
tb^  assignation  which  ^le  had  made  with  him» 
wh^n  he  had  the  most  cogent  grounds  of  belief^ 
that  the  monk  was  an  instrument  in  the  hands  of 
Leopold;  all  these  circumstances  tended  to  put 
hiin  <IP  hi3  guard)  and  he  stood  for  some  time  de- 
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UbeMiting  on  the  measures  which  he  should 
adopt.  .  He  heard  the  distant  steps  of  the  monk^ 
as  he  paced  along  the  path  to  the  monastery,  and 
prompted  by  an  involuntary  impulte,  he  deter* 
mined  to  follow  him.  But  then  be  had  made  an 
*  assignation  with  Aupert,  and  having  now  ^ob- 
tained the  intelligence  of  the  death  of  Frederic; 
his  anxiety  increased  to  meet  the  fiEiithfiil  domes- 
tic, as  their  plan  of  operations,  must,  oh  that  ac- 
count, assume  a  wholly  different  character.  The 
sound  of  steps  at  a  distance  suddenly  struck 
his  ear,  but  in  a  different  direction  to  the  path 
which  the  abbot  had  chosen.  Hope  rose  in  the 
bosom  of  Rosenheim,  that  it  might  be  Rupert  in 
search  of  him^  as  he  was  then  near  the  spot  on 
which  they  were  to  meet-^his  hope  was  realised—' 
and  Rosenheim  immediately  apprised  Rupert  of 
his  rencontre  with  the  monk,  and  the  assignation 
which  he  had  made." 

"  You  had  better  put  your  head  into  a  lion% 
den,  than  keep  it/'  said  old  Rupert ;  ''  I  know  the 
old  hoary  villain— it  is  the  abbot  himself;  and  ta 
to,  the  story  which  he  has  told  of  my  good  mas- 
ter's death,  I  believe  it  not — ^but  my  reasons  I 
will  explain '  to  you  another  time.  Let  us  follow 
the  route  of  the  abbot — if  we  overtake  him,  I  will 
put  some  questions  to  him  that  shall  startle  him. 
I  know  myself  innocent — what  then  have  I  to 
fear  from  man  ?" 

"  Come  on,"  said  Rosenheim,  ^*  we  may  over- 
take him,  if  we  make  haste — but  we  must  ma- 
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iiage  our  conversation  with  him  in  the  most  skil- 
ful manner— he  is  a  monk,  and  having  sai4  that, 
I  have  given  him  credit  for  as  much  cunning  and 
art  as  ever  were  amalgamated  in  a  human  frame." 

**  I  know  him  to  be  a  vilHan — a  rank,  black- 
hearted villain,"  said  Rupert,  *'  and  whi^n  I  stand 
before  a  nian  of  that  description,  I  feel  something 
within  me,  which  gives  me  almost  a  supiernatural 
courage ;  though  I  must  own,  that  in  some  cases 
I  am  rather  deficient  in  spirit" 

**  Especially  when  coats  of  mail  fall  to.  the 
ground,*^  said  Rosenheim,  in  a  tone  of  plea- 
santry. 

**-Aye,  aye,"*  said  Rupert,  "but  see — is  not 
yonder  the  abbot  bending  his  steps  towards  the 
hermitage  ?** 

•*  It  is  he,  indeed,*'  said  Rosenheim,  who  re- 
membered the  scen^e  which  he  had  witnessed  in 
that  place,  and  to  whom  the  sudden  idea  occurred, 
that  the  very  person  whom  he  had  seen  raising 
the  trap'door,  might  have  been  the  abbot  himself; 
let  us  proceed  cautiously — we  will  watch  his  mo- 
tions secretly,  as  they  may  lead  us  to  some  impor- 
tant disclosure.**  ' 

With  the  greatest  caution  and  silence,  Rosen- 
heim and  Rupert  followed,  the  abtlot;  they  ob- 
served him  at  times  turn  suddenly  round,  and 
stop  for  a  few  minutes,  as  if  to  discover  if  he 
were  watched.  They  then  concealed  themselves 
behind  some  bush  or  some  jutting  r6ck-— nor  did 
they  emerge  from   their  concealment,  amtil  the 
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Abbot  pursued  hi$  course.  He  had  now  reached 
thf  liermit^g^.  and  standing  for  some  tim^  at  the 
dopr,  be  entered  it." 

"  Whtt  can  the  reprobate  have  to  4o  tbef?," 
9aid  Rupert, ''  that  U  not  the  wfty  to  the  oionas- 
tery.^' 

^'  There  are  mor^  ways  lead  to  Kome/  said  Ho- 
senbeioii  'Hhan  you  are  aware  of-*^ome«  let 
us  hasten*  or  we  shall  miss  hini." 

The  old  Seneschal  by  this  tiin#  felt  ^m^  small 
workings  of  fear  witliin  hiai'*r*And  he  advised, 
as  they  had  seen  the  abbot  enter  the  hermitage, 
it  were  better  to  desist  at  present  from  any  iar- 
'  ther  pursuit  pf  him^  and  to  retire  to  their  homes, 
where  they  might  eonsult  upon  the  measures 
which  were  to  be  adopted.  But  Rosenheim  was 
npt  to  be  dissuaded  from  his  resolution*— and  in 
a  short  time  they  arrived  at  the  hi^rmitage,  and 
entered  it  without  any  obstacle, 

Jlupert  exported  fully  to  $ee  the  abbot  before 
himr^hut  his  surprise  knew  HQ  bounds*  when,  as 
well  as  the  d^rkn^^s  would  permit  hio^  he  saw 
nothing  but  a  ruinous  building,  in  which  not  a 
single  object  spoke  of  a  living  being.  This 
luddw  disappearance  of  the  abbot  tended  by  no 
meafis  to  alkiy  the  fears  of  the  honest  Seneschai 
for  lie  had  heard  of,  and  actually  helieyed  in  the 
fDw^rs  of  sarcer}%  one  of  the  grants  of  which 
was'  a  voluntary  invisibility-^and  certainly  it 
pqzsiled  old  Rupert  very  much  to  conceive  how 
a  man  could  be  «Mn  one  minute  to  enter  a  dwdl- 
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ing,  utid  a  ft w  momentsi  afbrwards  not  to  be  found 
in  it,  when  there  vras'  no  podsible  outlet  by  wbteh 
he  could  have  escaped. 

« Why  what  a  dismal  place  i^  this/'  said  Ru- 
pert* '^  we  certainly  saw  the  abbot  enter  at  the  door 
-*-«nd  I  am  sure  he  is  not  here  now— ^what  can  be* 
come  ofhito?* 
^  **  He  is  vanished  into  air,  I  suppose/'  said  Ro^ 
senheim,  jocosely,  ''  or  like  a  rabbit,  perhaps^  he 
has  burrowed  under  ground." 

'*  I  think  we  had  better  not  speak  &n>  loud/' 
said  Rupert,  ^for  fear  he  should  hear  ns-^for 
ghosts,  as  my  grandmother  used  to  tell  me,  can 
hear  ever^  thing— but  what  are  yoo  groping  on 
the  ground  for  ?** 

''Hush,''  said  Rosenheim,  ''  I  shall  soofi  And  It" 

''  Find  what  ?^  asked  Rupert,  ^  know  you  of 
any  treasure  concealed  here?"* 

**  O  ye%**  said  Rosenheim,  *^  a  very  valuable 
one— we  shall  soon  come  to  it." 

**  Indeed,"  exclaimed  Rupert,  ^  and  haTe  you 
brought  me  hither  to  share  it  with  you  ?" 

"  O  yea,"  said  Rosenheim,  ''  you  shall  share  all 
that  I  fiiid.'* 

**  WelV  cried  Rupert,  "  that  is  very  kmd  of 
yon* 

**  Silenoe/'  said  Rosenheim,  **  speak  no  mora 
—it  moves." 

^'  What — what  ndoves  ?"  exclaimed  Rapert» 
half  terrified. 
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''  Nowr  said  Rosenheim,  in  a  low  tone  of 
voice,  "  I  will  show  vou  the  outlet  of  the  abbot,'* 
and  he*  slowly  raised  the  trap-door. 

''  O  Santa  Maria!'*  exclaimed  Rupert. 

Hush/'  said  Rosenheim,  and  listened  for  any 
noise  that  might  warn  him  of  danger ;  all  was, 
however,  still — ^a  cold  damp  air  issued  from  the 
passage,  and  with  it  he  thought  was  mingled  the 
smell  of  cadaverous  bodies. 

'^  O  let  us  leave  this  spot,"'  said  Eupert 

Rosenheim  descended  a  few  steps. 
Whither  are  you  going  ?""  askied  Rupert. 
Will  you  not  accompany  me  ?"*  said  Rosenheim. 
Heaven  d^end  me,"  said  Rupert     *'  1  would 
not  descend  a  single  step  for  all  the  riches  in 
Christendom.** 

Then  wait  for  my  return,"  said  Rosenheim. 
Why  you  will  not  be  so  mikl,  Signor  P"^   said 
old  Rupert,  ''  I  shall  die  with  fear  till  you  return.'' 

'*  I  shall  not  be  long,^'  said  Rosenheim,  and 
cautiously  descended  the  steps. 

The  way  before  him  was  wrapt  in  the  thickest 
darkness — his  own  footsteps  soun^d  along  the 
passages,  and  the  faint  echo  was  lost  at  a  distance* 
He  now  and  then  heard  old  Rupert's  voice  crying 
out  to  him,  Signor,  Signor,  and  he  had  groped  his 
way  for  some  little  time,  and  still  nothing  pre- 
sented itself  to  induce  him  to  proceed,  nor  to 
warrant    a    belief  that    any   advantage    would 


it 


i- 


,THE   CASTLE   OP  KIOIO.  385 

accrue  io  him  from  prosecuting  the  search.    He. 
was  therefore  on  the  point  of  returning,  whein  he 
was  convinced  that  he  heard  a  noise  behind  him»; 
and  a  person  soon  after  rushed  past  him*     Rosen- 
heim was  unfortunately  unarmed  ;  he  however  fol-, 
lowed  the  unknown  with  all  possible  expedition/ 
hut  it  was  evident  that  the  person  of  whom  be  was^ 
in  pursuit,  was  fatly,  acquainted  wkh  the  intrica*  ^ 
cies  of  the  place^  for  he  aoon  lost  the  sound  of  his 
steps,  and  in  a  short  time  a  door  •  closed  at  a  dis- 
tance, and  complete  silep'ce  ag$ii\ '  reigned  ii>;ihe) 
passages.    He  stood  for  soine  knoments  irresolute;' 
whether  to  proceed  or  tp  return,  whed  on  a  sudden: 
he  thought  he  saw  at  a  distance  the  faint  glimmer; 
of  a.  light-^h^  ipstanlly  bent  bis  steps  tbitber>  '^nd/ 
found  that  it  proceeded  from  a  small  grating  over  ct> 
door;  but  no  means'.presented^  them9c^es  of  lascfr- 
tainiog  whither  it  Jedi.   jA. rustling  noise. i/Kas.heardt 
at  a  distanc^y'And  be  thought  it  might  be:  Rupev:t» 
who  bad  ventured  into^tbe  passages  ia  searchtof- 
l^tm.    On  a.  siucldeni.  be  flfpied  a.  arn^H  cre^Fice  in- 
the^^dodr,  and  aipptyUig^iS  eye  to  it,  he  wasalmost^' 
petrified  ^kh  aMaftemetit)  when  he  saw  an  aged, 
raau  sitting  ipiitb JUteilwcX  ^towards  him,  bis  bead^ 
AyhsUi  eitheil  witk  *gri^:i>r;agei  and  who;  by  the 
faint  glimmering  of' &  lamp,  appeared  to  be  read-' 
ing«    Rosenheim  was  ou  the  point  of  knocking  at 
the  door,  when  mnumber^bf  meh' rtfshed  upon  him, 
and,  notwithstanding  the  resistafa'ce  which  he  made, 
y  1ic  was  forcibly  dragged  alopg  one  of  the  passages, 

'  '      3'c 
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expecting  etery  moment  Chat  the  asrassinV  dagger 
would  pierce  his  heart.  Tlie  darkness  of  the 
place  prevented  him  from  elisicovering  the  features 
of  his  enemies,  but  in  his  struggles  he  distinctly 
ascertained  from  the  nature  of  their  dress  that  they 
belonged  to  the  monastery.  He  was  therefore 
convinced  that  the  abbot  wus  the  cause  of  his  cap- 
ture, and  that  it  had  some  reference  to  the  infamous 
transactions  which  were  then  prosecuting  at  the 
Castle  of  Niolo.  AH  his  aUempt^,  however,  to 
extricate  himself  from  the  grasp  of  his  enemtes 
w^e  vain,  and,  hdving  unlocked  a  potiderous  door, 
be  was  thrust  into  a  damp  and  pertifer<>Qs  ^ult — 
the  door  Was  immediately  closed  upon  him,  and  he 
wai  left  to  iSke  agonising  feelings  of  bis  desperate 
situation. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  state  of  suspense  in  whieh 
Rupert  was  plunged  by  the  protracted  absence 
of  Rosenbeim;^  was  mo^t'  insupportable.  Courage 
was>  by  no  means,  oi^  ^  the  good  qualities  ^vtth 
which  the  worthy  Seneschal  wa#  61es^d.  Itideed, 
be  bad  always  througb  life  prea{^ed  up  the  ex* 
celleiice  of  the  sage  maxim  of  Hudibras,  suppo- 
sing that  any  Hudibras  existed  at  the  time  when 
honest  RupeiJt  graced  -  this  iower  hemisphere^ 
viz. — 

That  be  who  fights  and  noB  ammy^ 
May  live  to  fight  auotber  day;. 

And  Rupert,  in  the  plenitude  of  his  sagacity,  did 
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more  than  many  penoas  do  iq  ou?  ei)IiglU«ii«4 
Uiq?>*  for  ho  aot  only  poached  the  «|.ceUetic«  of  a 
partieolar  doctrine,  whether  moral  or  theotogioal, 
but  he,  ia  all  casep,  whenever  he  wa«  pot  to  the 
tes^,  actaally  pat  it  into  practice.  As  to  his  de- 
Bceoding  the  steps  to  discover  the  fote  of  Rosen-, 
heiih,  it  by  BO  means  chtnaed  ia  with  his  ideas  of 
personal  safety;  hesidest  he  felt  a  particular  ki»d 
of  qnaking  creeping  over  him,  which  eertamly 
eonld  not  arise,  accordi«i^  to  his  own  method  of  cob* 
Str^iqg^  it,  from  a»y  other  eatse  than  the  chilKness 
of  the  midnight  air)  hot  which  in  reality  was  very 
analogous  Do  that  sort  of  trembling,  which  per- 
yades  the  humab  fictiroe,  when  the  subject  is  under 

Ihe  inBueAoe  of  the  powerful  passion  of  fear.  Be* 
sides,  there  was  no  positive  certainty  of  discovering 
the  fate  of  his,  companion,  supposing  him  to  be  S9 
fool-hardy  as  to  desciend  the  steps,  and  certainly 
we  alt  know,  and  lUipert,  let  it  be  supfiosed,  knevr 
it  also,  \3aat  the  man  who  will  ran  his  bead  into 
danger  wben  there  is  ho  occasion  for  it,  is  in  (^w 
*  laaguage-^a  fool.  Now  Rupert,  according  as  (be 
world  then  moved,  and  by  the  world  we  Mcaa  the 
aoiley  nfass  x>f  its  inhabitants,  was  ceitaiafy  in 
many  instances  no  fod,  and  no  more  forcible  im- 
BMMMtiBtion  of  the  tenth  of  this  assertion  can  poas»> 
Uy  be  adduced,  than  the  actions  of  Rupert  in  the 
difemma  in  which  at  that  time  be  ImkI  involved  bfo^ 
self.  Fear  and  curiosity  often  come  into  ceotaci, 
and  iSa^  druggie  be^wcea  these  two  powen  it  olka^ 
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of  8o  violent  a  nature^   that  fhe  contest  ends  m 
the  extermination  of  one  of  tiiem.     Had  Madeoioi- 
fielleSchlaffenbausen  been  in  the  situation  of  Ru- 
pert^ if  a  right  estfmate  has  been  formed  of  ber 
character^    she  would    have  descended  as  many 
steps  as  Dante  informs  os  leads  to  the  infernal  re- 
gions ;  and  perhaps  have  straggled  with  some  of 
the  sooty  inhabitants  of  those  delectab^e  abodes, 
rather  than  not  have  satisfied  herself    with  the 
tri\th  of  the  actual*  state  of  affairs^  as  they  then 
stood^  in  the  vaulted  passages  of  the  hermitage; 
but  Rupert,  though  tiorn  of  woman^  iVas  by  no- 
means  curious  in  any  other  matter  than  in  he 
flavor  of  his  cordials,  which,  like  them  was  proof, 
but  not  a  dry  proof,  that  no;  man  can  be  born^f 
woman,  without  inheriting  .sonie  kind  or  other  of 
curiosity. 

So  diflferent,  however,  is  the  conMitution  of  the 
human  character,  that  what  impels  one  individosi 
to  action,  acts  as  a  preventive  to  anotiier.  Fear 
{entirely  overcaiAe  the.  curiosity  of  Rupert,  and  leav- 
ing  the  trap  door  open,  he  slily  and  canttonsly 
alided  out  of  the  hermitage. 

The  morning  twilight  shone  upon  the  moan- 
tains,  and  gave  Rupert  an  opportunity  of  carefiiUy 
observing  whether  aiiy  person  was  in  the  viotoity 
to  vratcfa  his  motions  ;  he-  heard  on  a  sudden  sonie* 
ttuBg  rustling  behind  him,  and  dared  not  tilrnhis 
jGsce.  to  ascertain  the  cause,  for  be  foUjr  expected  to 
vae  a  host  of  enemies  pursuing  him*  ^  MusUril^* 
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however^  his  whole  stock  of  courage,  which  at  that 
time  was  equally  g^reat  as  that  of  a  scbool*boy» 
who  is  crossing  the  charch-yard  just  as  the  cbcfc  is 
striking  twelve,  be  slowly  turned  his  head,  and  dis* 
covered  that  the  cause  of  his  feAr  arose  from  a 
hare,  which  he  had  disturbed  in  its  feeding  place. 
Congratnlating  himself,  therefore,  on  this  undoubt* 
ed  proof  of  his  spirit,  he  paced  holdly  ak^ng,  for 
how  couM  he  ,do  otherwise,   when  every  thing 
around  him  seemed  to  fear  biro--- the  birds  flew 
away  from  him,  and  the  hares,  and  the  weasels,  and 
the  foxes,  and  the  polecats,  ran  away  from  biro, 
and  therefore^  as  the  quaking  from  the  chilly  air 
was  still  upon  him,  h^  ran  away  himself  as  fast  as 
his  aged  limbs  would  allow  him,  nor  stopped  until 
he  found  himself  in  the  vicinity  of  the  convent  of 
St.  Roch. 

An  unusual  degree  of  satisfaction  shone  upou 
the  countenance  of  the  honest  Rupert,  as  he  saw 
the  spire  of  the  convent  rising  amidst  the  vener- 
able oaks  which  surrounded  it,  for  there  he  well 
knew  that  the  most  hospitable  reception  would  he 
given  to  him^  wh)ch  far  exceeded  in  his  opinion 
all  the  benefit  which  could  accrue  from  a  ridiculous 
propensity  of  prowling  about  ruined  hermitages  in 
the  dead  of  night,  the  result  of  which  might  per- 
haps be  a  broken  head,  or  a  few  gashes  in  the 
roost  fleshy  parts  of  his  body,  neither  of  which 
bore  ^ny  comparison  to  a  snug,  comfortable,  recti* 
ping  posture^  on  security  and  quiet,  between  two 
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fcilliDef  be<iiai|,*  Of  a  J^ial  cgrause  aver  a  good  bottle 
of  Jobamsberg. 

n  ha6;  however,  frequently  happened  that  the 
mariDer  hM  been  wrecked  wilbia  sight  of  bU  des^ 
tined  port,  and  I  believe  it  miy  mik  certainty  be 
afBriDed,  that  there  are  very  &w  ol  (be  ckUdrea  of 
Adam^  wbo»  at  the  very  moment  when  tkey  are 
about  to  gra((p  the  object  of  their  most  arduont 
exertions^  have  not  at  some  time  or  other  bad  it 
snatched  froni  tbetn  by  «6«ie  left^  beaded  and  wasi^ 
eioaa  imp  of  laiBcbiei  Tbe  bride  pf  the  moraUig, 
who  has  eomplained  of  the  tardintss' of  the  aim  in 
reaching^  his  western  gacA,  haaaitbe  motneat  wkeD 
darkness  and  its  twin  sister  sttence  wejre  throwing 
(beiv  veil  over  the  world,  seen  tlie  bridegroom  a 
corpse,  and  the  eye  which  haisi  opened  with  joy  m 
the  mornings  brilliant  as  the  diamond  from  ita 
native  bed,  has,  ere  the  ni^t  set.  \ti,  beeo.  red  with 
weeping.  Rupert  was  well  aware  thai  these  soddeiii 
transitions  are  the  concomitanta  of  bttman  Jife^  bat, 
as  from  the  very  best  i>i  all  reaBon$  he  had  nefer 
taken  .a  peep  into  the  book  of  faturity^  be  had  no 
immediate  conception^  that,  in  Ibe  web  which  tba 
Parcas  had.  woven  of  his  life^  the  warp  and  W>of 
were  at  this  pKrticidar  jmiclare  of  sQoh  contrary 

*  In  Switzerland,  aai  ia  many  parUt  o£  Qtrmtt^j^  ai  Ae  pi^ 
sent  ds^,  a  good  feather-bed  fiorms  the  superiDcombeot  part  of 
fbe  dor.mitoiy,  and  supplies  the  place  of  our  sheets  and  blan- 
kets. This  gives  rise  to  the  German  idiom  of  *^  he  is  buried  in 
the  feathers,''  nueaniug  thereby  that  he  is  in  beJ# 
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tind  opposite  colors^  as  to  produce  the  singular 
oconrrence  which  at  thrs  moment  awaited  him, 
and  which,  instead  of  laying  him  between  two 
feather-beds  in  the  Convent  of  St.  Roch,  and  laittend- 
ed,  for  aught  I  know,  by  some  of  the  immacttlata, 
uncorrupted>  and  incorrapfible  damsels  of  the  nttn« 
fiery,  removed  him  for  s6me  time  from  the  vicinity 
to  be  the  witness  of  a  scenfe  which  he  little  expected 
'ever  to  see  realized ;  and  which^  in  the  goodness 
of  his  heart*  it  is  verily  believed,  rather  thua  not 
have  witnessed,  he  would  have  forsworn  wine  and 
cordials  for  the  remainder  of  his  natural  life. 

The  matin  bell  sounded  from  the  convent,  and 
«t  struck  upon  the  eats  of  Rupert  with  t!ie  same 
feeling  of  welcome  and  delight,  as  the  bloated  epi- 
-cure  hears  the  broken  roar  of  the  gong  calling  him 
to  his  callip^^h  and  callipee. 

^'  Ten  minutes  more,"  said  old  Rnpert>  '^and  t  shall 
he  safely  housed,  and  a  good  sound  sleep  m  take/* 
^hen,  turning  suddenly  jan  angle  in  the  path,^a 
figure  presented  itself  to  his  gaze,  which,  even  in 
stouter  breasts  than  that  of  Rupect,  would  have 
occasioned  some  emotions  of  fear.  Rupert  made  a 
sadden  halt,  similar  to  that  of  a  person  who  sud- 
denly espies  a  serpent  in  the  path  before  him,  or* 
as  a  certain  proud  and  noble  fanatic  of  the  present 
day,  w1ben  he  unfortunately  (in  his  own  opinion} 
pounces  upon  a  hero  of  the  Sock  and  Buskin, 
tilthough,  if  report  be  true,  he'  feels  no  qualms  of 
conscience  in  pouncing  upon  one  of  the  heroines. 
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If  nature  ever  wrote  a  legible  hand,  which  in  many 
cases  she  does  not,  the  character  of  the  hero  was 
distinctly  imprinted  upon  the  countenance  of  the 
]Dan>  who  now  presented. himself  to  the  wondering;, 
and  by  no  means  delighted>  gaze  of  Rupert.  His 
Bit,  in  which  a  certain  xlegree  of  dignity  was  blend- 
ed,  bespoke  him  to  be  one  not  to  be  daunted  by 
the  common  casualties  of  life;. and  his  eagle  eye 
would,  with  its  penetrating  glance,  have  cowed 
the  villain  at  the  moment  when  his  dagger  was 
raised  to  imbrue  it  in  the  blood  of  his  victim. 

"Early  abroad,  my  old  fellow/'  said  the  man, 
accosting  ]Rupert. 

''  Yes — yes — yes/'  said  Rupert,  who  began  to 
feel  again  something  of  a  quaking  ague  about  him. 

I— l-I 


*«  1 f     f  »» 


''Is  yonder  Castle,  Niolo?*'  asked  the  man. 

••  Yes  it  is,*'  answered  Rupert 

*'  Are  you  a  stranger  in  the  country  ?'*  asked  the 
man,  in  a  friendly  tone. 

''  A  stranger,"  ejaculated  Rupert :  "  I  have  lived 
at  that  Castle  now  above  fifty  years.'* 

''AtNiolo,"  exclaimed  the  man,  whilst  a  parti* 
cular  degree  of  satisfaction  shone  upon  his  counte- 
nance. 

Know  you  then  old  Rupert,  the  Seneschal?" 
Why  yes,"  said  Rupert  s  '^  I  think  I  ought  to 
know  him.** 

*'  He  is  still  living?'*  asked  the  man. 

''  He  was  an  hour  ago,"  said  Rupert,  '^vho  felt 


€€ 
it 


TH£   CASTLE   OF    KIOLO.  393 

himself  in  a  complete  state  of  embarrassment^  and 
l^new  not  whether  to  make  himself  known  or  not. 

'' I  must  see  this  Rupert,'*  said  the  roan;  •*  <Vil 
you  be  the  bearer  of  a  message  to  bim^  but  in  %hk 
closest  confidence  ?" 

''  Most  certainly/'  said  Aupert,  who  eyed  i\\t 
stranger  from  head  to  foot. 

"  You  see,"  said  the  man,  "  this  dagger,  Ahd 
yon  see  this  purse — if  you  betray  me,  the  form^  11 
your  portion;  if  you  fulfil  your  mission,  the  latter 
18  your  reward." 

'*  I  seek  for  no  reward,  if  I  can  do  a  good  action/* 
aatd  Rupert. 

^  Haste  to  the  Gastle,''  said  the  man,  ''  seek  oili 
Rupert,  and  take  care  you  are  not  observed ;  w&ii- 
per  in  his  ear,  the  Count  Villano  expects  him  here." 

"  The  Count  Villano,"  exclaimed  Rupert,  **  ihfc 
friend  of  my  good  late  master?" 

'*  Your  master  ?"  asked  the  Count. 

]"' Aye,  aye,"  said  Rupert;  ''you  little  thought 
you  bad  old  Rupert  before  you." 

^»  Heavens  be  praised,"  said  the  Count)  *'  for 
this  fortunate  rencontre  ;  now  our  plans  will  be  idc- 
cessful."  Come,  ^aid  he  to  Rupert,  taking  him  by 
the  arm,  "  we  have  no  time  to  lose  ;  trust  yourself 
with  me,  and  I  will  lead  you  where  an  unexpected 
eyent  awaits  you  ;"  and  whispering  a  few  words  i& 
the  ear  of  Rupert,  they  hurried  along  the  road 
which  led  from  Ahe  Castle  of  Niolo. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


S|>o»CaiiMMiriA  tht^heiBct,  its  oiriy  BDurse, 
Umm^cLwUb^olher  motiTes  than  its  oiro, 
Upbrib'd — onbons^t  abore  all  vulgar  Ues. 


1^  them  be.  a  aituaAion.  on.  thia  earih  which  im- 
piftsi  &j.  greater  degree  ef .  affliction  to  the  human 
hei^t  titan  another^  itris  Uiat  in  which  we  find  our- 
telyeeon  a  sudden  bereft  of  every  object  whom  we 
lpyed»  wd  we  stand  solitary  and  alone  in  the  midst 
of  au  unfeeling  and.  an  unpitying'  world,  like  the 
lonely  tree  in  the  midst  of  the  desert,  scaithed  by 
the  lightning,  and  exposed  to  every  rude  blast  of 
heaven^  under  whose  blanched  and  weather-beaten 
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branches  no  living  creatur^e  seeks  for  shelter— so 
stands  in  society  the  forsaken  being,  whose  ears 
have  hoard  the  earth  rattle  on  the  coflSn  of  the  last 
object  of  her  love,  and  whose  eyes  may  henceforth 
glance  over  creation — nor  meet  the  look  of  synipa- 
thy,  nor  of  love. 

So  stood  Adeline  Lindamore,  in  the  now  for- 
saken  mansion  of  her  fathers.     All— all  were  gone 
in  whom  her  heart  took  an  interest,  and  she  saw 
herself  surrounded  by  persons  whom  she  could  not 
love,  but  whom  she  had  every  reason  to  fear.     In 
the  hour  of  the  midnight,  her  tears' flowed  in  secret, 
nor  did  she  dare  in  the  presence  of  the  stern  Leopold 
to  let  the  sigh  escape  her  which  rose  to  the  memory 
of  her  departed  happiness.     Often  in  the  stillness 
of  night  she  sat  with  her  head  resting  on  her  hand, 
whilst  ever  and  anon  the  bacchanalian  shouts  of 
Leopold   and   his   dissolute    companions    sounded 
through  the  Castle,  and  in  imagination  held  con- 
verse with  her  now  sainted  parent.     On  the  heavy 
cloud,  fringed  with  the  beam  of  the  moon,  sbe  in 
fancy  saw  his  spirit  enthroned,  and  some  composure 
then  stole  over  her  mind  when  she  thought  that 
above  that  cloud  an  Almighty  Being  dwells,  who 
watches  over  the  good,  and  in  his  ov«^n  time  will 
bring  the  sinner  to  punishment.     But  sweet  is  the 
hour  of  nighf  to  the  heart  warmed  by  a  pure  and  a 
holy  flame,  whose  virgin  fire  burns  in  secret,  unex- 
tinguisliable  and  unpolluted;  yet,  amongst  the  ago- 
nising feelings  which  lacerate  the  human  heart, 
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who  can  describe  the  poig^nancy  of  that  which 
penetrated  to  its  very  core,  wlien  the  being  wh# 
has  given  birth  in  that  heart  to  the  sweetest  feelings 
of  its  nature,  by  misconduct  or  indifference,  poisons 
them  in  th'eir  ripening.  , 

Amongst  the  afflictions  which  now  bore  so  heavily 
upon  the  heart  of  Adeline,  the  mysterious  and  un- 
accountable conduct  of  Rosenheim  was  not  one  of 
the  least  \  love  can  bear  any  thing  but  neglectr^it  is 
a  fire  which  must  be  constantly  fed,  pure  and  spon- 
taneous, and  its  flame  bums  the  brightest  when 
the  object  which  first  gave  birth  to  its  ardor  is  con- 
tinually present  to  support  it.  It  was  not,  however, 
solely  the  apparent  indifference  of  Rosenheim  which 
gave  such  painful  emotions  to  the  heart  of  Adeline^, 
but  it  was  the  accusation  of  guilt  which  had  been 
brought  against  him  by  Leopold,  and  from  which 
he  had  not  yet  exonerated  himself— on  the  contrary^ 
the  ambiguous  manner  in  which  Rosenheim  had 
expressed  himself,  in  their  last  intervi'ew,  tended  in 
no  small  degree  to  impress  upon  the  mind  of 
Adeline  the  painful  belief,  that  the  charge  which 
had  been  brought  against  him  might  have  some 
foundation  in  truth.  Whatever,  however,  might 
be  her  own  sentiments,^  she  forbore  to  express 
them,  and  turned  a  deaf  and  callous  ear  to  all  the 
inuendoes  and  the  bitter  sarcasms  which  were  ut- 
tered by  Leopold  apd  his  companions  against  the 
calumniated  object  of  her  affections.  But  if  Leo- 
pold and  Ortano  vented  their  reproaches  against 


Roientmim  in  the  most  unjintifittble.  and  illiberal 
manner,  there  was  one  individual  who  \va«  .atilt 
deternSfined  to  out*-do  thexn-^and  this  was  Made- 
inai&eile  Schlaffienhausea.    It  vra«  most  consisteni 
with  the  aberrations  of  human  nature,  that  the  said 
Mademoiselle  should  be  the  enemy  of  Rosenheim. 
There  was  ao  law  existing  at  that  Ume  in  Switzer- 
land^ which  forbade  the  governess   fro^n  making 
every  proper  afid  decent  attempt  to  enchain   the 
affections  of  Rosenheim,  and  certainly  she  set  every 
engine  in  motion  by  which  that  roost  desirable  end 
^  could  be  obtained-^nay^  there  is  scarcely  any  doubt, 
tbet  she  employed  more  various  means  than  are  ge- 
nerally resorted  to  by  ladies  who  have  the  same 
aim  in  view  as  tiie  f  overneas — but  tben«  after  all,  to 
fail— and  not  to  find  herself  a  single  step  in  ad- 
vance towards  the  atts^inment  of  Rer  wishes^  was 
enou^h^  to  rouse  the  indignation  and  resentment  of 
the  moat  docile  and  patient  female  who  was  ever 
whirled  about  in  the   wheel  of  the  matrimonial 
lottery^     I  know  not  where  the  woman  exists>  ex- 
cept it  be  amongst  the  Laplanders  or  fis^uimaui, 
or  perhaps   amongst  tb^s  Tongunese,    who  have 
all  a  most  particular  and  original  way  of'makiag 
love,  and  telling  their  love-- at  least  1  am  certain, 
that  the  woman  is  jiot  to  be  found  in  a  certain  is* 
land,  who^  having  exposed  the  weakness  of  her,  na- 
ture to  a  particular  individual,  and  expepiendftg 
indifTerence  and  neglect  as  tbe  only  returi)  which 
U  made  for  it,  does  not  in  revenge  for  that  treat* 
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ment  become  a  more  Inveterate  eneiiiy,  than  she 
was  before  a  zealous  friend.  Besides  the  Scehe 
behind  the  arras  was  stil!  fresh  in  the  reeoflfectibA 
of  Mademoiselle  Schlaffenhausen,  to  which  may  b« 
added^  the  gross  and  impudent  mannef  in  which 
Rosenheim  had  dared  to  stare  at  her  when  she  was 
standinie^  at  ^he  Window  to  see — the  sun  rise.  This 
itas  .certainly  a  combination  of  circumstances  by 
no  means  calculated  to  exalt  Rosenheim  in  the  opi- 
nion of  the  lady,  or  to  induce  her  to  enrol  herself 
in  the  number  of  his  defenders  against  the  unjusi 
and  dishonorable  attacks  which  were  made  upon 
faia  character.  Tiiere  was  also  another  circumstance 
which  tended^  in  a  very  great  degree,  to  impart 
an  additional  strength  of  venom  to  the  acrimonious 
epithets  which  flowed  from  the  graceful  mouth  of 
Mademoiselle  Sehlaffenhausen  against  the  absent 
Rosenheim. 

The  grief  in  which  Adeline  was  plunged  by  the 
series  of  afflictions  which  had  befallen  her,  render- 
ed splitude  doubly  dear  (o  her.  The  contrast  also 
of  the  society  which  now  frequented  the  Castle  with 
that  which  formerly  rendered  the  abode  of  her 
fatlrers  a  scene  of  domestic  happiness  and  tranquil-* 
lity,  was  altogether  too  striking  not  to  render  her 
present  mode  of  life  highly  irksome  and  uncomfort- 
able. In  the  hours  therefore  when  she  retired  to 
converse  in  secret  and  in  fancy  with  those^she  loved^ 
the  governess  assumed  the  matronly  duties  of  the 
house,  and  Leopold,  by  flattery  ^nd  deceitful  kind- 
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uess  80  nirorkcil  upon  thje  wea|c  /(flings  pf  the  infalu- 
ated  wqnien^  thc^t  she  at  la^t  became  his  iostrumeut 
tovvards  tl^^  completion  of  the  plaps  which  he  had 
in  view  towards  his  niece.  It  was  part  of  her  office 
to  vilify  Rosenheim  as  much  as  possible^  and^  on 
the  other  hand^  to  extol  the  personal  accompliah- 
menta  and  mental  endowments  of  Ortano;  and  il 
inust  be  allowed  that  on  all  occasions  she  fulfilled 
her  task  with  the  greaJLest  ability,  but  as  to  any  im- 
pression which  her  powers  of  abuse  or  <ulogium 
made  upon  the  heart  or  inclinations  of  Adeline — 
it  can  only  be  compared  to  the  drop  from  heaven 
on  the  breast  of  the  cygnet,  leaving  not  a  trace 
behind  it.  It  however  frequently  happens,  that 
the  very,  mean^  which  are  tried  to  effect  a  parti- 
cular  purpose,  instead  of  being  instrumental  to  its 
attainment,  operate  in  an  opposjita  manner,  and 
defeat  the  very  end  for  which  they  have  been  select" 
ed.  The  inclinations  ofAdelinf^,  in  her  present 
situation,  led  her  to  the  choice  of  a  cloistered  life, 
and  those  inclinations  became  stronger  in  propor- 
tion as  the  importunities  of  Ortaop  increasedi  or  the 
intentions  of  her  uncle  Leopold  manifested  them- 
selves towards  her.  Sbe  had  contrived  even  to  con- 
vey h^r  wishes  in  a  private  manner  to  the. good 
abbess  of  St.  Roch,  who  sympathised  sincerely  in 
the  fate  of  her  former  favorite  pupil,  but  who  was 
prevented  by  the  ascendancy  which  the  abbot  of 
Arienheim  held  over  her,,  from  putting  her  well- 
^ispo;3^d  dispositions  into  practice.     Adeline  alsq 
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flmeiv^d  that  the  behaviour  of  Leopold  toward*" 
h^rhad  of  late  assumed  a  more  kind^and  cbtidtia- 
ting '  character,  which  led  to  her  suppose,  that  she 
might  uitimateiy  gain  her  end,  and  be- permitted  to' 
reside  at  the  convent  until  the  present  storm,  which 
appeared  to  assail  her  from  all  quarters^  had  com-' 
pletely  subsided. 

One  evening,  as  A/^eline  was  sitting  in  solitary 
contemplation.  Leopold  entered  her  apartment,  and 
after  some  desrfHory  conversation;  he  began  to  up- 
braid her  for  the  unavailing  gnef  in  which  she  in* 
dalged  herself;  and  the  inutility  of  mourning  for 
those  who  were  noVv  beyond  the  inflnence  of  her' 
»>t*rbw  or  her  love. 

;  "It  is  at  predenC/*  said  Adeline,  ^'Ihe  height  of' 
my  enjoyment  to  dwell  on  the  remembrance  of  those' 
whom  I '  loved,  and  whose  memory  I  hope  I  shall ' 
ilever  forget/^ 

'  ''All  fine  sentimental  talking,"  said  Leopold ; 
''  ttie  dead  certainly  deserve  our  regrets,  but  man 
is  not  made  in  this  world  for  a  state  of  continual 
sorrow^^his  sphere  is  pleasure  and  enjoyment,  and 
he  fiUs  that  sphere  the  best  wh6  discoverer  the 
greater  number  bf  sourcte  frbm  which  h^  can  ex- 
tract fresh  happiness." 

*'  Happiness,"  said  Adeline,  ''  is  an  indefinite 
term  \  its  principles  are  by  no  means  fixed,  for 
what  is  happiness  to  one  person  is  misery  to  aho- 
ftier." 

^'Granted,-'  said  Leopold;  ''there  maybcdeprav(jd 
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testes  in  the  world  as  weU  a$  correct  oneB^  bat  that 
by  no  ipean9  argoes  against  the  fixed  priociples  of 
buinan  happine^.  I  call  that  a  depraved  taste 
lyhicb  does  not  find  its  l^appiness  in  wiae,  in  ike 
spciety  pf  w/Qiaen«  and  in  the  dis^ipftted  scenes  of 

life." 

^'  And  \"  said  Adeline,  **  call  that  a  roost  depraved 
t^te  which  can  find  its  happiness  in  such  vicious 
pi^pensities." 

.  ^'  Ah,  ab/'  «aid  Leopold^  whp  was  rather  piqued 
at  jthip  rebuff  of  Adeline,  ''  I  see  the  lesions  <ii 
ipofality  which  my  worthy  friend  the  abbot  bas 
taught  yom,  have  not  been  lost  upon  you." 

''I  hope  they  never  will/'  said  Adeline:  '^  bat, 
as  If e  are  now  alofie/'  she  coDtinued»  ^*  may  I 
Vjei^fjifT^  onqe  iporie  iq  supplicate  ypiir  permission 
to  retire  fcur  f|  time  to  the  cpav^nl;  of  St  Hoefa.«-f 
The  abbess  is  ready  and  willing  to  receive  Hie>  and 
tbpri?  I  mpy  perhaps  recover  tba(  sf^renity  and  com- 
ppfipfo  of  laind  tf^  ^bicb  I  have  mm  be^a  long  a 
s^raAger." 

A  bMvy  frown  of  displeasure  came :  over  tbe 
countenance  of  Leopold,  f' Retire  to  9  eonvisnt!*- 
he  e claimed :  *'  what  do  yon  me^a  by  tbws  perse- 
vering in  a  whim  from  which  i>o  possible  benefit, 
can  result  to  you )  I  b^w^  other  uims  in  view  for 
you,  and  n^uch  morp  congjspial  to  your  youthful 
diapp^tion  than  immuring  you  in  a  cloister/- 

^'My  dispositions  at  present  lead  me  thither/* 
Adeline  said ;  ''  nor  is  my  mrnd  Ht  present  in  that 
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tpn^  to  r^eceive  any  ittipreesioa    which  beaia  the 
stamp  of  mirth." 

^*  Poo,  poo,  all  nonsense  1"  exclaimed  Lieopold : 
<'  tb^e  romantic  ideas  will  soon  vapish,  and  you' 
will  be  the  firat  to  laugh  at  yourself,  for  having  ever 
nourished  them~come^  cheer  up^  I  mast  see  those 
beautifal  eyes  irradiated  with  joy^  not  dimmed  with 
tears.»-^Do  you  not  bbme  the  cloads  which  conceal 
the  radiafice  of  the  sun,  and  rejoice  at  (heir  dis- 
persion ?'' 

**  Th<»e  clouds  are  Jn  the  course  of  nature/'  said 
Adeline^  "  and  my  tears  flow  from  one  of  the  strong- 
est of  nature's  impulses — the  loss  of  two  most  be- 
loved relatives/' 

"  And  is  that/'  asked  Leopold,  with  a  most  sar- 
castic smiki ''  the  6iily  caase  which  draws  them  from 
their  soure(e  t" 

Adeline  felt  the  insinuation,  aod  answered  with  a 
degree  of  dignity — '^  No,  it  is  not — the  heart,  which 
has  been  accustomed  to  love,  and  to  feel  its  afFec- 
tiqii  returned,  experiences  a  double  pang  when  the 
objects  of  bar  love  are  suddenly  snatched  away^  and 
not  one  remains  behind  worthy  of  supplying  their 
place." 

**  You  are  a  little  sevA*e,  my  pretty  niece,"  saict 
Leopold ;  **  but  I  come  not  here  to  preach  iQora- 
lity,  nor  even  to  bear  it  preached ^by  others.  I  came 
to  converse  with  you  upon  a  very  different  subject, 
and  one  to  which  I  beg  you  will  give  me  your  most 
profound  attention.*' 
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*'  Proceed,  I  beg/'  said  Adeline ;  ''  I  am  all  at- 
tention/' 

'^  By  the  laws  of  nature/'  said  Leopold,  "  I  am 
no.w  yoar  rightful  guardian,  and  I  am  m  justice 
boand  to  fulfil  the  last  wishes  of  your  parent,  men- 
tioned in  bis  testamentary  papers.-  Your  fortune 
indeed  ia  great,  and  consistent  with  the  daughter  of 
the  noble  fan^ily  of  the  lindamores  ;  but  you  well 
know,  that  the  inberitaoce  dT  it  is  attended  with  a 
strict  proviso,  which  is,  that  unless  you  marry  with 
the  consent  of  y<Mir  natural  guardian,  your  fortune 
is  forfeited — and  it  was  a  wise  proviso*— <tbe  daugh- 
ter of  Frederic  linctemore  should  not  disgrace  her- 
self by  a  spurious  alliance  with  a  person  of  ignoble 
birth~and,  theref0iie><as.it  is. my  wish  4hat  the  for- 
tune should  be  ydur'^y  I  have  now  to  propose  an 
alliance  to  you,  by  wbich  your  future  happiness  will 
be  confirmed,  and  your  fortune  seooced  to  you.*' 

*'  Spare  me  at  presenet,"  said  Addline,  from  en- 
tering upon  a  subject  of  m  serious  and  important  a 
nature.  My  fortune,  whatever  it  may  be,  bears  m 
my  eyes  but  little  coiisieqoence*-*^a  .little  will  auflTice 
to  procure  me  admission  intd  thfe.  convent,  and  that 
is  all  I  now  wish  for/' 

''  You  shall  not  enter  tbe  convifint/':  said  Leopold, 
angrily— "the  love  wbick  n)y  fcidnd.  Orts^  bears 
for  yott  -^ — '* 

'^  Ortanol*'  reclaimed  Adeline,  who  now  saw  the 
drift  of  her  uncle's  iujlerview. 

•'Yes,  Ortano,"  rejoined  Leopold;  "you  \M^ 


to.  me  the  .8fr^r  of.  bis  love,  and'  hw  .splicHed  mf 
permission  to  throw  himself  at  your  feet,  wd  oCef 
yo\|  his  hiind  and;  heait.  I  have  granted  it  to  }\m,  and 
I  am  noiv  come  to  prepare  you  for  a^o  interview/* 

"O  iny  uncle/'  exclairned  Adeline^'^fpare  m^ 
— spare  me,  I  pray  of  you — speak  not  0.  me  \  lieg. 
of  matrimbnial  alliance?^  and  especially  with  one 
whom  i  cannot  love/'  ,,_) 

''Cannot  love!"  exclaimed  Leopold ;  ''all  mere, 
womanish  obstinacy.  Love  at  best  is  but  (he  fever 
of  the  moment— nor  is  it  necessary  tbat  in  this  in* 
stance  you  should  love  the  man  whom. I  have 
destined  for  your  husband/* 

''It  is  at  least  necessary/'  said.  Ad^Ijine,  who 
began  to  shew  the  innate  pride  of  her  uaturet  ^f  that 
I  should  esteem  him/'        ^    •  %    '■  i 

''  And  wherefoi^c: |C^n  you  not  est^eni  him*?'*  said 
Leopold — "of  whjBt cip.tiomi  has  he  been  gui|tyto 
forfeit  that  esteem  which  you  oughA  to  fpel  for 
every  qn/e;  of  whose  guilt  you  have.i)0t.c0CiYJqcing 
proofs/*  , 

*^  I  prel,end  not  to  be  the  censor  of  his  actions/' 
said  Adeline,  "^  nor  to. measure  their  lurpitude  nor 
their  merit-^i|.  is  sufficient  for  me  to  kpow  that  I 
cannot  esteem  him — much  less  love  him  *' 

*' You  then  refuse  his  suit?"  said  Leopold. 

^'I  dO|"  said  Adeline,  la  ^  firm  and -dignified 
manner;  "and  that  resolution  once  t^ken^  no  earthly 
power  ahall  induce  me  to  alter  U*'' 
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^P00r  siify  giti/'  s^iil  Let^Iii,  ^'yM  know  nol 
how  ftr  nriy  pdwer  «ltefida-^yda  ib#A  1^  Oftano's 
brkle,  or "     ^ 

"N«ver!'*  ^xclaim^  AieMM,  ti^ng  from  her 
seat :  ^you  tnay  drag  tne  to  the  altar— ^bat  ki  that 
ihOfnetrt  I  wilt  open  all  the  sluicea  of  my  bk)od, 
and  die  with  the  sfnile  of  triumph  oa  my  coonie- 


nance/* 


Leopold  plainly  saw  that  this  ^as  not  a  lAo^ment 
to  effect  a  change  in  the  diispositi^nv  of  Adeline 
towarda  Ortano»  and  Intnittg  to  her^  whilst  his  fac^ 
was  crimsoft  with  rage,  he  aaid,  '^  i  give  yoU  forty- 
eight  hours  (o  consider  ef  the  pro^^ov^l  wfiidi  I  hare 
made  to  yon ;  if  in  that  ti'Mie  you  cto'  not  give  yoAr 
c^vent,  1  shall  adopt  those  meaf»  which  are  in 
my  power  to  force  it  frorti^  ybtt.** 

''  You  may  bid  the  waters  flow  back  to  their 
sotrrce/'  said  Adeline,  '^  bat  wHl  tfrey  obey  you?" 

"  Tattnfiiig  girl/'  said  Leopdd^  ''  ydo  shall  soon 
inow  my  powet," 

'' I  fear  It  not/'  said  Adeline;  ^' there  is  a  worM 
where  your  power  cannot  reach  me/' 

It  is  uncertain  how  li^ng  this  convefsation 
would  have  fasted,  had  they  not  beeii  dft^torbed 
by  the  entrance  of  Mademoiscfle  Schlatfenhausen^ 
who  had  no  rilea  that  Adeline  and' her  Qnde  sboaM 
be  so  long  contersing  together,  and  sfie  not  be 
permitted  to  know  what  was  the  import  <!)f  their 
conference.  It  is,  however,  not  to^be  supposed  that 
she  would  have  the  hardihood  to  bi*ea%  jti  updn"  (treil 
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Gonvereatioii  so  abruptly,  had  she  not  had  a  very 
good  excuse  for  so  doing.  Some  people  are 
very  ingenious  in  finding  out  a  cause  for  the  per- 
formance of  an  action,  which  they  dare  noi  com* 
mit  unthont  it,  and  it  is  no  matter  in  what  dirty 
pidce  that  excuse  is  found,  so  that  the  object  is 
gained  at  last.  It  was  therefore  with  particular 
pleasure,  that  Mademoiselle  heard,  pf  the  arrival 
of  the'  abbot,  who  devised  an  immediate  confer- 
ence with  Leopold^  and  she  immediately  took  upon 
herself  the  willing  office  ^f  conveying  the  abbot's 
message* 

''  VXL  attend  him  instantly,''  said  Leopold  to  the 
governess,  who  looked  first  at  Adeline  and  then 
at  Leopold,  and  thought  by  her  physiognomical 
powers  to  read  the  import  of  their  conference  on 
their  countenances.  ''  Return,  and  keep  him  com* 
pany  till  my  arrival,''  continued  licopold/' 

*'  The  signor  Ortano  is  with  him/'  said  the  go« 
vemess. 

*'  And  it  is  my  desire,"  said  Leopold,  rather 
piqued,  ''that  the  Mademoiselle  Schlaffenhausen 
should  be  also  with  him — leave  us/' 

This  mandate  on  the  part  of  Leopold,  and  given 
in  the  high  tone  of  authority,  was  by  no  means 
what  the  governess  expected — but  was  she  to  be 
treated  in  this  rude  and  uncourteous  manner,  and 
,  not  know  herself  revenged  ? — who  could  imagine 
such  a  thing,  who  knew  aught  of  the  character 
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•f  Madenoiselle  ?  for^  although  the  was  not  per* 
jaakted  to  remain  in  the  roon,  she  had  often  heard 
of  penons,  who  heard  ^hat  waa  said  within  the 
room  by  applying  th»r  ear  to  the  outside  of  the 
door,  and,  if  any  credit  is  due  to  the  rumoacs 
which  were  then  prevalent  in  the  Castle  of  Nicrfoj 
it  was  a  strMagem  in  which  Mademoiselle  had  nUten 
been  entrapped,  and,  opce  or  twice,  to  as  great 
a  discomfiture  as  when  the  coat  of  mail  fell  be« 
hind  the  arras.  She  therefore  left;  the  room,  and, 
having  shut  the  door,  very  artfully  applied  her 
ear  to  a  friendly  crevice,  through  which,  consi* 
dering  the  penetrating  nature  of  sound, .  any 
noise  occasioned  within  would  attempt  to  find  an 
outlet. 

''  I  desire  now,*'  said  Leopold  to  Adeline,  "  that 
you  will  give  the  subject  of  our  conversation  your 
most  mature  .consideration — let  me  advise  you  to 
reflect  well  before  you  oblige  me  to  exert  that 
power  with, which  I  am  armed— I  will  give  you 
ft»iy-eight  hours/' 

.    '*  And  my  resolution  will  be  then,"  said  Adeline, 
^  the  same  as  it  is  now/' 

Leopofd  proceeded  tov^ards  the  door. 

"  Reflect  ere  it  be  too  late/'  he  said  :  '*  your  re- 
fusal may  involve  you  in  a  serious  dileipma,  which 
will  entail  misery  upon  you  for  everl^* — and  with  a 
threatening  air  hp  rushed  out  of  the  room— but,  * 
O  all  ye  powers    of  decency !' what  a    spectacle 
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preiented    Itseff  to   his   gase— his   violence    bud' 
fatid  the  gorbfness  prostrate,  and  (Vom  her  noie^ 
which  anfortonately  was  the  first  part  of  her  body 
which  came  in  contact  with  the  door,   issued  broad 
streafms  of  the  crimson  fl«id,  incarnadining  her  pal- 
pitattng  bosoro^  slnd,  like  the  waters  of  the  Mediter-' 
raiiean,   Idsmg  themselves  no  one  knows  where. 
Tbe  ftill  was  also'accoinpanied  bjr  an  obstreperoaa 
shriek   which   rang   shrilly    through  the   Castle, 
awakening  the  owls  and  the  bats  from  their  sttim« 
bers^^and  old  Deborah  trembled  with  aOright^  for 
she  feared  the  consorooiation  of  all  things  was  at 
hand.     Bdt  who  eonld  behold  the  flowing  of  hei^ 
bloody  and  not  sympathize  with  her  fate ! — It  was 
lamentable — it  was  most  melancholy  to  see  it  gurg- 
ling from  the  distended^  orrifices,  and  no  styptie  at 
hand  to  staupeh  it;  what  ear,  but  that  of  the  most 
callous  batcher,  inured  to  the  slaughtering  house^ 
could  hear  her  moans,   and  not  wish  to  stifle  them! 
But  how  -the  devil  got  she  here,  thought  Leopold 
to  himself,  as  be  assisted  her  once  njore  to  gain 
that    proud   pre-eminence    of   man,    the   posture 
erect ;  and,  thought  the  governess  to  herself,  what 
a  consummate  fool  I  must  be,  to  plac^  my  nose 
in  such  a  dreadful  state  of  jeopardy  !     Both  tbeir 
thoughts  were,  therefore,  very  different;  yet»  in 
one  respect  they  were  similar,  for  the  governess 
thought  of  the  best   possiMe  excuse    she    coald 
make,   for    having   been    discovered  in    such    a 
questionable  situatron  —  and  Leopold  thought   of 
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the  best  excuse  be  could  make,  for  having  laid 
her  boi]y  prostrate  at  a  time  when  it  by  no  means 
suited    her    inclioation,    and    attended    too    with 
consequences  of  so  bloody  a  nature.     He,   how« 
ever,  sheltered  himself  under  the  plea,    that  on 
bis  part  it  was  entirely  accidental  and  the  gover- 
ness thought  that  she  could  select  no  better  plea 
than    that    it    was    purely    accidental    that    her 
nose  was  just  in   that  particular  position^   as  to 
come   into    such   close    contact    witli   the   door; 
both   were   satisfied    with  their   respective    pleas 
— but  the  governess  determined,  and  a  wise  de- 
termination it  was  on  her  part,   never  to   have 
her  body  'laid   prostfiate    again,    except  when    it 
pleased   her*-and  never  by  the  sudden   opening 
of  a  door,    to  which  she  may  have  accidentaBy 
applied   her  ear.     U   is  the  characteristic  of  the 
great   mind  to  form  resolutions,   9nd  to  perform 
them — it  is  the  province  of  the  little  mind  to  1>e 
always  forming  resolutions,  b^t  never  to  perform 
Ihem.      The  governess  formed  a  capital  resolu- 
tion, and  who  would  not  have  formed  the  same  in 
her  situation ;  but  she  broke  it  on  the  very  first  op* 
portunity>   like  the    sinner,    who,    thinking   him^ 
self  on  his  death-bed.  resolves,  if  be  should  reco- 
ver,  to  lead  a  virtuous  and  a  sober  life — ^but  his 
health  is  no  sooner  restored,  than  he  forgets  his 
resolution^  and  returns   to  bis   former  course  of 
life. 


The  deril  was  ill. 

The  devil  a  monk  would  be. 

The  devil  was  well. 

The  devil  a  monk  was  he. 
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In  the  apartment  of  Adeline  (he  governess  re- 
covered froQd  her  disaster^  and  Leopold  hastened  to 
roeet  his  virtuous  and  sanctified  coadjntof  in  his 
"kvorks  pr  villainy. 


20  TBB  tBmmemi  on. 


CHAPTER  II 


r  '*      t 


-TBe  times  have  Ibeen, 


That,  when  the  brains  were  ont,  die  AAtt  wotifd  die. 
And  there  an  end ;  bnt  now  they  vise  again. 
With  twenty  mortal  mnrthen  on  their  crowns. 
And  pnsh  us  from  our  stools.  -  This  is  more  strange 
Than  snch  a  murther  is. 


The  chief  purport  of  the  visit  of  the  abbot  U? 
Leopold"  was,  to  inform  him  of  the  captioo  of  Ro- 
senheim^ and  the  intelligence  was  received  by  the 
latter  with  every  demonstration  of  joy,  but  how  to 
dispose  of  him  became  now  the  theme  of  their  dis- 
course. 

Leopold  was  no  strainger  to  the  various  means  of 
removing  an  obnoxious  individual  from  tbjs  lower 
sphere,  whenever  he  thought  his  interest  could  be 
promoted  by  it — but,  in  this  instance,  some  difficulty 
presented  itself  in  regard  to  the  reverend  coadjutor 
in  the  business,  for  it  was  enough  for  him  to  know 
that  the  world  considered  him  to  be  a  pure  and 
righteous  man,  yet  it  did  not  thence  follow  as  a  natu- 
ral conclusion,  that  he  ^as  in  reality  either  the  one 
or  the  other,  but  he  reaped  all  the  benefit  which  a 
credulous  belief  in  his  virtue  coutd  afibrd  him^  and 
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therefore  it  was  secctsaary  ibiii  ^every  cautiim  ph^vUl 
be  tnkeo  tbftt  no  act  should  be  cammitted  in  tbe 
monastery,  whicb^  were  it  discoveredi  might  e;!f:p9iie 
the  holy  brotherhood  to  Ihie  censai^e  and  Qd'mm  ^ 
the  nei^boar boad.  The  Abbot  was  no  Tyrpifk  ik^ 
school  of  maq ;  h^  knew  the  intricacies  of  jtJM  ba? 
man  heart,  and  many  x>f  its  hiddea  roMssea,  iwbi^rf 
the  deepest  vices  lie  concealed,  waiting  fox  $m 
opportunity  to  display  themselves.  He  Qon#idare4 
the  life  of  man,  even  in  its  fullest  extent,  to  be  too 
.short  to  become  intimsftely  acquainted  wtUi  the  cha- 
racter of  any  individual,  and  therefore  be  mever 
allowed  another  to  {lerform  an  action  for  hita 
which  he  coold  do  for  himself;  hat  ia  this  i)>stence« 
the  disposal  of  Rosenheim  could  uot  be  effecteii^ 
without  calling  in  .the  assistance  of  sOaiie  pf  hjs  reve- 
rend myrmidons— they  had  assisted  in  his  oaptui^e 
«-ibcy  knew  of  his  confinement  in  the  firault,  and 
therefore  it  was  necessary  to  account  for  his  disap- 
pearance in  a  plausrble  manner,  in  onder  to  ap* 
jpease  a  few  of  the  squcaniish  cQueienoes  wjiich 
were  sltil  to  he  found  within  tbe  walls  of  the  irionasr 
tery.  It  catinot  be  doubted  that  the  ^cquaiAtance 
of  Leopold  amongst  a  certain  tribe  of  gentry  was 
too  extensive,  not  to  enable  him  in  a  short  time  to 
find  a  convenient  person  or  two,  who  wer^e  well 
versed  in  the  use  of  the  stiletto,  or  who  knew  the 
subtie  efficacy  of  the  rankest  poisons— but  these  aer- 
viceable  gentlemen  were  not  at  that  time  just  at 
hand,  and  by  the  time  they  arrived  from  Venice/ or 
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Other  places  in  which  ihey  carried  on  their  honoON 
able  calling,  the  moose  might  have  escaped  from 
the  trap^  or  some  investigation  might  be  set  on  foot 
by  his  friends,  which  would  eventually  lead  to  a 
discovery  of  his  perilous  situation.  These  were  the 
difficulties,  and  the  removal  of  them,  which  oc- 
cupied the  attentbn  of  the  two  worthies,  and  the 
plan  which  they  ultimately  determined  upon  was 
in  perfect  unison  with  the  characters  which  engen- 
dered it 

'*  Every  obstacle  will  now  be  soon  removed/' 
said  the  sbhot,  '^and  the  holy  church  may  take 
possession  of  the  estates  which-  ^11  to  my  lot,'  as 
the  reward  of  my  assistance  in  effecting  the  desired 
changes  in  your  family." 

^*I  fear,  holy  father/'  said  Leopold,  '"'that  we 
Bhall-still  find  some  difficulty  in  removing  one  ob- 
stacle, and  that  is  my  niece.  I,  but  a  short  time 
ago,  sounded  her  as  to  her  proposed  union  with  my 
friend  Ortano;  but,  instead  of  finding  her  the  pas- 
sive, docile,  and  obedient,  creature,  the  blood  of 
the  Lindamores  shewed  itself,  and  my  offer  was 
rejected  with  actual  contempt  and  disdain— ^she 
must  be  removed,  holy  father/' 

'  Leopold  spoke  the  last  sentence  in  sUch  an  ex- 
pressive tone  of  voice,  that  the  iBibbot  was  suddenly 
roused  from  the  reverie  in  which  he  hafl  fallen^ 
and  exclaimed,  ''True,  tr«e,  my  son— it  is  very 
necessary/' 

The    whims  of  a  lovesick   girl/'   said    LeO' 


THE   CASTLB   09   NIOLa  28 

paid,  ^^ahould  not  be  put  in  the  balance  With 
our  safety-^-coDsider^  holy  father — if 

!^  I  am  well  aware  of  all  the  conseqaeDees/' 
said  the  abbot,  interrupting  him,  ^^and  I  think 
we  have  now  an  instrument  in  our  power,  by 
which  her  wayward  dispositions  may  be  con« 
troled." 

^^  Speak,  holy  father,''  said  Leopold,  ^  your 
adroitness  in  disoorering  a  remedy  for  an  evil,  is 
with  me  proverbial,  and  you  have  only  to  advise 
a  measure^  to  ensure  on  my  part  its  most  speedy 
execution." 

^^  Yon  have  reason,"  said  the  abbot,  '^  to  sup- 
pose, that  a  strong  affectioh  exists  in  the  bosom 
of  your  niece  for  our  prisoner." 

^^  Her  whole  conduct  betjays  it,"  answered 
Leopold :  ^^  the  warmth  with  which  she  defends 
him  on  all  occasions — the  interest  which  she 
takes  in  hts  wel((ire*'-'-and  other  circumstances 
which  I  have  gained  -from  the  self-conceited 
woman,  her  quandam  governess,  gives  me  every 
reason  to  believe,  that  her  heart  is  warmly  at- 
tached to  him." 

'^  Then,"  said  the  abbot,  ^^  we  have  the  means 
in  our  power  of  either  tearing  up  that  affection 
by  the  root,  or  destroying  the  object  which  gave 
birth  to  it-«-give  her  the  alternative  either  to 
marry  Ortaiio,  or  that  the  life  of  Rosenheim  shall 
be  forfeited." 

^'  But  on  what  plea  can  we  ground  that  alter- 
native ?  "  asked  Leopold. 

18  J> 


24  TUB    BROTH BR8  *,   OR, 

'^b'your  niece  in  a  situation,"  asked  the  abbot, 
^'  at  this  time,  to  receive  my  holy  visit  ?  " 

^^  I  know  nothing  to  the  contrary/'  said  Leo- 
pold. 

'^  Come,  then,"  said  the  abbot,  '^  as  %ve  |>rocee<l 
to  her  apartment,  I  will  give  yoo  your  clue  bow 
to  act." 

"  Let  us  lose  no  time,'' said  Leopold ;  and  with 
a  sanctified  mien,  the  reprobate  priest,  with  the 
cross  in  one  hand,  and  his  rosary  in  the  other, 
preceded  the  obdurate  Leopold  to  the  apartment 
of  his  beautiful  victim: 

They  found  her  silting  in  the  company  of  the 
governess,  who  was  still  smarting  under  the  paia 
of  her  broken  no&e,  and  who  felt  a  particular 
reluctance,  that  the  abbot  shovdd  be  made  ac- 
quainted with  the  ^disaster  which  had  belallen 
her ;  making  her  obeisaance  therefore,  as  was  due 
to  the  reverend  man,  she  abruptly  ]e(i  the  room, 
deploring  to  herself  in  the  bitterest  terms^  the 
accident  which  her  curiosity  had  caused,  and  on 
account  of  which,  she  vvas  obliged  to  absent  her- 
self from  the  room,  when  it  would  havo  been  so 
highly  agreeable  far  h^r  to  remain  arid  thereby 
become  privy  to,  if  not  join  in  the  conversation 
of  the  party. 

Th^  eyes  of  Adeline  evidently  dedared,  that 
sh^  had  been  weeping,  and  the  deep  meUnohdy 
which  vSat  upon  her  beautiful  feat urei^^  joined  to 
the  qfilm  apd  patient  resignailon  which  eharac- 
terized    her  demeanor,    would,  hate,  softened 
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hearts  \e»6  obdurate  tbao  those  of  the  villahiious 
confederates. 

*^  Daughter,  toy  blessirigs  on  thee/'  said  the  • 
abbot,  Adeline  rose,  and  the  degenerate  wreteh 
placed  bis  poUuted  hands  oo  the  head  of  virgin 
innocence;  '^  Blesf$ed  is  the  comforter,  my  daugh- 
telr,  ]  will  pour  out  upon  thee  my  spiritual  coa- 
solalidn,  that  the  afflictions  of  thy  heart  may 
eease/' 

.  '^  I  know  not  their  end,  holy  father,''  said 
Adeline,  ^*  but  in  the  grave— rfor  every  morning 
brings  a  new  one." 

^'  The  circumstances  of  life,"  said  the  abbot, 
<^  assume  ibeir  bright,  or  sombre  color,  according 
as  the  inclination  of  the  individual  prompts  him; 
you,  my  daughter,  picture  your  afflictions  with 
too  dark  a  shade,  for  according  to  your  worthy 
uncle's  information,  a  prospect  now  opens  to 
you,  by  which  t|ie  happiness  of  your  future  life 
may  be  confirmed/' 

**  Whithersoever  I  turn  my  view,"  said  Ade- 
line, *'  1  cakiii^t  discover  a  single  gleam  of  happi- 
ness breaking  through;  the  gloom  which  sur- 
roimds  me.  I  offer  (o  you  my  gratitude,  holy 
felher,  if  you  will  shew  me  where  I  can  find  it." 

'Mo  a  matrimonial  alliance  with  the  friend  of 
your  uncle,"  said  the  abbot. 
•^  Adeiiaft  cast  an  indignant  look  Upon  Leopold,, 
and  addressing  herself  to  the  abbot,  she  said  in  a 
tone  of  irooy^  ^^  is^  &At  the  quarter  frooi  which 
the  kappiaesa  of  iny  future  life  is  to  emanate  ?—- - 
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if  it  be,  I  reject  it,  and  I  have  already  expressed 
my  determinaliou  upon  the  subject.^' 

'*  Daughter,''  said  the  abbot,  ^*  the  ties  ofaffinily 
invest  yonr  uncle  with  the  povrer  of  the  father; 
and  consequently  the  law  gives  hhn  the  right  of 
refusing  or  assenting  to  your  marriage/' 

"I  know  BO  law,"  said  Adeline,  "either  hu- 
man or  divine;  which  gives  the  father,  much  less 
the  more  distant  relative,  the  right  to  force  a 
daughter  to  give  her  hand  where  she  cannot 
give  her  heart." 

^^  True,  ray  daughter,  but  it  is  my  {ear  that 
yon  have  bestowed  your  affections  upot^^n  object 
unworthy  of  them,  and  therefore  it  becomes  the 
duly  of  those  who  have  the  care  of  your  spiritual 
and  temporal  interests,  to  nip  that  attachment  in 
the  bud,  'ere  the  roots  have  struck  so  deep,  that 
no  human  power  can  eradicate  them." 

A  fleeting  blush  came  over  the  countenance  of 
Adeline,  and  a  tear  trickled  down  her  cheek. 
Cover  her  with  your  wings,  ye  angels  of  light, 
and  let  not  the  tear  of  injured  innocence  fall  to 
the  ground  unpunished  ;  bear  it  alofl  to  the 
throne  of  mercy — give  it  in  charge  to  the  ange 
of  retributkm— and,  when  he  summons  the  sin* 
ner  to  his  doom,  let  it  glitter  as  a  jewel  on  bis 
brow,  that  they  who  drew  it  from  its  cell,  may 
hear  the  awful  voice  of  heaven's  wrath  denounc- 
ing damnation  on  the  deed. 

The  confusion  in  which  Adeline  was  plunged, 
did  not  escape  the  penetration  of  the  abbot, 
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and  turning  to  Leopold,  he  said— ^^  It  is  most 
painful  to  ray  feelings  to  communicate  the  dread- 
ful intelligence  of  your  niece,  with  which  I  have 
been  charged  ;  nor  does  it  suit  the  meekness  of 
that  religion  of  whtth  I  am  the  faithful  servant, 
that  I  should  add  to  the  afBiction  which  at  present 
appears  to  lacerate  the  heart  of  your  ni^e — 
to  you,  therefore,  I  leave  th^  communication. 

Adeline  lifted  her  h^id  from  the  hand  on  which 
it  had  been  resting,  and  looked  upon  Leopold  as 
the  lamb  ^A'ould.  look  upon  its  slaughterer. 

"  You  are  well  aware,"  said  Leopold,  "  of  the 
lienious  crime  which  that  young  reprobate,  who 
accompanied  you  from  2kirich,  has  committed  ip 
the  Castle,  bydepriving  the  coffins,  incpnjaiietipn 
w^ith  that  hoary  villain  Rupert,  of  theif  sacred 
treasure." 

^^  I  have  heard  of  the  accusation,"  said  Adeline, 
''  but  my  belief  of  the  commission  of  the  act  is 
not  yet  confirmed. 

^*  Your  incredulity  knows  no  bounds,"  said 
L'eopotd,  ''  but  We  have  now  those  proofs  to 
adduce  to  you,  by  which  a  continuance  in  your 
disbelief  would  deserve  no  other  name  than  the 
most  pertinacious  obstinacy  ;  the  arm  of  justice 
.has  however  siezed  the  delinquent,  and  he  must 
expiate  his  crimes  on  the  scaffold." 

^^  On  the  scf^old,"  said  Adeline,  clasping  her 
hands  in  all  the.figany  of  distress. 

*\  Yes,  on  the  sfcaffold,  my  daughter,"  repeated 
the  abbot,  ^^  and,  in  the  solemn  hour  of  his  death, 
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I  will  not  wilhclraw  rrom  him  my  spiritual  cod- 
iM>lation." 

An  ashy  paleness  came  over  the  countenance 
of  Adeline— «the  tumultuous  heavings  of  her  bo- 
som declared  the  storm  which  raged  within. 

*'  Yet  there  is  hope/'  said  Leopold.  As  the 
beam  of  the  sun  to  the  mariner  in  the  t<5mpest 
80  was  the  magical  eflfect  of  the  word  *^  hope  "  on 
the  suffering  countenance  of  Adeline. 

^'Hope/'  she  exclaimed)  ^^is  a  blessed  drop  in 
the  cup  of  human  adversity**— tell  me  from  what 
quarter  it  can  be  administered  to  him.^ 

^^From  yourself/'  said  Leopold,  sternly— *^  you 
have  it  in  your  power  to  turn  the  bitter  cup 
of  which  he  is  now  obliged  to  drink,  into  one  of 
comparative  sweetness.'' 

*'  In  my  power/'  said  Adeline,  **  I  know  not 
where  my  influence  can  be  exerted." 

"Yes,  my  daughter," said  the  abbot— "your 
influence  is  all  powerful,  his  life  or  his  death 
stands  in  your  uncle's  hands— «a  word  from  him 
can  condemn  him  to  the  scaffold,  or  can  save 
him," 

^'And  will  you  not  save  him?"  exclaimed 
Adeline.  ^  Til  mention  you  in  my  prayers," — 
and  throwing  her  arms  round  the  neck  of  the  ob- 
durate wretch—^*  HI  kiss  you." 

"  Ltaten  to  my  propobal,"  saki  I^eopold — "  if 
you  consent  to  i(,  the  life  of  the  reprobate  is  sav'd ; 
if  fiot,  let  the  executioner's  sword  seVi^r  his  head 
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from  his  body,  and  the  latter  given  to  the  birds 
and  beasts  to  make  a  dainty  meal  of." 

**  Dreadful  fate,"  exclaimed  ihe  abbot,  '^heavien 
save  him  from  it." 

'^  Speak  your  proposal/'  said  Adeline,  *^  it 
shall  be  granted/' 

'^  Thank  heaven,"  said  the  abbot. 

'^  You  remember  the  offer,"  said  Lieapold, 
^*  which  a  few  hours  ago  I  made  to  you  of  the 
hand  of  my  friend  Ortano  in  marriage?" 

'^  I  do,"  said  Adeline,  '^  and  you  know  my 
determination/'  I 

*'  And  are-you  resolved  to  adhere  toit,"  said  the 
abbot. 

^'  I  am,"  said  Adeline. 

'^  Then,"  Leopold  exclaimed,  *^  Rosenheim 
dies  ;  and  he  shall  die  with  tlie  knowledge,  that 
you  had  it  in  your  power  to  save  his  lifci  and 
would  not" 

^*  Holy  father,"  said  Adeline,  ^^  to  you  I  appeal " 
in  this  dreadful  alternative ;   let   me  epd  my 
days  within,  the  walls  of  a  cloister*^-but  save  me 
from  being  the  wife  of  a  man  whom  I  hiU^." 

^'  iVly  daughter,"  said  Ihe  wily  priest,  '^  your 
happiness  is  one  of  the  chief  objects  of  my  en« 
deavours— nor  when  you  coolly  reflect  upon  it, 
will  you  see  the  alternative  in  that  dreadful  light, 
in  which  it  now  presents  itself  to  you  ;  you  save 
the  life  of  a  fellow  creature*- -and  you  become  the 
bride  of  an  accomplished  cavalier." 

^*  TM  former  indeed,'   said  Adeline,  ^^  would 
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be  lu^ppiaesfii-'-the  latter,  the  deepest  misery,  in 
which  existence  would  be  a  tormenL 

'^  You  theb  infuse  ta  save  the  life  of  Rosen- 
heinii"  exclaimed  Leopold ;  ^^  the  arm  of  jastice  is 
now  raised  to  strike  the  fala|  blow-*-a  word  from 
me  will  annihilate  his  existence." 

^^  Gracious  God,"  exblaimcd  Adeline,  raising 
her  weeping  eyes  to  heayen— grant  me  thy  aid  in 
this  tremendous  hour  ;  and  thou,  holy  mao» 
falling  on  her  knees  before  the  villain  prieid^, 
^'  thou  whose  sacred  office  it  is  to  be  the  intercessor 
with  the  wretched,  and  to  save  the  innocent  from 
the  murderous  fangs  of  his  persecutors,  O  now 
stand  forth  and  save  the  life  of  Rosenheim." 

'^  My  daughter,"  said  the  abbot,  raising  his 
weeping  victim,  ^^  he  has  committed  the  dreadful 
crime  of  sacrilege — the  laws  award  him  the  pu« 
nishment  due  for  his  enormily-^-my  province  it 
is,  to  support  him  with  my  spiritual  consolation 
through  the  dreadful  hour  which  awaits  him  ; 
but  his  pardon  rests  not  with  me-«-the  influence 
and  rank  of  your  uncle  may  obtain  a  mitigation 
of  his  sentence— and  that  is.your  only  hope." 

^<  It  becomes  not  a  daughter  of  the  house  of 
Lindamore,"  said  Leopold,  "  to  plead  for  a  cri- 
minal." 

*'  I  know  him  not  aa  auch,"  said  Adeline. 

"  The  act  baa  been  most  satisfactorily  proved," 

said  the  abbot. 

"  Most  satisfactorily  indeed,"  said  Leopold, 
echoing  the  words  of  the  abbot  with  a  triumphant 
sneer. 
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'*  Then  ajn  I  lost  indeed,"  said|Axlp1inc.    .. 

**  But,  Count  L«eopold,"  saicjithe  tt)j^t,.lufning 
lo  his  confe^cjcrule,,  **  83  it  ^econios  .mx  hcjly  pflipe 
tp  sfccvv  mercv  and  charity  to  all  men.  andf  to 
preach  recoaciliatton  v4.od  forgiyepe*?  of  a|l  hux 
m^  iran^^jr^asiomi  iQlme^^tqw^  seeing,  the  ^ocp 
aiHiction  ip  y^^hicb  yoxvr  niece  is  pjung^^ij,  imjpilorO 
jon  to  exert  your  ioflMejiee,  to  obtain  a  respite 
/or  Ab^  crifiinal— l.et  ii,s  not  at  this  momept^  Py^^f 
.tli^  subject  £sa*lhp^i  I  aip  ^ertain^  that  on  rpaturp 
eoxiisideration,  your  ni<:ice  will  accede  to  yojir 
wi^es." 

"  I  grant  your  recjuest,  rev,erend  man,"  ?aid 
Leopold ;  '4  allow  my  niece  three  days  to  gi,ve  me 
ber  decision — in  the  mean  time,  the  life  of  the 
reprobate  shall  be  spared." 

"Thanks  to.  you,  holy  father,"  said  Adeline, 
^'  for  this  your  benevolent  intercession." 

"  Let  me  hope,  my  daughter,"  said  the  {u-iest, 
"  that  it  will  not  be  lost  upon  you  ;  we  wiU  now 
leave  you  to  compose  yourself] — my  blessing  be 
with  you." 

"  In  three  days  I  shall  expect  your  decision," 
said  Leopold,  and  following  the  priest,  they  left 
the  wretched  Adeline  to  the  poignancy  of  her 
feelings, 

"  Rosenheim  a  criminal  ?"  she  exclaimed,  "  it 
cannot  be-— but  the  judges  of  the  country  have 
determined  his  guilt-— how  can  that  be?  Who 
were  the  witnesses  that  proved  his  guilt?  How 
was  he  taken,  and  where  was  the  place  of  his 
18  £ 
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eoDflnemont  ?  These  were  questions  \i  hich  Ade- 
line put  to  herself,  and  the  solution  of  which 
wholly  bafBed  her.  There  was,  however,  oae 
cireamstance  which  imparted  hope  to  her  afflicted 
breast,  and  that  was,  that  old  Rupert  was  made  a 
party  in  this  criminal  act  of  Rosenheim,  and  of 
his  honesty,  no  law,  nor  judge,  nor  human  machi- 
nation, could  make  her  doubt.  Some  secret  cod- 
viction  too' rested  upon  her  mind,  that  Rosen- 
heim's innocence  would  be  also  manifeRt,.  and  'ere 
she  retired  to  rest,  she  had  in  her  own  mind 
formed  a  resolution,  which  she  determined  to 
put  in  practice  before  the  three  days  had  ex- 
pired. 
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f     11  I  >■  I  I ,i  I iTi  III  11^  nhhif  l6Kdy 

Thy  kinaijaW  to  Riiftigate  Mr  stroke^   . 
And  ftt  that  hmifi  when  all  aghast  I  stand 
A  tremUiDg  candidate  for  thjr  compassion 
Oh  this  world's  bitiik  and  look  into  the  next, 
When  my  sool,  starting  from  the  daik  unknown, 
Casts  back  a  wlshfuf  look,  and  fetidty  clings 
To  JierimU  prop,  unwiUngtobe  wsench'd 
Fron  (his/$lr  scene— ^frooi  all  her  costoin'd  jojs. 
And  all  the  lovely  relatives  of  life ;  ^ 

Then  shed  thy  x^omforts  o'er  me — then  pot  on 
The  gentlest  of  thy  look'. 


It  was  night,  and  the  vHlain  priest  bent  his* 
steps  towards  the  monastery.  On  the  distant 
horizon  flashed  the  forky  fires^  and  th^  low  groWl' 
of  the  thnnder  toM  the  coming  tempest;  the' 
priest  knew  the  Almighty  power  which  dh'ected 
the  fiilminating  flash,  and  his  coward  sohl  trem« 
bled  for  fear  that  he  mis^ht  be  the  chosen  object 
of  it — for  he  dar'd  not  Ipok  above,  and  implore ' 
the  protecting  hand.  Nearer  and  nearer  came 
(he  lightning,  and  louder  the  thunder  echoed  in 
the  mountains.  liVith  a  hurvied  pace,  the  abbot 
pursued  his  Gour8e<»~the  cowl  was  drawn  deeply 
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over  his  faeO)  for  he  dreaded  the  flash  which 
quivered  about  him.     In  the  opening  of  the  hea- 
vens, he  thought  he  saw  stretched  forth  the 
dreaded  sword  4f '  retribuiibA^  and  his  coward 
heart  shuddered  at  what  awaited  him  in  another 
world.      A  death,  girt  with  the  terrors  of  nnre* 
pented  crilnc8»  ^tted  before  hk%  and  some  faint 
resolution  rose  in  his  mind  tb  extricate  himself 
from  the  thraldom  in  \Vhi(ih^  he  \va(s  involved 
with  Leopold,  and  to  dissuade  him  from  putting 
his  plana  against  Rosenheim  bto  immediate  exe- 
cution.     Amon^t  the  eooraiit^  of  bis  crimes, 
murder  had  not  ;yet  sbaioed  hia  soUl,  and  now 
he  wflfii  6tt  th6  ete,  if  "not  actually  perpetrating 
the  deed^  yet  of  being  atce^sary  to  it      The 
vicious  priest  was,  however,  no  ^sooner  seated  in 
his  apartment,    and   was  convinced    that    the 
fury  of  the  storm  had  subsided,  than  be  began  to 
^j^iliratp  *his  drooppg  spirits  with  a  bottle  of 
bis  fiivorit^.v^ifre,  and  'ere  he  had  finiahedit,  be 
i|Pibr^ided'  bifns^lf  willi  hayin^r^ycfi  wi^  for  aj 
qoioper^  (o  sji.qh. w^aji  ond  uaprpfitajble  thoughts 
afi  the  Blpfi^  |isd  eng^n/leiied  i/i  hw  mind,,  and 
sef^fjl^iifg(QrFatbGr.Ans^lni,  he -JQcked  tb^  door 
of  l^ja  ftparlnK^nt,  .ftpd  i$suej^  his, orders,,  that  no 
disturbanae^^  on  c^ny  ppetoncfiajj^uld  j^  ^ered. 
Falhef  Ap^^R!^.  .^^S'^^/^^^OP^T  «^^^       in  the, 
ap^rtrnenjt^  tba^Qtb^  abbot  be^w^.    *^  Has  father 
Antiion;^  t  lakejQ ,  f:i^ri^ ,  of  the  ^ jprispners .  in  the 
vault?"         '    '    .  • 
'^^  He  has,  reverend  Sir,"  said  Father  Anselm. 
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*«  Whal  teport  mifc^*  hd  *f  ihe  yoiMig  mOBil^ 

asked  the  abbot. 

^  He  vows  eternal  vein^aaoe  agmist  oar 
fwohttSt^i^,**  ansrw^erM  Anselm^^atid  it  Js  th« 
opinion  of  our  fraternity,  that  ^hftn  he  vegaimf 
ht9  liberty,  the  conseqaences  to  os  wilVbe  dread* 

<*  I  f^ar  it  tnuefh,'^  Mid  the  ablbot 

^'  And  in  our  conctave  last  tiigbt,"  eovltnbed 
Ansdm,  *'  it  vras  the  opinion  ^  iMwy^  th^^*^ 
ts^fely,  and  the  i^^tereititis  ^  the  monastery  bsd 
been  most  unlustiilably  r^acrifletdv'^  :  ' 

"  How,"  exclaimed  the  abbot,  ^**  who  igihere 
^ongst  you  wite  dare  nim  your  voiced  against 
what  I  command,  or  againsft.what  i  i^hime  shatt 
be  transacted  in  the  raonrtstety  ?" 
'  •*  Pardon  me,  reverend  Sir,^*^  Mid  Antolm/*'  I 
spoke  it  not  to  give  offence ;  t  acknowlodge  ycm 
my  superior,  and  am  bound  to  obey  yoin*  olrden/^ 

^'True^  Anselin,"  said  the  abbots  ^I  ndter 
found  you  refracflory*^-yoa  owe  "yom  pt^Mt 
sittiaHon  to  my*  kindness,  tbr  v^.hen  the  Affieerfi  of 
jtislice  Were  ^m*suing"you  fbr  the  Wtfnder**-^'  • 
"•'*  Spare  me  the  retnethttrahce  of  that  dted^^ 
said  Anselm,  interrupting  the  ttbbbtr^^  but  mioh 
^  I  shalT  ever  deplore  the  deatii  of  my  antago- 
nist, I  cannot  accuse  myself  of  the  crim^  of  Miur*^ 
der — for  I  slew  him  in  self-defence.''      '     .    *    . 

''  t  grant  it,''  siiid  the  abbot/  '^  but  had  1  ttot 
then  giveti  you  an  asylum  within  these  walls, 'the 
inllUBncie  which  the  family  of  yt)ur  antltgotliM 
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^tijoyed,  would  h^ve  eoabled  ibeoi  to  obtain 
the  sentence  of  death  against  )*ott«" 

''  I  gftot  it  all,"  say  Anftelm,  ''  and  I  trust  my 
Qitwcaried  pra^ey^  to  h0aveo»  have  gain'd  me  iU 
pardon-  for  my  Iranps^gressaons." 

*^0,  niy  reverend  brother/'  exclaimed  the 
abbot,  *^  I  have  long  since  absolved  you  firooi 
the  effects,  but  iC  la  neeebsary  (br  onr  pwn^safety, 
and  ofur  very  cxistaac^  as  a  fraternity,  that  the 
yoang  prisoneir  should  not  again  be  let  loose  upon 
theWorld  ;  does  he  not  know  of  the  incarceration 
of  the  old  man,  fi^r  did  we.  not  sieze  him  at  the 
very  door  of  the  tceli  ?" 

^f  It  is  all  too  true,"  said  Anseira,  ^*  but  in 
vrhiU  oajloer  do  you  propose  to  rid  us  of  so 
dangerous  an  individual  ?" 

^^  That  to  th^  very neason  of  my  sending  for 
you,"  taid  Ob^  ^abbot-n-^'  1  wish  for  your  advice 
upon  the  subject:" 

^'  Hiis  age,"  Sftid  Father  Anselm,  *^  precludes 
the  po«sibilii;y  of  .keeping  hinaa  prisoner  for  life/' 

*^  Moat  cflrt^iulyi"  said  the  abbot,  ^'  it  would 
be  more  pru^fntof  us  to  rid  ourselves  of  him 
at  oabe*-4;h(^.dead,  .you  know,  ijfalher  Anselm, 

ne^^er  tell  ftuy  t^0?-" 

'^  True/'  $aid  Anselm,  ^^  but  the  method  of 
pfoeilHng hwdeffthis  the qjuesliou which  wehara 
now  to  solve."    .      * 

^^  Ydtt 4re right/?  said  l^ie abbot,  ''I  would  not 
ha(ve  these  >tall3  stained  with  tliQ  crime  of 
niurdcr*-^but  we  pan  with  ease  impose  that,  act 
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tipon  those  who  are  inured  to  it.  '  We  will,  there- 
fore, adopt  the  fuHowing  plan  :— lake  that  goblet 
of  wine— inFose  in  it  the  strong  nareotie  for  whick 
on r  monastery  is  famed,  and  in  this  instance  « 
double  portion  can  be  ^iven  him-'--»tmmediately 
on  its  taking  Effect,  I  have  arranged  that  a 
carriage  shall  be  in  watting  for  him  at  a  particular 
place,  and  the  persons  to  whom  he  will  be 
delivered,  will  take  care  that  we  hear  nomoreof 
him." 

''Your  plan  is  both  humane  and  esDcelUnt,"' 
said  Ansel  m, ''  we  rid  ourselves  of  a  very  trouble- 
some  guest,  and  save  our  holy  fraternity  from  the 
mputati  on  of  murder." 

The  abbot  paused  on  i^  sudden,  and  cast  a  most 
'  expressive  glance  upon  Anselm,  who  stood  ap- 
parently lost  in  thought,  pondering  as  it  were,  on 
the  action  which  was  proposed  to  him-^-i-then 
rousing  himself  suddenly  from  his  stale  of  ab- 
stracledne'ss,  he  exclaimed,  '^  Give  me  the  goblet 
--your  plan  ^hall  be  accomplished,  most  reverend 
father— the  crime  of  murder  will  not  pollute  our 
monastery,  and  our  security  is  confirmed." 

'*  True,  my  brother,"  said  the  ab^ot,  as  ho 
filled  the  goblet--*''  the  gratitude  of  theTrater-        ^ 
nity  will  follow  you  for  this  meritorious  act" 

"  And  I  hope,"  said  Anselm,  in  an  expressive 
manner,  "that  the  acquittal  of  my  conscience 
will  follow  me  also." 

"  My  holy  office,"  said  the  ahbot,  "  will  take 
care  that  no  burthen  rests  upon  it." 
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-    Ahselm  took  the  ffM^l^  and  proceeded  to-. 

Avard?  tbb  %'^ulU,    foUowing  the    abbot,    %vho 

Tighted  hm  oo  h?s  way.      Haviiiy:  arrived  al  ihc 

^reat  door  whicJb  led  to  the  sublerraiiesn  {lus- 

Mges,   the  abbot  linlocked.  ijf,  and.  gave  Ansolm 

thd.  taper,  he  spoke  in  a  lon^  tone  of  rojcc*^-'^  I 

«baH  v^ait  your  return  iu   my  apartmenl— use 

'despatch^and  ,beifig  convinced  thai  lie  has  takejj 

the  deaugbt>  we  will  then  make  the  necessary 

arrangements  for  his  removal — be  caution**." 

'   >  Ahselm  procee«ded  oii  his  infamous  commiissidn, 

-and  the  abboi  returned  to  hi$  apartment,  in  of^r 

'  th    chase  a'vyay  the   dreadful  Hhaughts   which 

preyed  upon  his  mind^  by  some  c^jTfoi^  liba^pijks 

tcf  his  fiBurotitd  wine. 

-^  :AaidDg8i[  all  the  men^W9  of  thiis  pious  frater- . 

»ilyythe  abbot,  foitunateiy  for  Rosauheim,  could 

not  have  aefek^ted  one  more  unfit  for  the  com  mis- 

-sion  of  the  adt  {entrusted  to  him,  t^Imn  Father 

« 

Ahselm.  He  had  Jong  since  kept  an  ^ye  upon 
.  the  actions  of  the  abbot,  and  by  pretending  to 
.an  active :co*operation  la  his  planfi,  and  assumiag 
a  higher  *  degree  of  moral  turpitude  Ih^  (:e 
actually  possessed,  the  abbot  was  lulled  fVto  the 
hdHef,  that  he  irould  on  every  occasion,  prove 
an  aictive  and  able  coadjutor  m  all  his  plans, 
whatever  shade  of  guilt  or  criminaiity,  they 
might  be  stained  with.  Father  Anselm  also  saw 
that  the  abbot  was  only  making  him  his  dupe, 
and  to  impose  upon  him  the  commission  of  those 
acts  which  he. dare  aot  pi^rpetrate  hi^iself.       In 
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>A 


I 


THE  CASTLE  OF  KIOLO.  39 

thig  inst&nce  also,  the  abbot  had  practised  upon 
him  a  gross  deception ;  for,  under  the  pretence  of 
mixing  in^  (he  wiue  only  a  strong  narcotic,  which 
>va8  to  benumb  the  faculties  of  Rosenheim,  he  bad 
in  reality  mixed  one  of  the  most  deadly  poisons. 
This  circumstance  did  bot  escape  the  attention  of 
Anselm,  and  it  accounts  for  that  sudden  abstracted- 
ness of  thought  in  which  be  was  so  suddenly 
plunged,  and  which  excited  so  particularly  the  at- 
tention of  the  abbot.  The  idea  that  it  was  the  de- 
aign  of  the  abbot  to  makea  murderer  of'him,  roused 
every  indignant  feeling  within  his  breast,  and  but 
for  the  masterly  control  which  he  kept  over  his  emo- 
tions, the  abbot  would  have  discovered  his  internal 
agitation,  and  those  suspicions  would  perhaps  have 
been  excited/  which  would  ultimately  have  led  to 
a  different  adoption  of  measures  on  the  part  of 
the  abbot. 

With  the  goblet  in  his  hand,  Anselm  proceeded 
to  the  vault  in  which  the  ^unfortunate  Rosenheim 
was  confined :  on  opening  the  door,  be  beheld  him 
stretched  on  the  straw  m  that  tranquil  sleep  which 
virtue  only  enjoys,  and  he  stood  for  some  time  view* 
ing  him  as  he  slept — and  had  his  heart  been  calloiis 
to  every  feeling  of  mercy  and  humanity^  it  vras  a 
sight  which  would  have  made  him  pause,  ei^  he 
could  have  dared  to  peipeprate  the  hellish  deed  for 
which  he  was  sent  How  different,  thought  Anselm 
is  thy  sleep,  young  man,  to  that  of  hi<i\>  vhois  now 
in  the  agonies  of  suspense,  waiting  Ihe  tidings  that 
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(hdti  fiast  dtrimk  the  deadly  dratight,  which  would 
in  a  minute  unlooi^e  the  ligaments  of  life,  and  send 
thee  to  tiiy  M«^idr  before  thy  time.  The  light 
shone  fall  upon  the  c6uhtehance  of  Rosenheim^ 
and  its  sudden  glare  awbUe  him.  Seeing  a  pencil 
standing  befdte  him,  h€<  suddenly  rose,  and  said, 
"then  thott  art  come  in  inercy  to  mutder  me— 
strike — and  ShM'ten  this  dreadful  imprisonment." 
Father  Anselln  ^tood  before  Rosenheim,  and 
looked  htm  ftlll  in  the  face — a  sudden  treimbfing^ 
CiEime  over -him-i— the  goblet  fdl  from  his  hand— 
ertieulation  a{)peared  to  be  lost — in  a  tremulous 
tone  he  said,  "Spieak)  young  man,  whence  and  who 
are  you?* 

"  Ask  your  infamous  abbot/*  said  Rosenheim ;  ''he 
will  tell  you." 

''  Are  yoanbtof  Geneva  ?"  asked  Anselm,  taking 
with  his  trembling  hand  the  hand  of  Rosenheim. 
*^1  am,'*  replied  Rosenheim. 
''Your  name?"   asked  Anselm,  "is  it  not— 0, 
I  cannot  speak  tt— is  it — is  it  not      ■  ■" 

"  Adolphus  Rosenheim,"  exclaimed  Rdsenheitn. 
"  It  IS— ^it  is — ft  is— my  bro-brother  !'*  exclaimed 
Anselm,  and  fell  weeping  upon  his  neck.*' 

"  Brithcl^,  saidst  thou  ?"  erred  Rosenheim,  whilst 
he  drew  the  co\?l  ffcrtn  the  head  of  Anselm— "it  is 
—it  is  my  long  lost  brother!" 

Words  are  inadequate  to  describe  the  feelings  of 
thfe  two  broth  ers-^ipteefth  4?a8  for  a  time  lost  in  (he 
inteiUfHy  of  their  emotions,  and  doWn  the  ch^^ksof 
Anselm  flowed  the  big  tears  of  his  mental  anguish. 
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On  a  sudden^  be  tore  liiinself .  from  the  embrace  of 
Adplphus,  and  fell  upon  bis  knees-^his  bc^nds  were 
were  lifted  to  heavea— his  lips  breathed  the  prayer 
of  gratitade-T-and  he  fell  seiuseless  upon  the  straw 
which,  but  an  hour  before,  .was  the  rude  bed  of  his 
brother.  Overcome  with  fedings  of  the  monit  pain- 
ful nature,  Adolphus  viewed  the  convulsed  body  of 
his  brother,  clenphinc  the  straw  with  bis  bands^ 
and  apparently  writhing  in  the  agonies  of  dissolu- 
tion. Long  Adolphus  bent  over  him^  ere  ^yrnp- 
toms  of  returning  reason  shewed  themselves* 

''Is  it  vefiAj,  or  was  jta  dream?"  i^nselm  cried. 
''No,  it  there  stands  before  me — fpeak^  teU  me, 
you're  my  brother— I — I  would  have    qiurdered 
th^e/'     He  bid  his  fa*ce  in  his  hands,  and  loud  sobs, 
broke  from  his  burthened  breast.     "  He's  sav'd — 
Ws  gav'd !"  exclaimed  Anselm— and  rising  almost, 
with  a  maniac's  haste  from  the  straw — he  stood  for 
a  moment,  and  gazed  upon  the  features  of  his  bro^ 
ther.    '*  Come,*'  he  cried,  *'  let  me  press  thecrta  ray. 
heart  again,  and  f^rom  thy  lips  hear  the  blessed 
sound  of  forgiveness'^ 

•'.For  what  have  I  to  forgive  thee/*  asked  Add. 
phua. 

Anselm  pointed  to  the  ground. — "See  these  frag^ 
ments,"  be  cried ; — "  in  that  glass  was  a  poi^qn  4e- 
stined  for  thee-^the  miracuIou;s  hand  of  heaven  was 
upoo  me — and  thou  8^r(  sav'd— :but,  our  Um.e  is  pre- 
cious-^thou  art  here  in  ^  den  of  fiends— fly— or  thy 
life  is  sacrificedr-thpu  shalt  hear  of  me  agajn— let  me 
know  thee  in  a  pl(ice  of  safety.    Here*t-tfik^  this 
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cross-- Anselm^  the  ni^me  by  which  I  am  known  iti 
the  monastery^  is  engraved  upon  it— send  me  it  hy 
a  trusty  messenger,  who  will  inform  me  of  the  place 
of  your  concealment;  but  By  the  country— go  not  to 
Nio]o**come— come— I  wiH  guide  thee  to  the  outlet 
— 'crery  moment  is  precious-^f  we  be  detected,  your 
fate  is  determined/' 

Anselm  took  the  hand  of  bis  brother,  and  in  a  cau- 
tious manner  they  proceeded  to  the  outlet      Having 
gained  the  hermitage,  Anselm  walked  several  times 
in  front  of  it,  in  order  to  discover  if  there  were  any 
loiterers  in  the  neighbourhood ;  and  not  having 
observed  any  thing  to  attract  his   attentit>n,   he 
returned  to  his  brother,  and  having  repeated  his  ad- 
vice to  depart  immediately   from   the  vicinity  of 
Niolo^  they  once  more  embraced,  and  in  parting 
the  strictest  injunction  was  laid  upon  Adolpbas,  to 
apprize  his  brother  of  the  place  of  his  concealment, 
and  thence  to  lose  no  time  in  returning  to  his  family. 
Adolphns  promised  that  the  most  early  tidings  should 
be  conveyed  to  thp  monastery  of  hfs  safety,  and, 
'with  feelings  of  the  fnpst  enviable  nature.  Anselm 
saw  bis  brother  on  the  road  from  the  den  of  iniquity, 
and  saved  by  his  means  from  a  premature  and  cruel 
death. 

But  the  most  arduous  part  qf  Anselm's  task  now 
presented  itself,  ^nd  that  was,  to  lull  the  suspicions 
of  the  abbot,  and  to  convince  him  that  he  had 
faithfully  executed  the  commission  which  had  been 
entrusted  tq  him.  The  abbot  had  provided,  as  be 
expected,  that  the  potion  which  be  had  sent  by  An- 
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selm^  shoold  do  away  the  necestity  of  any  other 
removaK  than  that  of  placing  him  a  few  feet  bdow 
ground,  where  he  would  won  be  disposed  of  by  the 
worniB ;  and  as  Anselm  was  privy  to  this  intention 
on  the  part  of  the  abbot — though  of  which  the  ab- 
bot himself  had  no  suspicion,  it  was  necessary,  in 
order  to  imprint  a  firm  belief  on  the  mind  of  the 
abbot,  that  his  plans  had  actually  succeeded^  to  in- 
vent a  tale  of  the  death  of  Rosenheim,  and  to  offer 
his  services  towards  disposing  of  the  body.  Were 
Anselm  to  inform  the  abbot,  that  Rosenheim  had 
escaped,  be  well  knew  that  every  engine  would  be 
set  in  motion  to  trace  bis  flight,  and  then  the  conse- 
quences might  be  easily  foreseen;  and  he  had, 
therefore,  no  other  alternative  than  to  make  a  false 
report  to  the  abbot,  and  thereby  give  his  brother 
time  to  effect  his  escape. 

He  found  the  abbot  pacing  his  apartment  with 
hurried  steps,  and  on  his  countenance  were  imprinted 
the  deep  lines  of  expectation. 

^*  Well,  brother  Anselm>"  exclaimed  the  abbot, 
*<  what  report  do  you  bring  V* 

*'  A  very  melancholy  one,'*  said  Anselm.  ^ 

^<  How  so ?^'  asked  the  abbot,  anxiously^  ^'hehas 
not  sorely  escaped  ?" 

^'  Escaped  V*  repeated  Anselm,  ^  how  could  such 
an  idea  enter  yonr  mind  ?  we  made  the  potion  too 
strong  for  him/* 

^*  Indeed !"  exclaimed  the  abbot 

'*It  acted  as  a  poison  upon  him,**  said  Anselm, 
^'  and  the  effect  vras  almost  instantaneous — he  will 
not  give  you  much  more  trouble  in  this  world." 
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*'  you  have  mjn^ffd  %\^  bwiniess  well/'  said 
the  i^9X,  on  whose  countenifnce  shQi\e  agl^m  of 
satisfaotipn. 

'\  My  own  feelings  telj  iqe^/'  said  Anselm. 

''You  shall  be  rewarded  for  it/'  said  the  abbot. 

''  I  kiiow  my  rewaf'd  will  be  gre^t/'  sa)d  Asflelm. 

"  f'he  peviance  whiph  I  sh^U  inQiot  upon  yon  will 
be  bitf  trifling,  an4  iT>y  absolution  dhall  immediateiy 
follow/' 

''  Thanks  ta  yoi|/ .r^vei;eiMl  father/'  said  Anselm. 
'*  I  shall,  no  doi]bt,  ffel.myMlf  soon  exoderated  froni 
all  the  tiirpitude  of  Ui^  aotiofi." 

''  Onr  task  is,  however,  i>ot  yet  complete/'  said 
the  abbot  (  ''he  must  apt  be  left  there  to  i:^t/' 

"  By  no  means^""  ^aid  Anselm  :  '*  were  any  of  the 
fathers  now  to  visit,  the  yault,  they  would  soon  di^ 
cover  that  its  former  tenant  had  taken  his.  farewell  of 
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'^  And  in  rather  a  h^sty  ri^app^r,^  said  the  abhot» 
in  an  ironical  tone. 

"  Very  hasty  indeed,^  said  At^^elm*  *'  ft^r  I  sooa 
dispatched  him — I  thought  it  dan|;^eroiis  for.  him  iff 
linger  long— so  I  hurried  him  oflf/'. 

^  And,  I  dare  say,  he  thanked  you  for  yoQr  bu- 

manity,''  said  the  abbot.  ,   . '    i 

•  « 

'  "  Indeed  he;  did/'  answered  AAsdtip,  .'<j|Qi.«re 
had  not  much  time  for  ocmversatiot^.  Ypv  knoWf 
rf  verend  father,  that  a  man  in  the  moweptjof  hisder 
parture,  and  under  those  particalarcircaiisif^aces  in 
which  our  pjison^r  left  us,  is  npt  mv^ph  disposed  to 
talk— his  feelings  are  by  far  too.  a9Mtew" 
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«  You  are  right,  ftther  Anselm/'  ^ald  the  abbot, 
•*  and  fVoto  Ihe  ablfe  Thi3Liinbr  in  nvhich  you   hive . 
Iiitherto  fulftllcd  youi*  oonntiissioii,  I  iHake  no  doubt 
'  that  you  are  actuated  by  the '  same  npifti  to  accom- 
plish it."  - 

^  r rejoice/'  said  Anselra,  "that  the  ability  ^hlcb 
I  have  displayed  meets  with  your  approbation^  udr 
•hall  you  have  any  reason  to  complaib  of  'the  same 
ability  ift  the  iatcomplishmentiJf  tny  task/*  - 

••Then  to-inorro^V night/'' sald'lhe  Abbot,  ^*'A*hen 
the  brother^  are  sit  rest,  you  Will  provide  for  his  re- 
moval." 

*'  I  will  take  due  care  of  that,"  said  Anselm. 
^'  I  would  not. have  him  found  within  the  walls  of  our 
monastery  for  all  the  riches  of  Loretto." 

'*  You  are  right,  my  son/'  said  the  abbot ;  *'  but, 
see,  morning  begins  to  break— retire  now  to  your 
slumber — the  deed  which  you  have  committed  will 
not,  I  hope,  disturb  them." 

''  I  fear  not  that,  reverend  father/'  said  Anselm. 

*'  Goo^  night;  my  son,*'  said  the  abbot. 

"The  same  good  wishes  attend  you/'  said  Anselm^ 
*'  and  may  your  rest  be  as  sound  as  mine !" 

x\nselm  departed;  but  how  different  were  the 
feelings  of  the  two  priests—the  one  retired  to  his  ^ 
cell  to  reflect  on  having  saved  the  life  of  a  brother — 
and  the  other,  of  having  been  the  instrument  of  his 
murder.  The  conscience  of  the  latter  had,  how- 
ever, been  long  seared  by  habitual  villany^  and  he 
had  waded  so  deep  from  one  crime  to  another,  that 
compunction  came  over  him,  like  a  flying  shadow 
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over  the  meadow,  leavipg  no  impressioo  bdimd  it 
In  the  silence  of  the  nig^ht^  when  reflection  gene- 
rally forces  its  unwelcome  power  over  the  mind  of 
the  sinner,  the  abbot  drowned  the  solemn  admoni- 
tions over  the  bottle,  or  at  tiroes  convinced  hioudf 
that  a  late  repentance  would  absolve  him  from  the 
consequences  of  his  guilt. 

The  matin  bell  had  rung  ere  the  abbot  thought  of 
retiring  to  his  cell,  and  theatir  and  bustle  of  the  mo- 
nastery soon  drove  from  his  mind,  for  a  tiroe^  the 
rerhembrance  of  the  deeds  of  the  night. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


Who  n^ver  \or*d,  ne'er  suffered,  he  (eela  nothing'. 
Who  nothing  feels,  hut  for  himself  alone; 
And  when  we  feel  for  others,  reason  reels 
0*er]oad^  from  her  path,  and  man  runs  mad ; 
As  love  alone  can  exquisitely  hless, 
Lov«  only  feels  the  marvollMs  of  paifi^ 
Ofieos  new  reins  of  torture  in  the  soul. 
And  wakes  the  nerre  where  agonies  are  bom* 


Adolphus^  on  parting  with  his  brother^   bent 
his  steps  be  scarcely  knew  whither;  the  circum- 
stances of  the  last  few  hours  had  thrown  such  a 
confusion  over  his  mind,  that  he  scarcely  believed 
the  incidents  which  had  occurred   to  him  to  be 
real — but  that  they  were  the  mere  vestige  of  a 
dream',  the  effects  of  which,  were  not  yet  oblite- 
rated.    His  weak  and  harassed  frame,  borne  down 
by  hi^  confinement^  and  the  anguish  of  mind  which 
his  situation  had  occasioned,  rendered  him  unfit  to 
bear  any  additional  fatigue;  and  he  determined  to 
repair  to  the  cottage  in  which  the  Abbess  of  St. 
Roch  had  procured  him  a  lodging,  ^nd  there  to  di- 
gest the  best  plan  which  presented  itself  for  his  fa- 
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f  ure  operations.  On  his  way  thither,  it  wai  necei- 
fary  for  him  to  pass  within  a  short  distance  of  tbe 
Castle  of  Niolo,  and  as  the  towers  of  it  rose  to  his 
riew,  the  imag^e  of  the  lovely  being  which  they 
enclosed  rose  upon  his  remembrance* 

We  have  been  often  taaght  by  the  mordisU- 
a  most  sage  and  philosophic  community -r-that  (here 
18  only  one  sure  and  positive  remedy  for  love;  bvt 
whether  these  same  moralists  ever  took  advantage, 
or  had  ever  occasion  to  take  advantage  of  that  ft 
medy,  no  musty  records  %re  extant  frorn.wbidi 
the  information  can  be  gained.  Now,  as  this  is  4e* 
signedly  a  book  not  only  for  amttsement  btit  10- 
struction— and  as  no  doubt  can  possibly  ^st  sf 
there  being  many  who*  are  afflicted,  and  aorely  too, 
with  the  itching «  feverish,  and  nervous  disteseof 
love,  I  consider  myself  <$er(ain4y  entitled  to  their 
gratitude,  if  1  expose  to  them  the  remedy  by  which 
the  mbftt  determined  cure  can  be  effected.  In  tha 
first  instance,  Diogenes  taertius,  in  book  6,  sec- 
tion 86,  affirms  that  love  is  to  be  cured  by  huoger, 
if  not  by  time,  or  if  neither  of  these  remedies  suc- 
ceed, by  a  halter — a  most  potent^  powerful^  and 
lasting,  remedy  indeed !  Now  Pythagoras  and  So- 
lon, and  other  gentlemen  of  that  stamp,  hsTe 
transmitted  to  posterity  a  more  lenient  reme<tj» 
which  is,  as  soon  as  we  feel  the  slightest  symptoms 
of  that  bethlemish  disorder,  not  to  put  pn  immedi- 
ately a  straft  waistcoat,  nor  to  purify  the  body  by 
emetics,  diuretics,  or  any  of  the  aperient  powdeff- 
which  are  generally  used  on  such  occasions;  bol 
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irkhottt  any  ceremony  or  notice,  to  run  aif ajt  from 
the  olgect  who  ha«  eommnnicated  tbe  dkease  with 
all  poMible  speed.      Now  great  thanks  are  doe  to 
the  aforesaid  gentlemen  for  this  simple  remedy,  for 
mne  of  the  direst  maladi^  whkh  ever  afflfcted  tbe 
haman  species;  it  is,  bowerer,  well  known,  that 
there  k  nothing  more  easy  than  to  give  advice  ;   it 
is  Ae  very  ft^iidation  stone  of  onr  self-kwe— but, 
I  believe,  every  one  will  agree  with  me»  that  it  is 
a  most  scarvy  ill-natured  trick  to  give  advice,  and 
yet  withhold  the  means  of  folk>wing  it.     Thi^  re- 
medy for  love  is,  withQQt  doobt^  excellent,  and  I 
seriously  advise  all  those  who  are  afflicted  with  tbe 
disease,  to  lose  no  time  in  taking  the  advantage  of 
it,  and  take  to  their  heels  as  fast  as  possible ;  but 
I  only  regret  that  it  has  nevwr  entered  into  the  pe- 
ricranium of  the  aforesaid  moraKsts  to  diiBoover  the 
secret  how  the  said  remedy  is  to  be  administered  to 
the  patient;  for,  as  far  as  my  own  experience  ex- 
tends in  such  very  ticklish  matters,  1  have  disco- 
vered that  a  lover  is  naturally  as  inca^^ble  of  run- 
ning from  the  ol^ct  who  has  inoculated  him  with 
tbe  virus  of  love,  a«  if  his  hands  and  feet  were 
bound,   and  all   his  nerves  shrivelled  like  parch- 
ment in  the  fire:  and  further,  I  can  prove  by  an 
infinite  number  of  examples,  both  from  ancient  and 
modern  history,  that  no  possibility  whatever  exisU 
in  such  cases  of  the  lover  even  wishing  to  be  able 
to  run  away.    The  lover,  indeed,  often  forms  a  re- 
solution  that  he  will  most  certainly  run  away  as 
soon  as  he  finds  it  necessary,  but  that  resolution. 
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like  many  others,  is  generally  foroied  un<i^  cer- 
tain coQditions^   restrictions,  and  provisos,  in^lhe 
drawing  up  of  which  love  iiimself  has   been  the 
principal  agent,  and  over  which  he  has  an  un- 
limited control.      It  is  weH  known,    that   c>oe  of 
these  conditions  is,  that  love  should  ioiimate  4s 
the  object  under  his  influence,  either  by  a  wiak 
or  any  other  determined  signal,  the  preci^  and 
identical   moment   when  it  is  actually   necessary 
'^to  run  away,  in  which  case,    it  seldoia    or  ever 
happens  that  any  signal  is  given  at  all.   ,    The 
presence  of  the  beloved  object,  or  even.  tb^.  innne* 
diate  vicinity  of  it,  diffuses  a  kind  of  magic  power, 
or,   (to   make    use  of   an    unintelligible    pbfMe» 
though  highly  expressive  of  our  philosophic  oei^ 
tury,)    of  a  sort  of  magnetic  emanation    around 
her,  and.  the  lover  scarcely  enters  into  this  elee* 
Irical  whirlpool,  which  may  be  designated  the  mabl- 
Strom  of  human  life,  than  be  feels  hjmself  seized 
with  an  irresistible  influence,   which  draws  him 
so  long  a;bout  her  in  a  sort  of  spiral  line,  resem- 
bling the  action  of  the  cork  scare w,  until  a  sud- 
den giddiness  at  last  seizes  all  his  senses,  and  tb<> 
malady  displays  itself  in  its  most  virulent  com- 
plexion. 

Now  I  am  well  aware,  that  many  of  my  readers 
will  consider  the  foregoing  passage  as  prolix  aud 
uninteresting;  but  I-  consider  myself  bound  to 
make  the  best  apology  in  my  power,  for  the 
direct  opposition    which   Adolpkus   displayed   to 
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the  adfice  of  his  brother,  who  wifely  counseHecf 
him  to  ran  away  from  Niolo;    but  father  Anselm 
was  utterly  ignorant  of  the  magnetic  emanation 
which  issued  from  the   walls  of  Niolo,  and  by 
which  AdolphQ9  no  sooner  felt  himself  enciccled, 
than^  instead  of  .moving  in  the  spiral  line  of  the 
corkscrew,  be  .proceeded  in  the  direction  of  the 
tangent,    which,   whether  centrifugal  or    centric 
petal,  possesses  no  mark  of  the  curvilinear  cha- 
racter, and  by  the  force  of  which,  wholly  unin- 
tentional  Qn  her  part,   he  wa8  brought  in  close 
coniact  with  the  walls  of  Niolo.    It  is  true,  no- 
body, except  a  lover,  would  have  expected  to  fiad 
any  thing,  but  the  bare  walls,  and  that  is  often 
aufiicieBt  for  a  lover  to   fipd,  if  he  knows  that 
they  enclose  .the  object  of  his  affections ;  for,  if  it 
be^  true,   what  tlie  great  German  tragedian  has 
said,  that  it  is  sweet  to  breathe  the  air  in  which 
a  beloved  name  is  mentioned — bqw  much  sweeter 
must  it.  be  to  breathe  the  air  ^hich  the  beloved 
object  herself  is  inhaling !      Now  it   cannot  be 
determined  by  .any  traditionary  evidence,  which, 
in  all  cases,  is  more  to  be  depended  upon  than 
oral,  excepting  in  what  regards  the  authenticity 
of  Ossian's  poems,  whether  Rosenheim  felt  him- 
self so. entirely  within  the  Jnfluence  of  the  mag- 
netic emanations,   flowing   from  a  particular  part 
of  the  Castle  of  Niolo,  as  to  prevent  him  from  re- 
moving himself  from  the  vicinity;  yet  it  is  certain, 
that,  as  he  perambulated  round  the  caster^  wing  of 
the  Castle,  he  ventured  to  take  a  peep  into  the 
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window  of  ii^  chapeU  and  he  there  beheld  n 
object^  which,  instead  of  inducing  him  to  take 
the  advice  of  his  brother^  and  hasten  his  i^ 
partare  from  Niolo,  riveted  him  still  closer  td 
the  spot^  and  so  great  were  the  attractive  powere 
of  the  magnet^  that,  instead  of  receding;  be  fevn^ 
himself,  in  the  most  irresistible  manner,  ioipsM 
towards  the  object. 

It  is  seldom  on  the  eye4tds  of  the  wrete|ied<iist 
sleep  deigns  to  dwells  and,  amongst  tl^  toaliy  oa- 
fortonates  to  whom  this  world  appears  tf  dlemrtsBd 
a  blanks    Adeline  Lindamore  stood  coaspiciOM. 
A  wound  had  been  inflicted  upon  the  first  nndftDd- 
est  feelings  of  her  hearty  which  time  with  id'iiioit 
lenient  balsam,  perhaps^  could  never  care;  awl 
now  the   dreadful    prospect  opened  itself   upon 
her^  that,  in  a  few  days,  she  was  to  be  sacrificed  at 
the  altar,   or  carry   through  life    with    her  tke 
dreadful  thought  of  having  been^  in  some  degret, 
instrumental  to  the  ignominious  death  of  Rosen- 
heim.     At  all  events,   no  hope  dawned   in  iier 
mind  that  she  should  ever  see   him  again,  and, 
indeed,  were  she  to  see  him,  could  she  now  meet 
him  with  those  feelings,  which  would  arise  from 
the  consciousness  of  his  rirtue  or  his  innocence? 
He  had,  according  to  the  report  of  her  uncle, 
been  tried  by  the  laws  of  his  country,   and  found 
guilty  of  the  heinous  offence  of  sacrilege i  then 
how  could  virtue,  like  her*s,  hold  converse  with 
a  crimirta),   and  should   she  not.   rather  use  her 
best  endeavour  to  root  out  every  lurking   aflec- 
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tion  whicb  fafor  hMrt  yet  owned  for  him?    Tlii«, 
however,  was  a  straggle  she  found  hernelf  unfit 
to  en^unter^  and  after  a  night  spent  in  tears,  and 
harassed  with  the  severest  disquietude  of  mind, 
she  rose  on  the  first  blosh  of  day,  and  bent  her 
steps  to  the  chapal^  there  in  prayers,  and  the 
soothing  exercises  of  religion,   to   seek  for  that 
consolation,  which  earthly  things  could  not  grant 
ber«    There .  was  a  solemn  stillness  in  the  chapelt 
which    accorded    with    the    melancholy  feeliags 
wlueh  then  oppressed  the  heart  of  Adeline ;  she 
thought  herself  surrounded  by  the  spirits  of  tb^ 
deceased,   and  that  over  her  hovered  the  pro* 
tectiag:    wiugs  of  her  sainted  mpther.     In  holy 
adoration,   she   knelt  before   the    cross»    and  a 
purer  soul  never  bent  before  the  shriae  of  her 
Redeemer.     Broader  and  broader  grew  the  light, 
and  through  the  dusky  casements   of  the  chapel 
broke  the  first  rays  of  the  sun.    Her  prayers,  were 
finished, .  and  she  rose  in  a  full  resignation  to  the 
will  of  heaven^  when  a  noise  at  the  distant  part  iof 
the  chfipel  struck  her  ear.     Iiooking  round,  she 
could   not   perceive   any  thing  indicative  of  the 
cause  of  it,  and  she  prepared  to  leave  the  chapel, 
wheOj  to   her  great   fear  and  astonishmient,  she 
beheld  the  hated  Ortano  before  her.    He  greeted 
Jier  with  all  the  ease  and   freedom   of  the  most 
intimate   acquaintance,  to   which  was  joined  an 
overbearing  familiarity^    uhich  distinguishes  the 
behaviour  of  the  proud  superior  to  an  unfortunate 
inferior. 
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y  Your  are  early  at  your  matins.  Miss  Addine," 

«aid  Ortano. 

"  It  is  never  too  soon/'  said  Adeline,  "  to  per- 
form a  good  action/* 

"  A  sound  sleep,  or  a  pleasant  dream,"  said  Or- 
tano, "  would  be  more  to  my  taste>  than  praying  in 
a  cold  chapel  " 

"  I  am  well  aware/'  said  Adeline,  '*  our  tastes 
do  not  agree,  but  you'll  excuse  me  stopping  any 

longer." 

"Stop,  Miss  Adeline/'  said  Ortano:  "  I  have 
long  sought  for  an  opportunity  of  conversing'  witk 
you  in  private." 

"  Sir/'  said  Adeline,  with  a  high  degr^ee  of  d^ 
nity,  "  I  know  nothing  which  you  ca»  have  to 
say  to  me  in  private  which  you  should'  n<ft  sajr 
publicly — and  therefore  you'll  excuse  me  prolongs 
ing  my  stay. 

"  Hear  me  but  for  a  moment/^  said  Ortano : 
'•  from  the  first  moment  that  I  bebeld  you,  your 
charms  enchained  my  affections/' 

"  That  is  a  subject/'  said  Adeline,  ''  to  which 
I  cannot  listen — allow  me  to  retire  to  my  apart- 
ment." 

"  Not  yet/'  said  Ortano ;  *'  this  opportunity  may 
not  occur  again." 

"  It  is  an  opportunity  not  sought  by  fne/'  said 
.Adeline,  ''and,  being  conscious  to  myself  that  no 
benefit  can  accrue  to  either  of  us  from  this  inter- 
view,  I  insist  upon  leaving  you.*' 

'*  You    shall    not   leave   me,"    said    Ortano. 
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proudly,  ^'  yoo  shall  hear  the  confession  of  my 
love,  and  in  this  sacred  place  Til  make  a  vow  to 
heaven,  that  Adeline  Lindamore  shall  be  my  bride/' 
*'  Never !"  soanded  a  voice  from  the  further  end 
of  the  chapel. 

Adeline  looked  aghast    Ortano  looked  around 
him  with  the  keen  eye  of  curiosity,  and  his  proud 
spirit  seemed  to  hold  in  defiance  the  mysterious  be- 
ing by  whom  the  threatening  nej^tive    had  been 
pronounced     /'  What  foolery  is  this/^  he  exclaim- 
ed, "  that  is  played  upon  me  ?  or  if  it  be  some  cur- 
sed spirit,  whose  grave  cannot  hold  it,  and  it  has 
broken  its  cenement  to  stalk  this  earth  again — why, 
let  it  appear  before  me,  nor  will  I  shrink  from  the 
aspect  of  it,  though  it  be  as  hideous  as  mortality  can 
clothe  it.     On  the  countenance  of  Ortano   shone 
the   noble .  spirit   of  the  undaunted  heart,  which, 
rather  than  shun  the  approaching  danger,  proudly 
longs  to  meet  it. 

Trembling  and  pale  as  the  lily  broken  by  the 
storm,  Aideline  stood  in  the  presence  of  Ortano^she 
bad  beard  the  words  distinctly  pronounced,  and  in 
the  moment  of  devotional  enthusiasm,  her  fancy  be- 
held her  guardian  angel,  descended  from  its  heaven, 
to  guard  her  from  her  enemy. 

**  If  this  be  some  witchcraft  thou  hast  used,''  said 
Ortano,  sternly,  *'  thou  wilt  not  gain  thy  purpose 
by  it— thy  hand  is  promised  me  by  thy  uncle^  and 
it  shall  be  mine." 

''  He  has  promised  you  that,"  said  Adeline,  faint* 
ly,  ''  which  was  not  bis  to  give." 

H 


bd  THE  BSOTIIEM;  OR,. 

"  There  yoa  will  find  yourself  mistaken/'  said 
Ortano : ''  my  love  for  you  ii  not  a  tranfiient  feelin*; 
here  in  ihy  benrt  h  your  image  enihrined,  and  yw 
shall  be  mine,  though  hell  and  earth  were  ledgned 
against  me." 

'*  Is  it  a  principle  of  your  nature/'  asked  Adeline, 
"  to  distress  the  beings  whom  you  love  ?" 

*"  My  love/'  said  Ortano,  ''  is  a  noble  madnees. 
and  it  will  not  be  answered  in  the  common  way- 
I  proffer  you  my  love — my  band-^riiy  fortune— my 
all." 

*'  And  I  reject  them  all/*  said  Adeline, ''  proudly 
—detain  me  no  longer,  for  your  suit  is  hatcfal 
to  me." 

^'  Then  by  heavens  you  shall  be  mine  ogaiorf 
your  will/' 

'*  Never !"  exclaimed  the  voice  again. 

*'  Damnation,"  cried  Ortano^  "  what  demon  ')» 
breathing  this  nether  air,  thus  to  annoy  me  with 
his  warnings?  thinks  be  thus'  to  daunt  me,  or  turn 
me  from  my  purpose  ?  come  forth,  thou  hidden 
spirit,  and,  be  thou  of  earth  or  heaven*  Til  net 
yield  to  thee/'  Terror  overcame  the  trembling 
frame  of  Addine,  and,  tcartely  conscious  of  her  ac- 
tions, she  grasped  the  arm  of  Ortano.  She  expected 
every  moment  to  see  some  terrific  fwrn  start  before 
her,  for  nature  appeared  diverted  fixmi  her  tiack, 
and  an  almighty  bold  let  loose  to  give  an  unii* 
mited  license  to  each  baneful  deteon  to  prowl  tl^ 
earth. 

'^  ril  bear  it  no  longer/*  cried  Ortano :  *'  this  i* 
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cfiildish  play — I  came  not  liene  to  join  in  tbe  pranks 

of  charnel  apirits,  nor  to  b«  imkde  tbeir  sport." ,  H^^ 

threw  his  arms  around. the  waidt  cf  Adeline-^a  toad 

«i»hriek  echoed  through  the  chapel — the  angek  who 

watch  over  innocence  were  on  the  yfing,  and  the 

wild  stm^kfl  of  Adeline  told  the  victory  Was  not 

gained.  "^ 

'*  Will  you  be  mine/'  cried  the  villain^ "  or  ~~'' 

'^^  Never !"  she  exclaiaied^  as  she  tore  herself 

arway  frocn  his  grasp. .      ' 

^*  Never!*'  cried  Rosenheim,  as  he  bvrst  iato  the 
chapel,  and;  silthongh  unarmed,  rushed  like  a  tiger 
upon  Ortano. 

<*  Ab>*'  cfied  Ctaiano,  '^  art  thou  the  demon  tlMt 
bast  been  tampering  with  me  ?*' 

*'  I  own  no  demon's  acts/'  cried  Rosenheim^ 
^'  but  in  the  defence  of  injured  innocence  my  life  I 
hold  as  nothing.^ 

*'  Damnation  be  upon  thee!"  cried  Ortano:  <^  thy 
Irfe  is  a  forfeit  to  thy  temerity/' 

'^Tbat  will  be  decided  by  heaven,  and  not  by 
thee/'  cried  Rosenheim. 

**  This  da^er  shall  decide/'  sM  Ortano,  and 
from  bis  bosom  drew  the  deadly  weapon.  With 
the  smile  of  a  fiend  he  raised  his  arm  to  strike 
the  mortal  Mow — but,  roused  from  the  torpor 
which  the  sudden  appearance  of  Rosenheim  had 
caused,  Adeline  rushed  between  them,  and  with  a 
frantic  shriek  staid  the  murderer's  arm-^*'  Strike  not, 
and  I'll  yield/'  she  cried ;  **  and  thou,  Rosenheim, 
fly — I  conjure  thee  fly — or  thou  art  lost  for  ever/' 
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**  Fly !''  exclaimed  Rosenheim ;  '^  not  Until  I 
know  thee  rescued  from  that  villain's  power/* 

<^  Viliahi,  dfdst  thou  say  ?  '  exclaimed  Ortano, 
whilst  the  fellest  anger  flushed  his  face — "  tby 
death " 

At  this  moment,  several  domestics.  Headed  by 
Leopold  rushed  into  the  chapel,  and  words  are  in- 
adequate to  describe  the  astonishment  of  Leopold^ 
when  he  saw  Ortano  in  the  firm  grasp  of  Rosenheim, 
and  Adeline  struggling  with  the  combatants  A 
spectacle  so  unexpected  chilled  for  a  moment  the 
resolution  of  Leopold,  until  roused  by  a  sudden  ex- 
clamation of  Ortano — '>'  Behold  the  nillain  who  is 
again  entrapped  in  his  satril^ioOB  actsi*— M  &  jut 
fate  be  awarded  to  him«*' 

*'  Seize  him/'  exclaimed  Leopold  to  the  da«» 
mestics^ ''  and  drag  htm  to.tbe  turret  in  the  western 
tower-r-th'ere  let  him  await  his  sentence.** 

"  He's  innocehti"  exclaimed  Adeline — ^**  he's  in- 
nocent— he  is  wrongfully  accused/'  She.  dn^ped 
pn  her  knees  before  her  villaQiouQ  unclerr*'  spare 
him/'  she  cried,  '•  and  {  vrill;be  your  v^ctiip/* 

'*  Not  for  mCf'*  said  Roseip^eii?,  as  b^  attempt- 
ed to  raise  her  from  t^e  gfpQmd^-^''  my  ianocence 
stands- — '• 

V  Bear  him  hence !"  ej^cl^ime4  Leopold-T''  r|I 
hold  no  parley  wi^h  him.*' 

''  Yes/*  cried  Rosenheim^  in  a  ^p^t  d^nifie^ 
tone-^'^  yesy  bear  him  hence-- 1  know  tl[ie  limits  pf 
your  power^  and  di^ead  them  not«^but^  Adeline* 
kneel  not  I  beseech  thee  to  that  monster— hear 
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me,  and  111  tell  it  to  the  world— he  is  the  murderer 
of  thy " 

*'  Seize  him,  ye  dastardly  crew!"  cried  Leopold, 
^'  or  ril  lay  you  all  prostrate  at  my  feet-  let  him 
not  utter  another  word — gag  him — and  he  shall 
soon   meet  the  punishment  for  his  crimes/'    The 
myrmidons  of  Leopold  obeyed  his  commands,  and 
it  was  in  vain  for  Rosenheim  to  struggle  against 
such   a  superiority  of  numbers — he  was  soon  over- 
powered, and  as  they  were  dragging  him  out  of  the 
chapel,  he  cast  an  expressive  look  upon  Adeline;, 
which  she  could  not  but  comprehend,  and  she  re- 
torned  it  in  that  affectionate  manner,  that,  in  the 
.inidst  of  his  dreadful  dilemma,  it  spoke  raptnre 

0 

to  his  soul— he  waved  his  hand  to  her,  she  rer 
turned  the  mption»  and  he  was  dragged  from  her 
sight. 

Like  the  lapib  between  its  sanguinary  batchers, 
so  stood  Adeline  hetween  the  two  desperadoes.  Oa 
the  countenance  of  Leopold  was  marked  the  .mali- 
ciotts  triumph  of  the  villain,  when  h^  know»  fais 
victim  is  secured  ;  and  pn  the  brow  of  Ortano  was 
settled  the  deep  scowl  of  inveterate  revenge^ 

"  FoUovr  me/'  said  Leopold  to  Adeline ;  ^'  this 
in&mouii  b^8ine^8  must  be  sifted  to  the  bottom*-!* 
'^  ril  see  that  miscreiint  ropted  from  the  earthy  or 
the  family  of  Lindamore  shall  be  ei^tinct." 

Adeline  bowed  her  head,  but  ^lade  no  answer. 

'*  This  daggftr,^'  said  Ortano^  '*  shall  lacerate  thi^ 
heart's  core«  but  he  shall  meet  the  punishment  of 
|)is  crimc9/' 


-^ 
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Adeline^  with  tbe  most  profound  contempt,  an- 
swered, "  'twould  be  at  best  an  aflsassin'^  act/' 

^  'Twould  be  an  aet  of  justice  to  the  fenily !" 
exclaimed  Leopold,  ^'  bat  this  is  no  place  for  useless 
talk — action  alone  must  now  eharacterize  us— put 
up  yoor  dag^ger,  Ortano ;  it  will  not  now  be  wsnlerf 
•«— it  is  a  death  too  honourable  for  him — cofne  on, 
niece— mattdrs  are  now  eome  to  that  crisis,  that  an; 
further  delay  would  be  dangerous/'  * 

Thej  left  the  chapel^  and  having  gained  tbe 
apartment  of  Leopold^  hecast  on  Adeline  a  took  of 
the  utmost  indignation ;  thoivgh  the  tears  stood  rearfj 
in  her  eyes  to  gush  forth,  her  noble  spirit  restrsinci 
them,  unwilling  that  her  persecutor  should  triumph 
oter  her  weakness.  ' 

'  •'  You  have  been  detected,"  said  Leopold,  "  in 
holding  communication  with  an  individual  wbo  it 
not  only  subject  to>  but  who  has  been  eonvieterf 
of  a  heinous  crime  against  the  laws  of  his  counliy^' 
.  ^'  It  is  an  accusation  I  refect  with  contempt,^ 
said  Adettne ; ''  I  have  not  held  communicatido  witk 
any  one  by  whom  I  should  consider  myself  disgnicfA 
— excepting  one/* 

''  Rigirt,"  said  Ortano;  ''  that  one  has  disgraced 
you — and  it  is  a  stain  upon  your  charactef  that  jos 
shonld  be  found  in  his  society/* 

"  Right,"  exclaimed  Adeline,  whilst  a  nobk 
pride  exhibited  itself  on  her  countenance,  "  (bat one 
has  disgraced  me— ^I  have  found  it  an  indelible  «tai!i 
upon  my  character  to  be  found  in  his  society— and 
that  one  is— yourself/' 
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''  Adeline/'  exclaimed  Leopold,  "  this  ftaughty 
tone  ill  becomes  you  towards  the  individual  .who£»  I 
have  destined  for  your  husband." 

''  It  becomes  me/'  said  Adeline^  ^*  towards  the 
individual  whom  I  not  only  hate,  but  whom  I  de-> 
spise/' 

I  am  yonr  guardian,^  said  Leopold. 
Then/'  said  Adeline^  proudly, '' be  IJie  guardian 
also  of  my  innocence,  and  discard  from  your  so« 
ciety  for  ever,  the  wretch  who  woukl  meanly  take  ^ 
advantage  of  the  weakness  of  a  woman." 

'^  The  man/'  said  Ortano,  "  for  whom  a  particu* 
lar  fruit  is  destined,  has  a  right  to  taste  it,  when, 
and  wherCi  and  how  he  will/' 

''  Tme,"  said  Adeline ;  •'  but  that  fruit  must, 
however,  be  lawfully  his  own — and  if  it  be  not,  he 
then  commits  an  offence  against  the  rights  of 
others,  for  ^which  he  ought  to  be  most  severely 
punished." 

'^  1  desire,'"  said  Leopold^  ^'  that  you  desist  front 
this  contumelious  language/' 

''That  cannot  be  called  contumelious,"  stf id  Ade- 
line, '^  which  is  spdcen  in  reprobation  of  ftOf^Mirt)- 
mate  vice/' 

"^  It  is  derogatory  to  the  character  in  which  I  stand 
towards  you/'  said  Leopold,  "  to  hold  an  argument 
with  yoo  apoa  a  subject,  on  which  my  mind  is  com- 
pletely made  up.  YouHl  now  retire  to  your  apart- 
ment—Hoy  decision  shall  be  made  known  to  you  *  in 
the  mean  time,  keep  yourself  prepared  to  fulfil  the 
purport  rf  my  last  conversation/' 
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^  I  ffball  keep  myself  prepared  for  the  worst," 
«aid  Adeline^  and  abruptly  left  the  room. 

Adeline  was  no  sooner  g;one,  than  Leopold 
demftnded  from  Ortano  a^  full  explanaiion  of  his 
rencontr6  with  Rosenheim  and  Adeline  in  the 
chapel,  and  a  faint  ray  of  satisfaction  gleamed 
upon  his  mind  when  he  heard  that  he  bad  found 
Adeline  alone,  and  not  in  the  society  of  Roaen* 
faeim;  but  he  added,  we  must  despatch  a  mea- 
senger  immediately  to  the  monastery — what  can 
that  idiot  of  an  abbot  have  been  doing  then  to 
let  bis  victim  escape  out  of  bis  hands?  According 
to  the  plan  on  which  we  had  resolved,  I  little 
thought  to  meet  with  him  in  Niolo  again-^I  can- 
not suspect  the  reptile  priest  of  treachery, .  but 
bad  we .  not  been  so  fortunate  as  to  take  him 
again,  all  our  plans  might  have  been  in  a  moment 
frustrated/' 

'*  We  have  taken  the  lion  by  the  beard/'  aasd 
Ortano^  '^  and  it  is  our  own  fault  now  if  be  escape 
from  us/' 

''  No,  no/'  said  Leopold,  ^'  he  is  now  too  safely 
lodged ;  he  must  either  have  the  .  wings  of .  tbe 
eagle,  or  the  compressive  power  of  a  rat,  'ere  he 
can  escape  from  his  present  prison  -,  biit  let  it  be 
our  first  object,  to  send  immediate  informatioa 
to  the  monastery  of  the  escajke  of  the  prison^ — 
and,  as  it  is  a  matter  which  must  be  managed  with 
great  judgment— and  as  it  would  not  be  policy 
nor  prudent  on  our  part  to  entrust  the  commu- 
nication of  it  to  every  indifferent  person^  I  pro^ 
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po6e^  that  you  skeuld  immediately  depart  for  the 
monastery,  and  bring  the  abbot  hither.  Ortano 
raised  no  objeotion  to  tbia  proposal*  and  he  departed 
immediately  for  the  monastery. ' 

On  the  departare  of  Ortano,  Leopold  sat  pon- 
dering on  the  desperate  game  be  way  playing^  and* 
some  very  weighty  chances  presented  themselves  to 
htm  of  bis  ultimate  failare.  Matters  had  not  gone 
on  so  smoothly  with  him  as  he  expected ;  the  negli* 
gence  of  the  abbot  in^  suffering  Rosenheim  to  escape, 
and  the  direct  and  ftrm  opposition  which  Adeline 
displayed  te  her  tinioa  with  Ortano,  without  which, 
the  fabric  which  he  had  been  raising  could  not  b^ 
considered  as  complete,  and  in  the  construction  of 
which  he  bad  not  displayed  a  very  scrupulous  nor 
conscientioas  nicety  in  the  choice  of  his  materials 
—on  the  contrary,  some  of  them  had  been  cement- 
ed with  blood,  and  some  still  must  flow  ere  the  cap* 
stone  was  put  to  Ae  edifice.  Whilst  he  Was  thus 
ruminating  on  the  difficult  patt  which  he  had  to  act, 
the  abbot  was  announced,  and  his  arrival  was  heard 
by  Leopold  with  peculiar  pleasure.  The  abbot 
entered  the  room  with  a  high  degree  of  satisfac- 
tion imprinted  on  bis  countenance,  but  he  was 
received  by  Leopold  in  the  most  reserved  and  dis- 
tant manner. 

'^  My  son,**  began  the  abbot,   '<  success  attends 
us  in  our  plans.'* 

"  It  gives  me  pleasure  to  hear  it,*'  said  Leopold, 
sarcastically. 

'*  The  act  on  which  we  determined  at  our  last  in- 
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terview/'  said  the  abbot,  ^'  has  been  most  ably  ac- 
complished." 

*'  I  am  right  glad  to  hear  of  it^''  said  Licopdd. 

''  It  was  not  in  the  nature  of  man/'  said  the  ab- 
bot, ^'  to  withstand  the  potion,  which  was  adminis- 
tered to  him." 

''Indeed!*'  said  Leopold. 

''  And  do  you  not  think/'  asked  the  abbots  ''that 
it  was  an  act  of  humanity  to  give  him  his  quietus  at 
once,  rather  than  suffer  him  to  linger?" 

''  It  was  indeed  an  act  of  humanity/'  said  Leo- 
pold ;  *'  and  I  doubt  not  that  you  were  not  only  fbe 
snggestor  of  the  act,  but  that  you  actually  saw  it 
executed."    ^  . 

.  ''  Not  the  latter,  my  90a/'  said  the  abbot;  ''  bnt 
I  certainly  did  recommend .  that  the  most  expedi- 
t  ious  measures  should  be ,  adopted  ^  for  I  make  no 
doubt  you  will  agree  with  me,  my  soa,  that,  when 
a  criminal  is  condemned  to  die,  the  sooner  he  is  pot 
out  of  bis  misery  the  better.'* 

*'  It  is  a  wise  remark,  reverend  father/'  said  Leo- 
pold ;  "  but-  in  what  manner  have  you  disposed  of 
him?" 

"  That  office  devolved  upon  que  of  our  holy  fra- 
ternity*" 

**  The  same  one,  perhaps/'  said  Leopold,  "  who 
presented  to  him  the  potion,  and  who  so  humanely 
shortened  his  sufferings?" 

"  The  very  same,"'  said  the  abbot :  •*  I  can  place 

'      •      *  ■ 

the  utmost  coi)fidence  in  him/' 

•  » 

''  And  I  make  no  doubt  on   questioning  him," 
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said  Leopold,' ^^  that  he  will  be  able  to  point  out  to 
me  the  tery  spot  in  which  he  has  laid  him." 

Not  a  doubt  can  exist  of  it/'  said  the  abbot; 
Bot/'  said  Leopold,  ''  amongst  the  many  mi- 
racles which  have  been  performed  by  your  holy 
brotherhood,  did  you  ever  hear  of  a  man,  who,  after 
having  swallowed  a  double  dose  of  poison,  not  only 
cKe8»  but  is  buried,  and  then  immediately  appears 
hale  and  sound  .upon  the  world  again?  I  should 
think  such  a  wonder  could  never  happen,  unless  it 
were  performed  by  the  abbot  or  some  of  the  monks 
of  Arienheim." 

*'  Indeed,  my  son/'  said  the  abbot,  '^  such  a  mi- 
iracle  was  never  performed  within  the  walls  of  our 
holy  dwelling/' 

*'  It  appears,  however,"  said  Leopold,  ^'  that  mi- 
racles do  happen  in  your  iponastery,  of  which  you 
seem  to  be  kept  in  utter  ignwance/' 

''  I  am  certain/'  said  the  abbot,  ''  that  no  such 
miracle  as  you  have  described^  has  ever  taken  place 
within  our  walls,  since  I  became  the  superior  of  the 
monastery/*         .         • 

'*  I  make  no  doubt,"  said  Leopold,  '*  that  were 
you  now  to. inspect  your  wine  cellar,  and  .find  a 
number  of  bottles  empty,  which  you  supposed  to  be 
full,  it  would  be: a  miracle  very  easily  accounted  for 
amdngst'such  a  holy  community  of  wine  bibbers; 
but,  v^ere  you  to  examine  the  grave  in  which  the 
monk/  in  whom  you  have  quch  implicit  confidence, 
deposited  the  body  of  his  victim,  and  you  were  to 
find  it  empty,  would  you  not  conclude  that  some 
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miracle  had  been  performed— and  not  ooly  withoiit 
your  knowledge,  but  even  without  your  concur- 
rence?'* ^ 

''  You  have  put  a  very  improbable  qaeation  to  me, 
my  son ;  nor  can  I  see  the  drift  of  some  of  the  ^piea- 
tions  which  you  have  given  me  to  answer/' 

^^  Because,"  said  Leopold,  *'  the  man  who  has 
caught  a  lion,  which  has  it  in  bit  power  io  destroy 
him,  and  he  allows  the  animal  to  escape,  is  in  my 
opinion  a  consummate  idiot." 

''  1  should  call  him  a  most  finished  fool/' mid  the 
abbot. 

''  Then,  according  to  your  own  opinion,''  said 
Leopold,  **  you  are  one  of  the  most  finished  fools  I 
ever  met  with." 

The  abbot  looked  astonished,  and  a  frown  of  dis- 
pleasure  came  upon  his  countenance. 

''  That  frown,"  said  Leopold,  ^  is  to  me  of  little 
consequence,  for  I  must  now  inform  you,  that  you 
have  by  your  carelessness — by  the  implicit  confi* 
dence  which  you  have  so  imprudently  reposed  in 
others,  nearly  overthrown  the  whole  fabric  which 
we  have  been  so  long  in  building." 

*'  What  fancy  has  taken  possession  of  your 
brain  ?"  asked  the  abbot;  ''  and  is  this  the  reward  I 
receive. for  my  able  co-operation  in  all  your  plans, 
and  for  the  ability  which  I  have  displayed  in  Uieir 
execution  ?" 

''  Ability  indeed  I"  echoed  Leopold,  with  a  con* 
temptuous  sneer ;  <*  you  have  exhibited  a '  master's 
band  in  the  art  of  mi3(ing  a  potion,  but  the  mere 
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Bkill  of  the  apprentice  in  the  administration  of  it. 
Heur  the  tale  I  hate  to  tell,  and  then  it  will  be 
a  lesaon  to  you  in  future^  never  to  allow  another  to 
da  tluU  for  you  which  you  can  do  for  yourself." 

Leopold  now  related  to  the  wondering  abbot  all 
the  circumstances  attending  the  discovery  of  Rosen- 
heim, and  hts  subsequent  capture. 

Rage  and  vexation  were  alternatefy  depicted 
on  the  countenance  of  the  abbots  and  the  triumph- 
ant  though  disdainful  smile  which  sat  on  the  f^a^ 
lures  of  Leopold^  tended  in  no  small  degree  to  in- 
crease the  embarrassment  in  which  the  holy  father 
was  plunged.  With  hasty  strides  he  paced  the 
apartment,  and  at-  times  he  br4>ke  forth  into  the 
bitterest  oaths  of  vengeance  against  Anselm  for  his 
perfidy. 

''  Let  him  be  instantly  expelled  the  monastery/' 
said  Leopold — '^  but  stop— that  would  be  the  means 
of  promulgating  our  iniquity  to  the  ^rld— lie  must 
not  be  allowed  to  be  at  large  in  1^  neighbourhood." 
"Right/'  said  the  abbot,- "^  he  must  be  punished 
for  this  perfidious  act.'* 

''I  despatched  Ortano  instantly  to  the  monastery," 
said  Leopold^  ''  to  request  your  attendance — you 
have^  however,  anticipated  my  wishes.  On  his  re- 
turn, we  will  confer  upon  the  best  means  of  dispo- 
sing of  our  prisoner— I  will  take  care  he  shall  not 
escape  from  our  hands  again.  In  the  mean  time, 
holy  father,  visit  my  niece,  and  employ  your  elo- 
quence and  your  priestly  power  in  bending  her 
f^tttbborn  will  to  our  purposes.   This  sudden  appear- 
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ance  of  Rosenheim  has  rather  increased  than  dimi- 
nished her  opposition  to  her  union  with  OrCano, 
and  I  am  there  so  deeply  pledged,  that  1  cannot 
retract — we  shall  be  obliged  to  use  compulaioa  at 
last." 

''Your  wishes,  my  son,  shall  be  obeyed,"  said 
the   abbot :   ^  let  my  visit  be  announced  to  your 


niece." 


'^  Come,  then/'  said  Leopold  y  *'  I  will  await  yoor 
return  in  the  banqueting  room." 

The  two  miscreants  left  the  room  together,  each 
bent  on  his  own  nefarious  act. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


You  can  endure  the  livery  of  a  nun. 

Per  a^e  to  be  in  shady  cloister  mur'd, 

To  live  a  barren  sister  all  your  life^ 

Chaunting'  faint  hymns  to  the  cold  fruitless  moon 

Tfaiice  blessed  they  that  master  so  their  blood. 

To  undergpo  such  maiden  pilgrimage* 

But  earthlier  happy  is  the  rose  distill'd 

Than  that  which,  withering  on  the  virgin  thorn. 

Grows,  lives,  and  dies,  in  single  blessedness. 


i 

Ortano,  according  to  the  instractiont  of  Leo« 
pold^  directed  his  steps  to  the  monastery,  and  har* 
ing^  arrived  at  the  portal,  he  rung  the  heavy  bell : 
the  gate  was  opened  by  fitther  Anselm^  over  whose 
countenance  cante  a  death-like  paleness,  as  he  saw 
Ortano  standing  before  hinu 

''  Is  your  abbot  in  the  monastery?''  Ortdno 
asked. 

'*  The  brothers  are  at  their  prayers/'  said  An- 
selm^  '' and  onr  holy  father  is  perhaps  with  tbem~ 
be  seated  in  my  cell  here«  and  I  will  inquire." 

^'  Tell  him  I  come  froib  Niolo  on  business  qf  im- 
portance/' said  Ortano^  '*  and  woold  speak  Co  him 
immediately." 
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''Your  messag;c  shall  be  dcliyered/*  said  An- 
sel m. 

''  And  use  all  possible  despatch,"  said  Ortano. 

^'Tt  shall  be  dohe/'  said  Anselm,  and  hastened 
away. 

Qrtano  seated  himself  in  the  cell^  and  coci\j 
awaited  the  return  of  the  monk.  He  heard  at  a  dis- 
tance the  solemn  chauntin^  of  the  priests,  and  the 
contrast  of  the  monastic  life,  to  Chat  which  lie  Jed, 
struck  him  most  forcibly.  The  former  was  tran- 
quillity and  holy  quiet — the  seat  of  contemplation 
and  reflection — a  refuge  from  the  world,  its  conten- 
tions, and  its  vices ;  the  latter  was  one  continued 
scene  of  turmoil  and  depravity,  in  which  every 
stormy  passion  of  the  human  beast  strove  for  domi- 
nion, and  every  abject  desrre  increased  Mrith  its 
gratification.  A  fleeting  iciea  of  retributive  justice 
— of  a  state  of  reward  and  puntsbment,  floated  upaa 
his  mind--- but  'twas  evanescent  as  tlie  foam  of  the 
summer  wave.  The  thought  was  painftil  to  him, 
and  be  fenged  for  the  retarn  of  the  roonk^  to  be 
relieved  from  the  pain  of  his  own  reflections. 

It  was  not  long  ere  Anselm  retamed,  and  beck- 
oned Ortano  to  follow  him.  As  they  were  crossing 
the  court-yard,  Anselm  whispered  in  the  ear  of 
Ortano,  ^'  You  come  from  Niolo  f 

'' I  do/'  said  Ortano. 

* '  Your  name  ?"  asked  Anselm. 

•*  Ortano/'  hfe  answered. 

**  It  is  all  right  ?"   said  Anselm  ;   ''  follow  me. 
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^be  ttbbot  is  6mf>]oyed  in  ^e  of  the  vmlt^  of  the 
monastery — thitber  I  will  conduct  you — but  it  mimit 
be  by  a  pnv«te  way,  that  the  h^y  brethren  oiRy 
not  know  it.  This  way,  S^gpaor,  w^  sh^U  o^t  be 
cihserved  by  them," 

Ortano  followed  the  steps  of  the  monk,  and  b^ 
condacCed  him  through  a  solitary  part  of  the  manas^ 
tery,  and  openiag  a  heavy  door  at  the  end  4>f  a 
dark^iassage^  which  was  faintly  lighted  by  a  singly 
l^ampj  a  long  flight  af  steps  presented  itself  tp  the 
view  of  Ortano. 

'^  Your  abbot/ '^  said  Ort^Ao,  '' selects  a  dismal 

• 

place  for  the  trajfisaction  of  biA  private  affairs  " 

*'  It  is  proj^/'  said^  the  aaonkt  *^  that  some  deecis 
ahouki  be  comaiitjted  in  darkaass*^but  hush!  we 
must  speak  low — the  echo  of  these  passages  is  sp 
loud,  that  it  is  beanl  aU  over  the  ^monastery/' 

Ortano  now  perceived  at  a  distance  the  fiaiot 
glimmer  of  a  light*  aQd>  on  reaching  it  he  &Min4 
it  to  proceed  from  a  lamp  suspended  from  tiu^ 
oeiling  of  a  sitiaU  ceH,  in  which  stood  a  chair  and 
table,  and  by  some  eirouiastancas  which  ^struck  the 
attention  of  Ortano*  il  was  evident  that  it  bad  been 
bat  very  lately  intttfejtad. 

''  Be  seated,  Signor/'  said  Anselm  ;  '^  and  in  a 
inoment  tlie  abbot  wiH  be  with  you-^he  is  only  in 
the  adjoining  cell." 

Ortano,  whose  mind  was  divested  of  all  suspi-. 
'  cion^  seated  himself  on  the  brokon  chair^  and  sur- 
veyed the  interior  «f  Ihe^kce.    On  a  sudden,  as 
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if  almost  by  an  invisible  hand,  the  door  was  closed, 
and  before  he  could  recover  from  the  surprise 
which  the  singular  circumstances  gave  rise  to,  the 
key  was  turned  on  the  outside,  and  he  found  him- 
self a  prisoner.  The  vociferation  of  Ortano  c&lUng 
upon  the  monk  to  release  him  was  distinctly  beard 
by  Anselm  as  he  retired  along  the  passages,  and 
having  gained  the  portal,  he  seated  himself  in  lib 
cell — and  the  brothers,  having  completed  tbair  de- 
votions, found  him  at  his  poiA,  as  if  nothing  par- 
ticular had  occurred.  In  an  hour  Anselm  was  re- 
lieved by  another  roonk^  and  having  retired  to  hii 
private  cell^  he  packed  up  the  few  necessaw 
which  belonged  to  him,  and  awaited-  the  darknes 
of  the  night  to  complete  the  plans  which  he  had 
formed. 

In  the  mean  time,  Leopold  ieind  the  abbot  sat 
in  the  banqueting  room,  awaiting  the  retam  of 
Ortano.  One  hour  elapsed— *-and  another — and  so 
Ortano  appeared. 

*'  What  can  this  possibly  mean  ?"  said  Lt&pd\i 
to  the  abbot ;  were  I  not  certain  that  we  bad  Ro- 
senheim secured,  I  should  be  inclined  to  suspect 
that  the  rivals  had  met,  and  that  Ortano  had  be^Q 

» 

defeated/* 

''  You  have  no  reason,'*  said«the  abbot,  ''  to  s^ 
pect  him  of  perfidy." 

"  He  is  not  a  monk  of  the  monastery  of  Afi«0' 
beim,'*  said  Leopold,  piqued  at  this  insinuation 
of  the  abbot — ^*  some  .accident  has  befallen  biiP/ 
or  he  would  have  returned  before  ^)is  tioie  ^ 
Niolo." 
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/'  I  do  not  know  of  any  tiling  which  could  have 
detained  him  at  Arienheim/'  said  the  ahbot ;  **  he 
is  not  one  who  would  joia  in  the  devotions  of  thet 
holy  brethren/* 

''  True/*  said  Leopold ;  5'  but  should  any  of  the 
brotherhood  have  shewn  him  the  way  to  the"  wine 
cellar^  I  can  easily  account  for  his  tardiness  to  re- 
turn. You  know,  reverend  father,  iliat  a  kiss  and  a 
glass^of  wine  bear  a  strong  resemblance  to  each 
other  ;  you  have  no  sooner  tasted  one^  than  you  long 
for  another:  and,  in  both  cases,  an  intoxication  of 
the  senses  is  the  consequence/' 

''It  may  be  true/*  said  the  abbot ;  ''but  wie  re<> 
verend  men  forego  tlie  temptations  of  the  flesh-— 
and^  therefore,  a  kiss  to  me  is  a  thing  modt  strange ; 
but  as  to  a  glass  of  wine,  I  must  own,  that  the  keen 
Alpine  air  requires  an  inward  stimulus  to  prevent 
a  stagnation  of  the  faculties/' 

'^  And  perhaps,''  said  Leopold,  "  some  of  your 
holy  fraternity,  feffring  that  the  faculties  of  Ortano 
might  stagnate,  have  introduced  him  to  the  wine 
cellar,  and  perhapsvon  your  return  you*lI  find  the 
jovial  souls  regaling  themselves  over  your  best  Jo- 
iiannisberg. '' 

"  Heaven  forbid,''  said  the  abbot,  '*  that  they 
should  b^  so  sinful !" 

"  If  a  flock  go  astray,*'  said  Leopold,  "  it  is  ge- 
nerally the  fault  of  the  shepherd/' 

Leopold  walked  to  the  window,  and  cast  a  most 
iitixious  look   towards  the  road  which  led  to  the 
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tiitmkQietji  bttt  no  signs  of  OHano  appcarecL  The 
irilUin  h  «ver  ft  8usf»icious  character,  and  in  the 
Qiilhd  4}(  Leopold  some  moal  painfal  emotions  arose, 
but  which  he  did  not  wish  to  display  in  the  presence 
of  the  abbot 

*^  Reverend  fmther/'  said  Leopold ;  ^'  yaur  bdj 
office  may  require  your  presence  at  Arienhria, 
let  me,  therefore,  detain  yo«  no  longer ;  tbe  plan 
wbich  we  have  chtJked   out  reitpecting  oaic  prt- 
sbni^r  sbaH  be  put  in  execution,  and  that  witboot 
4tIay*^ther^fore  hasten    to  the  monaatery,    and, 
should  any  accident  have  befellen  my  friend,  delay 
DOt  to  com'munieate  it  to  me ;  but  be  upon   your 
guUrd — tbe  eye  may  see  you,  though  you  aee  it  net 
-«^und  the  ear  may  bear  you,  though  you  bear  it  not 
If  you  hear  a  rustling  i^ehind  you«  it  ibay  be  a  leaf, 
or  it  may  be  an  assassin — much  is  yet  waating  to 
bring  us  to  the  symmitof  our  wishes — aind,    if  is 
the  midst  of  OUT  Way,  We  stand  like  famt-hearfed 
eowafd^,  and  shrink  from  tbe  inflktion  of  a   blaw 
which  Would  rtmcve  ^very  obstacle,  Ihen  let  the 
Uame  fall  deservedly  npon  us<***aild  let  as  die  a 
fisOnument  to  the  world,  of  a  few  during  ipiritft.  an? 
daunted  and  unconquered,  even  when  the  last  drop 
of  our  blood  is  gushing  ferth.     Boldness  alone  can 
save  us,  reverend  father,  therefore  b^  not  chioken^ 
bearted^-^and  above  all,  let  not  your  other  |)ri8oner 
in  the  vault  escape  yoa ;  rathor  let  it  be  yt>ur  task, 
as  you  walk  towards  the  monasteiy,  to  pluck  the 
hf^nilQck,  and  the  ni^htoh4^yaR4  liprnt  of  tbepa  th^ 
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baAeful  mixture,  which  wHl  let  loose  the  tJred  soul 
from  its  clayey  tenement,  and  5end  it  to  ltd  better 
heaven   to  find  its  rest  for  ever/' 

"  My  son/'  said  the  abbots  "I  ne'er  beheld 
thee,  till  now,  so  serious — though  a  few  dark  clouds 
have  arisen  on  the  horizon  of  our  wishes,  believe 
me,  they  "will  soon  disperse,,  and  a  bright  sunshine 
gild  our  future  days ;  therefore,  let  no  depressing 
thoughts  weigh  upon  your  mind — and,  allhough 
I  have  failed  in  effecting  a  change  in  the  inclina^ 
tions  of  your  niece,  why  should  we  lament  it? 
Have  we  not  force  in  our  hands  ?  And  if  no  other 
expedient  will  succeed,  we  know  the  instrument  We 
can'use,  and  by  which  ^e  never  can  be  foiled/' 

'^  Be  it  so,''  said  Leopold;  "  now  hasten  to  th^ 
monastery ;  I  know  well  the  part  which  I  have  to 
sict,  and  depi^nd  upon  it,  I  will  not  perform  it  in  an 
imperfect  manner/' 

The  abbot  departed,  and  the  restless  and  per 
torbed  spirit  of  Leopold  began  to  shew  itself:  the 
mysterious- and  unaccountable  absence  of  Ortano 
drove  him  almost  to  madness — and  he  sent  several 
scouts  round  the  neighbourhood,  to  collect  some 
tidings  of  him^but  all  returned^  and  not  a  vestige 
of  him  could  be  discovered.  His  dark  malignant 
spirit  brooded  over  every  possible  accident  which 
could  have  befallen  him,  and,  in  the  moment  of  des- 
perate  reflection,  he  determined  to  wreak  his  revenge 
on  Rosenheim  for  the  dilemma  in  which  he  had  inv 
volved  htm. 
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On  tbe  arrival  of  (be  abbot  at  the  monastery^  bis* 
first  business  was  to  enquire  of  tbe  monk  at  tlie  gate^ 
at  what  time  Signor  Ortano,  from  the  Castle  of 
Niolo,  had  called  at  the  monaster; —but  to- his  gpreat 
wrprise,  the  monk  knew  not  of  any  person  whatso- 
ever having  called  at  the  monasterj — and^  on  ques- 
tioning the  other  monks,  not  one  of  themknew  any 
thing  of  Ortano^  nor  ef  any  ipoessage  whatever  from 
Niola  The  surprise  of  the  abbot  knew  no  bounds^ 
but  the  monk  at  the  gate  having  infornved  him  that 
the  Signor  might  have  called  during  the  time  tliat 
father  Anselm  held  the  watch,  Uie .  abbot  ordered 
that  Anselm  should  attend  him  immediately  in  his 
private  apartment,  and'  he  secretly  rejoiced  at  the 
opportunity  which  presented,  itself  to  him,  of  ques- 
tioning the  perfidious  priests  as  he  des^ated  him», 
respecting  the  escape  of  Rosenheim; ' 

The  manner  in  which  Anselm  had  answered  him^ 
when  he  questioned  him  respecting  the  manner  of 
Rosenheim's  death,  now  struck  him.  in  the  most 
forcible  manner^  and  he  discovered  in  aJl  bis  an- 
swers the  very  acme  of  -suhterFuge  and  deceit  It 
was^  however,  necessary  for  him,  in  order  to  extract 
the  truth  from  Anselm^  to  ac(  a  deep  political  part, 
and  he  bad  completely  matured  the  manner  ip 
which  he  intended  to  interrogate  him,  when  a 
monk«  entered  the  apartment,  and  informed  Uie 
.  abbot,  that  father  Anselm  was  not  to  be  found  in 
the  monastery. 

'*^How!*'   exclaimed  the  abbot,  ''  not  to  be 
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foil'ncl  ?  He  is  perbaps  gone  to  perform  some  rdl- 
giouar  act — to  strengthen  some  de9th4)ed  repent- 
ant— or  to  absolve  a  sinner  from  the  weight  of  bis 
sins/* 

*'  We  have  reason  to  believe/'  said  the  monk, 
*'  that  his  absence  from  the  monastery  is  not  occa* 
Bioned  by  any  office  of  his  holy  profession — we  hove 
observed  since  yesternight  a  settled  gloom  upon  hi m« 
^nd  a  deep  and  unnatural  taciturnity  wholly  foreign 
to  his  disposition/" 

*' Has  his  cell    been    examined?'-    asked   the 
abbot. 

*'  It  has  not/'  replied  the  monk ;  *'  you  know, 
reverend  father,  that -it  is  contrary  to  our  fules  to 
intrude  unasked  into  another's  cell/' 

The  rules  shall  be  infring'd/'  said  the  abbot ; 

Jet  his  cell  be  examined  immediately — bat 
gtop •' 

The  abbot  appeared  to  be  lost  in  thought  for  a 
few  moments — then  suddenly  rising  from  bis  seat^ 
he  exclaimed;  ''  I  myself  will  visit  father  Anselxn's 
cell — await  my  return  here. " 

With  the  most  depressed  and  anxious  feelings, 
the  abbot  proceeded  to  the  cell  of  father  Anselm. 
A  dreadful  presentiment  preyed  upon  his  min^y 
and  with  a  trembling  hand  he  opened  the  door  of 
the  cell.  The  conviction  immediately  flashed  upon 
him,  that  Anselm  had  taken  his  leave  of  the 
monastery.  The  religious  ornaments  of  the  cell 
were^  accprdfng^  to  the  rules  of  the  brotherhood^ 
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0B  tlie  decease  of  a  nve«ber»  laid  upon  the  trackle 
bei,  and  doBe  to  them  lay  a  small  billet^  which 
ihe  abbot  foaiid  to  be  addressed  to  himself.  With  a 
quivering  hand  he  opened  it,  and  a  deadly  paleness 
cane  over  his  counteoaiiee.  as  he  read 

''^  The  cap  of  your  ii^iqaity  ts  full — ^your  crimes 
cry  aloud  for  vei}^eaiiee*-4uid  to  escape  the  perdi- 
tion whidrthey  will  uktmately  bring  upon  the  fraler- 
nity)  I  have  soogltl  an  asylum  more  safe  and  less 
p!olluted.  If  a  single  step  be  taken  to  trace  my 
route,  it  shall  be  the  s^nal  for  the  publication  of 
your  crimes  to  the  world,  and  the  consequent  deiiio> 
Htion  of  your  monastery.  *  Beware-^your  life  is  in 
my  hands.'' 

In  a  dreadful  stale  t>f  agitation,  the  abbot  seated 
'himself  on  the  be^  and  to  his  alarmed  imagination 
^  ^tsfiial  futaiity  presecilted  itself.    There  was  now 
one  person  abroad  in  the  world,  who  was  not  only 
privy  tt>  all  his  oriiainal  acte^  but  who  was  no  longer 
■attached  to  iiim  by  the  ties  of  religion,  nor  by  pri- 
vate toterest*.  and  virho  ia  one  moment^  by  an  expo^ 
sure,  might  involve  hith  in  irreteievable  ruin.    But 
%  more  perpkxin^  idea  on  %  sudden  occurred  to 
liim  s  Hhe  depairture  of  A^selm  from  the  momistery, 
^nd  the  AisBiffitearancc  of  Ortano  on  ihe  same  day, 
Qbctt^  ^loo  strong «  oMieideace,  and  was  iAipressed 
1oo4tMngiy  with  Ihe  character  of  .preaseditated  de* 
'iign,  inot  to  sappoae  that  Mme  -arnngement  had 
been  elsciretly  made  between  Ortano  and  Au^elm, 
Aiid  thai  diey  had  ^abesi  their  departure  together- 
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But  stiii   there  was  something  to  contradict  that 
idea>   which  was,  that  Andelm  by  his  perfidy  had 
saved  the  hfe  of  the  rival  of  Ortano  in  the  afiec- 
tions  of  Adehne,  and  therefore  the   most  deadly 
bpstilKy  rather  than  friendship  might  be  natnraliy 
supposed  to  exist  between  them      These  contradic- 
tory ideas  tended  in  no  small  degree  to  perplex  the 
abbot,  and,  indeed,  the  more  he  reflected  on  the 
affahTt  the  greater  grew  his  embarrassment.     Sum- 
moning^ however,  all  the  fortitude  of  his  nature^ 
and  assuming  a  forced   degree  of  composure,  he 
returned  to  his  apartment,   where  he  found  the 
monk  ^waiting  him. 

"Father  Aiiselm  has  taken  an  abrupt  leave  of 
ut/'  said  the  abbot;  *'the  fraternity  is  well  rid  of 
him ;  it  is  a  base  reward  for  the  kindness  with  which 
I  treated  bim,  when,  as  a  murderer,  he  solicited  an 
asylum  amongst  us." 

'^  He  was  too  scabbed  a  sheep,*'  said  the  monk, 
^'to  remain  amongst  so  pure  a  flock."  . 

''  Thank  heaven,  brother/'  said  the  abbot,  ''  we 
are  above  contamination;  but  now  leave  me  to 
myself," 

The  monk  departed,  though  not  without  cast- 
iiig  in  inquisitive  look  upon  the  abbot,  for  there 
was  something  in  his  demeanor  which  was  not  only 
most  striking,  but  which  appeared  wholly  contrary 
to  his  usual  method  of  deportment.  The  calmness 
and  resignation  4>f  the  monkish  character  seemed 
to  have  yielded  to  the  violence  and  turbulence 
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of  the  libertine  or  the  desperado,  and  on  his  coan- 
tenance  was  stamped  the  deep  iB^pression  of  ooa- 
iiioting  passions. 

The  abbot  being'  left  alode,  he  pondered  on  the 
measpres  be  was  to  por^ae  in^  the  accumalated  em- 
barrassment in  which  he  found  himself.  Thank 
heaven,  said  he  tp  himself*  there  is  one  individosd 
who  IS  yet  safe  under  my  care— were  he  to  give  me 
the  slip,  then  farewell  to  all  my  hopes  of  aggfan- 
dixement,  and  to  my  safety  fi*om  the  machinatioQS 
of  my  enemies.  Consoling  himself  with  Uiis  idea, 
he  determined  to  lose  no  time  in  transmitting  to 
Leopold  the  occurrences  which  had  taken  'place 
at  Arienheim,  and  to  Uige  him  to  the  moat,  deci- 
sive measures,  in  order  to  secure  their  personal 
safety.  Having  reeled  himself  with  a  bottle  of  his 
favourite  wine,  he  joined  in  the  evening  devotion 
of  the  brethren,  and,  worn  out  with  mentel  nnd 
bodily  fatigue,  he  threw  himself  on  his  p4flet  to 
sleep. 

But  as  the  shades  of  night  increased,  bow  ico- 
nizing were  the  feelings  of  Leopold,  when  hoar 
after  hour  sounded  from  the  cupola  of  the  Castle, 
and  yet  no  Ortano  appeared.  The  plans  i^gainst 
Rosenheim  were  to  be  put  in  execution  that  night 
It  had  been  agreed  by  the  confederates  that  no  time 
was  to  be  lost— and  that  promptitude  of  action 
alone  could  save  them  :  in  what  a  singular  dilemma 
he  then  found  himself,  standing  alone,  environed 
with  a  sea  of  difficulties,  and  ilependent  solely  on 
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hw  own  exertions  to  gaia  the  desired  haven.  He 
saw  the  sun  sink  behind  thet  matintains.  and  never 
had  be  felt  so  heavy  a  depression  weigh  upon  his 
spirits — be  fencied  that  the  sun  ^et  amidst  stormy 
clouds^  such  as  almost  portended  some  dreadful 
anarchy  in  nature^  and  the  "silence  which  sor* 
rounded  him  appeared  as  the  syncope  of  nature, 
before  the  earthquake  splits  a  world  to  ing^Iph  its 
myriads  of  v|ctims. 

'^  Silence!  thou  art  only  a  great  and  in^ty 
power*  when  man;  at  thy  hand;  dares  to  be  tb^ 
confidant  of  hiroselfr^wben  greatness  in  thy  terror 
fprms  its  high  resolves;  friendship  finds  in  thee 
its  flfublimity,  sorrow  its  consolation^  and  all  powers 
-«all  thoughts— all  wish^,  find  in  thee  the  plenitude 
o^  their  existence*  and  the  depth  of  their  intrinsic 
worth.  But  how  different  art  thou  to  the  cri- 
mjpal,  who  shuns  tfaeeas  the  scorpion,  who  would 
sting  bmi ! — who,  does  not  bold  communion  witb 
thee^  for ^  fear  thy  magic  power  should  conjure 
up  before  him  some  dreadful  forms — some  horrid 
^|[)ortions  of  the  past,  which^  though  buried,  are 
not  dead!  Like  the  ghosts  of  the  murdered,  so 
st^lk  before  the  criminal  in  the  dark  hours  of  silence 
the  damned  deeds  of  life;  the  dread  (spirits  of 
fear  and  expectation  flap^  their  wings  around  him, 
chilling  him  with  their  blighting  airs«  and  he  feels 
the  foretaste  of  that  awful  moment  when,  amidst 
the  assembled  multitudes  of  heaven,  the  book  of 
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retribution  }8  Opened^  and  from  the  seventh  heaven 
be  bears  the  dreadful  doom  pronounced/' 

The  sun  was  set,  and  darkness  crept  upon  the 
earth — the  birds  of  the  air  had  sought  their  reH- 
ing  places — the  beast  had  found  its  lair — the  even- 
ing alar  shone  mildly  on  the  scene— and  over  na- 
ture was  thrown  the  veil  of  slumber  and  repose. 
To  every  hearty  but  that  immersed  in  guilt,  this 
**  view  of  nature -would  have  been  most  soothing— bot 
to  Leopold  it  called  forth  the  dormant  powers  of 
reflection,  and,  unable  to  bear  the  lassitatle  wbidi 
li  occasioned,  he  desired  that  his  niece  .miglvt  be 
called  to  dissipate  the  painful  thoughts  which  preyedl 
upon  his  ntind,  by  the  nielodious  tones  of'her  harp. 
Adeline  hesitated  not  to  comply  with  the  commandi 
of  her  uncle;  and  though  herown  feelings  were  not 
in  unison  with  the  *'  concord  of  sweet  sonnds,"  yet^ 
ftsaaming  an  air  of  gaiety/  her  fingers  svvept  nimbly 
over  the  strings,  and  the  dark  brow  of  Leopold 
began  to  relax,  when  a  domestic  entered  with  tbe 
intelligence  that  a  monk,  leading  an  aged  inan> 
was  at  the  Castle  gate;  and  solicited  admission  to 
the  lord  of  the  Castle.- 

"  Comes  the  monk  from  Arienbeim  ?**  asked  Leo- 
pold. 

"  He  says,  my  lord,*'  replied  the  servant,  if  that 
he  has  journeyed  far  with  his  ag^d  charge,  and  is 
much  in  need  of  refreshment — but  that  tliey  have 
hastened  their  course  in  order  to  reach  N^lo  to* 
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nig^ht^  having  matters  of  importance  to  communi- 
cate to  the  lord  of  it*' 

.  **  A  roonkiind  an  dg^ed  man  f*  said  Leo{K>Id/  sink- 
ing into  a  deep  fit  of  musing.  '^Of  what  Order  is 
the  monk  ?*'  be  asked. 

**.He  appears/*  replied  the  servant,  'vto  belong 
to  the  same  Order  as  the  holy  brothers  of  Arien- 
beita/ 

*'  Most  strange,*'  said  Leopold  to  himiself— but 
do  a  sudden  reflecting  that  the  monk  might  bring 
him  some  tidings  of  Ortano^  he  ordered  the  servant 
to  conduct  the  monk  and  the  old  man  into  his 
private  apartment,  and  say  that  he  would  attend 
them  instantly. 

Adeline  was  glad  to  be  released  from  an  aipij^se-** 
ment  so  little  congenial  to  her  feelings,  and  se- 
crl&tly  wondering  at  the  absence  of  Ortan6^  she 
sought  her  own  apartment.  Mademoiselle  Schlaf' 
fenbausen.  who  during  the  day  had  been  exhaust* 
ing  all  ber  powers  of  divination  to  account  for  the 
sudde^  disappearance  of  Ortano,  had  wisely  re-^ 
'  tired  to  rest,  with  the  ferveiit  hope  that,  before  the 
morrow  dawned,  some  tidings  would  be  received  of 
him,  as  she  declared  the  Castle  'without  him  was  a 
desert -from  which  expression  it  might  be  ra-^ 
ti6nally  conjectured,  that  every  endeavour  had  been 
employed  on  his  part  ^o  make  the  Castle  a  para- 
djfiietoher.  Adeline  was  sitting  in  deep  musing, 
when  a  single  tap  at  the  door  of  ber  apartment 
prcrclaimed  the  arrival  of  a  visitor.     Now  certainly. 
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for  a  young  lady  ia  the  sitimttoa  of  our  heioiM  to 
receive  a  visitor,  at  about  a  quarter  before  ekra 
at  nigbt,  might  be  c6n8trued  into  an  act  h^ 
indecorous,  and  inflicting  a  wound  upon  ber  cbft- 
racter  which  not  all  the  nostrum^  tior  panacea  «f 
the  most  antiquated  sybil  could  ever  cure.  Bot 
who^  that  could  have  seen  her  lovely  thoi^ 
grief-worn  countenance  at  the  moment  when  tte 
tap  was  heard,  would  not  have  instantly  conjec- 
tured, and  especially  if  the  person  making  thil 
conjecture  were  a  female,  that  it  was  made  \if 
some  Leander,  who  had  swam  the  Hellespont  to 
visit  his  Hero ;  for  a  bright  gleam  of  joy  Ulnmioed 
it,  as  she  hastened  to  the  door,  and  admitted— eU 
Dorothy* 

''All  will  be  quiet  soon,  my  dear  young  lady," 
said  Dorothy — ^'  the  monk  and  the  old  roan  jhsre 
just  now  run  out  'of  the  Castle,  as  if  some  of  the 
evil  spirits  were  at  their  beels^  and  as  soon  as  your 
uncle  has  reHired  to  rest,  then  we  will  set  out  cm 
pur  expedition/' 

''  And  do  you  tMnk  it  practicable  i**  naked  M^ 
line  in  an  anxious  tone. 

''  Aye,*'  said  Dorothy ;  ''  your  uncle  little  thwb 
tlmt  I  have  a  master-key  which  will  open  eveiy 
room  in  the  house — and  although  he  thinks,  bj 
having  the  key  of  the  turret  in  his  pocket/  to  keep 
hia  prisoner  safe  ~  yet  we,  my  dear  young  lady, 
vrill  ahew  him  the  contrary.  Poor  deair  ji^g 
man-^wbat  would  your  father  say,  and  ycKir  geod 
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old  grud-fother,  if  they  thought   that  this  Cas- 
tie  were  to  be  turned  into  a  prison  ?    No — no — 
ebeer  up^  my  youi^  lady — I  had  a  dream  last^ 
night- — '* 

At  this  moment  an  unusual  noise  was  beard  in 
the  lower  part  of  the  Castle,  and  Dorothy^  forget- . 
ting  to  relate  her  dream,  hastened  to  ascertain  the 
xause  of  it.  She  found  the  domestics  all  in  a 
•hwtU — some  running  one  way,  and  some  another ; 
and  on  the  countenance  of  many  were  depicted  the 
strongest  marks  of  fear. 

*^  What  means  all  this  noise  ?'^  Dorothy  exclaim- 
-ed — "  it  is  time  you  were  all  in  bed.  Why,  you  seem 
as  if  yon  wisre  all  possessed  with  some  evil  spirit 
-^go  to — and  letjme  see  no  more  of  these  pranks.'' 

'*  0\  'Our  roaster  I"  exclaimed  one  of  the  ser* 

vants.  • 

*'  O  !  the  Count  Leopold !"  ejaculated  a  second, 

^'  O  !  what  shall  we  do  with  him !"'  cried  a  third. 

''  He  11  die !  he'll  die !"  exclaimed  a  fourth. 

Dorothy  was  now  convinced,  that  something  of  a 
very  uncommon  nature  had  occurred,  and  she  has- 
jtened.tothe  apartment  in  which  the  servants  in- 
formed her  that  Leopold  then  was.  But  how  great 
was  her  surprise,  to  find  him  in  a  state  bordering 
on  madness — a  wild  delirium  appeared  to  have 
seized  his  brain — ^and  bis  fixed  and  haggard  eyes 
seemed  to  rest  on  some  object  at  a  distance.  '*  Tbere> 
— rthere — it  is !"  he  cried.  *'  I  see  him  now — there 
he  stalks  away  with  his  blanched  locks^— with  that 
look>  blasting  me  with  its  keenness.     Unloose  me, 
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ye  damned  spirite  that  hold  me — that  with  my  hands 
Imay  tear  that  hellish  monk  piece-meal.  TH  rip 
his  heart  fpom  his  body — aye,  and  the  vultures  nf  tbe 
air  shall  gorge  themselves  with  it.  There- — there 
I  see  him  again  I  he  looks  like  one  barsl  from  aome 
cemetery,  to  deal  a  pestilence  oyer  the  world — ril 
not  look  lilt  U  again.'' 

Exhausted  by  his  struggles^  which  at  times  threat- 
ened to  baffle  the  combineift  strength  of  the  alarm- 
ed  'domestics,   he  sank  on  a  couch — and   the  wild 
foamings  of  his  month,  and  the  horrid  con voIaioDs 
of  his  frame  told  the  agony  which  raged  within. 
Raising   himself  in   a  languid  manneY  from   the 
coach,  he  placed  his  hands^  before'his  eyes,   as  if 
he  dreaded  to  encounter  the  objects  which  might 
present  themselves.     Reason  appeared  to  be  un- 
settled, and  confusion  to  riot  over  his  brain.    Draw- 
iug  bis  hand  slowly  from  his  eyes,  he  spoke  io  a  pla- 
cid tone--''  But  thou  look'st  pale  and  woe-beg6ne, 
poor  suifering   spirit — the  power  that  has  uncbar- 
nelled  thee  will  ta|&e  thee  to  thy  rest   again — and 
thou  shalt  take  me  with  thee/'     fiut.suddenly  start-, 
ing  from  the  hold  of  his  domestics — ''  thou  ^rl  not 
my  father !  Dl  grapple  with  thee  e'en  to  the  gates 
of  h^eaven — until   some    retributive  apgel    in    his 
\yrath  bursts  forth— ^and  with  heaven's  most'  vfvid 
lightnings  scorches    the  -brow  of  the    parricide. 
Speak,  ye  coward  miscreants  who  surround  me — 
saw  ye    not  that  aged  form   shaking  his  ailvery 
locks  ?  Did  ye  not  hear  him  call  me,  son  ?    Tell  me 
it  was    sbmc    blasted  vision — which^    taking  the 
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huiQan  fehape,  has  e8eaf>ed  corruption's  fangs  to 

prowl  this  nether  world.   TeU  me  it  was  so '' 

and  sinking  pxhausted  to  the  ground — he  faintly 
lisp'd — ^^  I  will  bless  you/' 

Leopold  was  carried  td  hi*  bed^  in  a  state  bor- 
dering  on  distraction.  .  At  times  he  hid  his  fiice 
in  his  hands — at  another,  he  east  his  eyes  fear*^ 
fully  around  him,  as  if  dreading  to  meet  some 
terrific  object,  on  which  a  cold  shudder  seemed 
to  pervade  his  frame,  and  his  trembling  limbs 
were  scarcely  able  to  support  him^  Bereft  al- 
most of  consciousssiSy  he  was  laid  on  Us  bed, 
and  his  servil*  attendants  watehed  oter  him 
during  the  n%h(. 
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Or  if  th^ve  were  ft  qrmpadiy  h  cbtice, 
War»  detth,  or  tiHmeas  did  hj  4^8^  to  if ^ 
Making  it  momentaiy  as  a  sounds 
*Swift  as  a  shadow,  short  as  a  dream, 
-  Brief  fts  the  fightening  in  the  vdlied  ii^t. 
That  {m  n,  spleen)  unfolds  both  heaven  and  etrthr; 
AmA  'eie^n  HMD  hath  ptwer  to  s^,  bcMdr 
The  jawa  of  daifcness  so  defoor  it  np; ' 
So  quick  bright  things  come  to  conAision* 


^^  O  MT  dear  young  lady/'  aaid  Deborah^  as  she 
burst  into  the  apartment  where  Adeline  waa  sit^ 
ting^  ^^  here  are  strange  doings — ^the  longer  I  live, 
the  greater  wonders  I  behold — ^this  Castle  surety 
is  bewitched.". 

^^  Well^  my  good  creature/'  said  Adeline, 
^^  hpw  I  rejoice  to  see  you— our  time  grows  short, 
and  if  we  do  not  effSect  our  purpose  to-night,  we 
may  perhaps  never  succeed  hereafter.'^ 

'^  You  speak/'  said  old  Deborah,  '^  so  like  yrar 
good  father,  that  1  could  listen  to  you  for  ever-^ 
but  O !  had  you  seen  your  uncle  Leopold,  yoo 
would  hare  remembered  him  to  the  last  hour  of* 
your  life." 
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'    '^  I  have  rciason  to  remeibber  iuDi/'  mm!  A4€- 
Itney  ^^  though  I  were  never  to  see  Um  agaln.^  • 

^'  Aye,"  but  raid  Dehomh/*  had  you  wen  him^ 
as  f  have  seen  hiin>  you  would  never  wish  to  sdt 
your  eyes  upon  liim  again«^' 

^'  And  I  nerer  widi/'^said  Adeline,  ^^to  Mfrniy 
«yes  upbn  him  again,  whether  I  liad  seen  him  as 
you  have  seen  him  or  not/'    - 

"^  No  wonder,  my  dear  young  kdy,  eonsidering 
what  has  happened  lately  in  the  Castle ;  but  1*  an 
now  convinced,  that  what  my  good  old  honest 
fellow-servant  Buperi  lised  to  say,  is  all  too  true 
<— that  a  set  of  hobgoblins  have  lately  taken  pos- 
session of  the  Castle — ^and  that  in  thi^  end/ they 
will  drive  us  all  out  of  it«-' 

^  The  sooner  1  am  driven  out  of 'it  the  be^r,'' 
said  Adeline — ^^  but  let  us  not  lossabor  time,  whieh 
is  so  .valuable,  in  this  useless  talk-'— have  you 
brought  the  keys  with  you  ?'*  ' 

^^  O  yes,  my  dear  young  lady,''  said*  DiBbdrah, 
^^  andl  have  brought  you  such  news — an  old  man 
and  a  monk  have  driven  your  uncW  Leopold 
mad,  and  he  has  been  just  now  tisiken  to'his-bed^ 
trembling  as  if  he  were  on  the  top  of  Stw  Go* 
thard.^ 

^*  Then,"  said  Adeline,  joyfully,  ^  we  have  no- 
thing to  fear  from  him^  Is  Signbr '  Ortano  re- 
turned?" 

^^  No. tidings  of  him  yet,^  said  Deborah. 

><  Heaven-be  thanked,"  said  Adfffine,  ^'  every 
thiivg  0eemi  to  favwir  oar  deirign.  You  aball  ro« 
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Ittt  to  «•  aftorMifdfl  tlie  wlmk  hktoi-j  of  (he 
nMik  wdtlie  ^d  0Mii--ifbttt  let  us  now  set  md 
M  oitf  midertekllig^Mi  ^ood  fta  opportusity  n»7 
Mvor  Mtut  agft.ia/* 

''  Trae,"  said  old  BebomJ^  <'  but  the  imps- 
f iMioe  of  ^uth  k  ofltti  prafitabij  resiniaeA  by 
.die  oiulMB  and  pr udenca  of  age  the  Castk  » 
yet  in  commotion^  and  in  a  caae  of  ancli  danger, 
«e  bad  bett^r  make  siare>  doubly  sarefa.  Let  every 
aae  in  tlie  Castle  hare  vetifed  to  fest>  and  ihes 
my  dear  yoang  lady^  jld  Deborah  will  shew  yos 
tbat  bar  Ibsart  is  i/^'UbB  right  plaee." 

^  Tbanks>  yoa^  my  good  old  fi^eod/'  8si4 
A^line^  ^  I  doubt  ikot  yeor  fiddb^y>  m^  ^ 
warmth  with  which  you  enter  into  my  riewt-^ 
bat  with  Ae  knowledge jl. that  tresy  moment  is 
pvetiotts^  I  caAimt  hraok  any  deli^." 

^^  I  Temembar  in  my  yeuiigear  days/'  said  De* 
borah      * 

.  ^  O  talk  not  to  me/'  smd  Adelkie>^  impatiently; 
<^  of  year  younger  days^  nor  the  ^bours  that  afe 
past  I  InoJc  fwward  to  the  approaching  (m^ 
for  on  that,  pediap%  depends  lihe  fiitdre  destiay 
ofmyKfe^"  ^ 

''  WeU  then,"  said  Deborah,  ''  let  me  Ifstea  if 
all  be  still  in  thoCastle-r-we  must  tread  Vke  cats, 
or  as  if  our  feet  wore  wrapit  in  Teliret.'\ 

Deborah  opened  the  door  of  the  aparteieBt 
which  led  to  the  grand  ooeridor^.  and  listened 
Upe  a  while,  but  no  seuqd  disturbed^the  sifence 
o€  the  i^lsMw      «  AU  m  stfU  my  dear  y«ai«r 
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lady,*'  ske  whispered^  ^  I  tUok  w€  inay  Tentiiire 
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'^  O  hoir  my  heart,  bevte,'^  smI  AdeUoe^  ^  b 
dread  those  iU*lookuii^  felfews,  vhe  have  aiwayv 
hees  prodrlkig  about  the  Cutfe,  aiace  my  uncle 
Leopold  lesided  here/' 

'^  O  fear  not,  my  young  lady^''  mid  Debanrfi^ 
**  I'll  warrant  you,  I'll  conduct  you  by '  a  mvf 
that  they  knonr  notbmg'  of«" 
.  ^^  Cone  then^  Deborah,"  said  Adeline^  ^^  thne- 
19  predouaH-*if  we  succeed^  1  Aall  »on  fi>#gui  my 
present  agitatbn." 

''  One  would;  think/'  said  Deborah,  '*  that 
you  were  going  to  peifonB  a  wicked  action^  youf 
are  w  such  ai  tmmble-Hsome — come,  M  iss^  cheer 
up^  I  kncnr  we  shall  return  all  safe^^bui  we^ill^ 
not  take  a  light  with  us/' 

^^  Not  a  light  ??'  exclaimed  Adeliae*. 

^  Bj  no  meaas,'^  mid  Deborah,  <^  that  woulit 
oertamiy  diseaver  us.  Corner  my  dear  yaung^ 
lady,  be  net  fainthearted  now  the  aioment  ia 
arrnred — there,  tread  softfi;r,  and  I  will  close  the 
diMFT  bebiad  us/^ 

Taking  hold  of  Debomh'ahand,  Adeline  follow- 
ed Uteftnthful  servant  with  a  palpitating  heart. 
They  had  passed  through  several  paamges 
of  the  Castle,  without  the  slightest  object  giving 
any  signs  of  life'or  motion,  when  a  light  footstep, 
at  a  dtstanjc^  struck  the  ears  of  the  adventivrers, 
and  actually  chilled  the  heart  of  Adeline;  Her 
f^m  m  overcame  bee,  f hat  had  she  not  grasped 
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,  the  arm  of  Deborah,  she  would  have  fallen  to 
the  ground.      The   sound   of  the  steps^  caiae 
nearer,  and  it  waa  now  evident,  that  some  one 
was   approaching   tliem,  and  Deborah  herself 
began  to  quake,  for  of  all  passions,  fear  isthemoat 
epidemical.     Fortunately  Tor  the  two  females,  at 
the  place  where  they  were  then  standing,  a  passage 
branched  off  toanother  partoftheCastte,aDd  con- 
cealing themselyes  in  it,  they  awaited  ihe  ebmio^ 
of  the  dreaded  person^    Nearer  and  neater  came 
the  footsteps  of  the  midnight  waaderer,  and  the 
palpitations  of  the  heart  of  Adeline  were  so  kmd, 
diatt.they  alone  were  likely  to  betray  her.   To 
preyent  themselves,  however,  from  being  seen^ 
they  crouched  as'  close  to  the  ground  aa  poasiUe, 
and  a  faint  gleam^  of  moonlight  breakti^  at  that 
moment  through  a  decayied  casement,  Adelinehad 
a  confused  view  of  the  figure. .   It  was  rAther 
above  the .  middle  stature,  and  partook  so  little 
of  the  spare  and  meagre  form  of  those  raidn^t.^ 
gentry,  yclep'd  ghosts  and  apparitions,  tifit  had: 
this   incognito  been  fed  in  those  days  in  the. 
refectory  of  a  monastery,  in  which  only  those, 
good  things  are  prohibited,  which  do  not  exactly 
suit  the  palate  of  the  abstemious  fraternity— of  if 
it  had  been  fed  in  our  days  on  the  calHpash  an4.* 
eallipee  of  the  still  more  abstemious  attenduita . 
at  our  civic- feasts,  it  certainly  could- not  have; 
acquired  a  more  plump  and  imposing  exterior* . 
Fear,  however,  which  never  regards  an  blgect. 
through  the  sober  glass  of  reaaon,  but  alwuy* 
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thrmi^  the  telescope  of  alariii^  magnifying^  a 
p^ny  into  a  giant^  and  a  mouse  into  ah  elephant^ 
liad  so  ^ffuacated  (to  use  a  Johnsonian  phrase) 
the  powers  of  Adeline's  Tision^  that,  she  was 
Qertain~-(especially  as  the  object  was  dresfMd  in 
thiit .  color,  which  all  ghosts  have  assumed 
erer  since. they  began  to  play,  their  pranks 
upon  th^  earth — which  is  universally  in  white, 
equiEil  to  the  driven  snow)-^yes,  tfhe  waacertaiiK  it 
was  some  malignant  spirit,  which  the  grave  had 
that  night  vomited  forth>  to  perform  its  penance 
for  its  earthly  sins.  So  firmly  was  this  conviction 
impressed  u|Mm  the  mind  of  Adeline,  that  she 
Jp^tall  control  over  her  actions,  and  an  involun- 
tary shriek :  escaped  her.  Now,  amidst  th^  nu«<* 
metous  quitlifications  with  which  real  and  genuine 
ghMts  we  gifted-^I  mean  not  such  ghost^asare 
set  up  by  mischievous  boys  in  ohurch^yards,  to 
•frighten  a  couple  of  tender  lovers— K>r  which  the 
Ipv^  may  have  placed  there  himself,  for  the 
purpose  of  gtviqg  himself  an  opportunity  of  dis- 
.pkyliig  hts  courage — and  who^  whilst  his  belbted 
is  iiM^rly  fainti&jg  with  foMr,  boldly  marches  up 
to  it,  and  in  the  most  undaunted  manner  levels  it 
witii^thegrolifid ;  nor  do  I  mean  those  pluinp^nd 
fleshy  ghosts  who  generally  steal  intonunneriesat 
mMiHglit,  knowing  that  the  skinny  shrivelled 
|;he«t  isrby  no  jneans  welcome  there.  O  no,  I  mean 
J9  ,this  instance,  the  bomftHe^  genuine,  and  legiti- 
pipftteghppt,  and  th€trefore,:the  truthof  my  remark 
mj  Ite  ^ep^ndfid  upon,  when  I  say,  that  I  nev^ 
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knew  out  of  thaw  unaodal  beiiigs,  wnfrntwrn  my 
own  eKperienoe  of  then  ext^id*,  and  widiowt  aiqr 
Attempt  at  telf-adiflatian^  it  is  m  Air  as  that  of  any 
other  pemon*— I  repeat  it,  1  never  knew  one  of 
thea»  who  could  utter  a  Arill  soond,  or  soDoro«s 
shriek*  Here  then  we  are  plunged  into  a  slott|^ 
of  eonjecture,  for  the  shriek  of  Adeline  had  no 
sooner  reached  the  ears  of  this  ghost,  and  ghoats 
have  in  gieneral  rery  long  ones,  like  all  thone 
who  heliere  in  them,  than,  the  most  piereiiig 
shriek,  such  as  a  ghost*  alone  could  give,  re- 
TtJiberated  through  the  Cestle ;  and  what  is  still 
more  rettiarkable,  the  coek  waa  no%  arown^  at 
that  pieoise  time — nor  was  the  Castle  hell  sooad- 
iog  twelve— -nor  were  any  other  of  ihie  regular 
signals  given,  by  which  ghosts  are  oMiged  te 
return  to  their  eofias,  or  to  any  ether  eq(ttrily 
comJbrtaUe  places  of  abode  which  diey  may  have 
'Selected.  Yet,  notwithstanding  the  absence  df  all 
those  necessary  forms  and  ceitenioiiie^  tiris  name 
ghost,  ^o  sooner  heard  the  shriek  of  Adelfne,liMui 
'it  took  to  its  heels,  and  running  d6wn  the  {iasBi^ 
wiitib  alL  possible  q[>eed;  vanished  ii|^  the  imdihem 
of  it^  ail  all  ghosia  do^  lUieiv  they  can  he  tio  longer 
aeea>  Now  Deborah^  whose  eye%  slthon^  rather 
affliitrted  with  the  rheum,  were  not  so  ebsoliifed  by 
the  wiM  fancies  of  fear,  as  tbqaeof  Adelfaeveeoa 
disco vered  in^ls  midnight  wandettet^'Ro  other 
{lerabn,  than  MaiiemoiiclteSchlaflMihailsen ;  yef| 
Mnmgly  starched  and  stiffbned  aa  I  amin-the 
iixivium  of  morality,  rii^ttil,  antf  deooranl';  I  db 
most  positively  affirm,  that  it  would  have  jbees 
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iau>re  bfecooiing  in  Madenouielle  at  that  hour  of 
the  night,  to  hare  laid  her  head  upon  her  pilIo«r^ 
and  dreamt  of  any  thing — either  on  the  earth  or 
under  the  eartb--or,  if  she  had  been  better 
pleased  to  have  snored  away  the  hour  of  inid«« 
nighty  rather  ^han  have  exposed  her  /delicate 
frame  to  gusts  of  wind>tlraught8  of  air,  noxiMii 
midnight  vapours — the  attacks  of  owki and  bata*^ 
and  being  no  ghest  herself,  running  the  rislc  of 
eening  in  contract  with  some  shrivelled  skeleton, 
who  having  no  homogeneity  with  flesh  and  bloody 
certainly  -could  not  be  a  very  pleasant  companion 
to  a  lady  of  her  most  immaculate  characten 
It  is  often  as  -difficult  to  solve  the  cause  of  the 
actions  of  a  female,  as  it  is  the  attractive  power  of 
the  magnet ;  both  have  a  secret  influence,  and 
both  have  their  attractive  as  well  as  their  repels 
famt  power.  It  therefore  amounts  almost  to  a 
usoral  certainty,  that  I  might  ait  pondering 
longer  than  Newton^,  when  in  a  deep  study  on 
the  ref  faction  of  light,  he  made  a  tobacco-stopper 
of  the  fore-finger  of  his  sweetheart ;  or  longer  than 
Leibnitz,  when,  from  his  knowledge  ef  immaterial 
iBssences,  he  calculated  on  the  number  of  angels 
that  could  disnee  on  the  point  of  a  needle ;  or 
lobger  even  then  Robert  Hutsfa,  when  he  »  cal- 
i!Silating  the  number  of  his .  own  sins  and  transr 
^essiOBSrrr-yes,  even  great  as  that  number  may 
4M,  I  should  still  be  longer  in  pondering  on  the 
cause  which,  eoujd  have  induced  Mademoiselle 
jSchlaffenhausen  to  patrol  the  dreary  passages  jof 
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the  Castle,  at  that  iuhoapitable  hour*  AriaAitf 
had  tt  clue  to  the  Uthypinth  ot  Crete* — ^hut  whew 
thai)  1  £nd  a  due  to  the  eootoptioD^  distortian, 
to  tha  eyolutions.aDd  revohitiom  of  this  midoigbt 
adraiiture  of  the  lady  in  ^uestioof  I  most  eaiir 
didiy  decfaufe  1  kno>r  not  where  ta  seek  for  it; 
ki»t  Mohance  revealed  to  Newton  the  sonroe  o{ 
gfavi<^,  and  to  Coliunbua  the  means  of  disocH 
veving  a  new  world ,  let  me  hofie  that  the  sane 
partial  and  hoad«-winked  deity^  will,  'ere  kag 
reveal  the  mystery  of  Ma^emoiseUe^  eoodud) 
and  thereby  save  tne'  the  trouble  of  a  fuitbet 
mvestigation.    - 

The  speedy  flight  of  Mademoiselle  pestered 
Adeline  in  some  degree  to  the  oommaad  of  ktf 
aensea,  for  she  was  coavuioed,  that  whatever  sr 
whoever  the  midnight  stroller  might  be^  yet^ift 
single  shriek  could  urge  the  ghoat  to  sooh  a  p»- 
eipitate  flighty  shie  had  nothing  t^  fear  from  as 
excesa  of  courage,  or  a  display  of  supernatund 
spirit-^but  her  aurturise  was  bpundleaa,  whei 
IXeborah  said  in  a  whisper,  <<  I  think  your  gorer* 
ness  never  ran  so  fast  before." 

''Is  it  possible,"  said  AdeUiie;  ''was  thai 
figure  Mademoiselle  ScUaflfenhauaen  9'^ 

''  Aye,  marry  waa  it,"  said  Deboraii,  ''  aad  I 
think  she  will  remember  your  shriek.  Poor  ibiogf 
i|he  ia  vastly  troubled  with  a  desire  to  watt:  ii 
her  sleep — but  come,  let  us  move  fr6m  our  hi^ 
ing  place — courage-courage  lady,  all  wiU  7^ 
be  well.*' 


Tllfi    CAHTl-tt    OF    I4I0L0.  *  97 

With  -a  light  fltep  Adeline  and  Debarah  pro* 
ceeded  to  the  plaee  of  their  desii nation. 

When  Rosenheim  waa  dragged  iiito  the  reort 
in  the  weftte^n  torrel,  and  the  ponderous  door 
ioeked  upon  him,  his  reflections  were  of  the 
most  painful  nature*  He  felt,  howerer,  not  for 
himself  alone^  but  for  her,  in  whom  ev«ry  affise^ 
ition  iof  his  hdart  it  as  centered.  He  knew  her  ta 
hB  within  the  lawless  grasp  of  cohaammaid 
villains,  and  he  well  knew  also  that  the  impede 
•ments  to  ithe  attainment  of  their  ends,  which  in 
"theeyiesof  many  would  appear  insuperahl^>  would 
l>e  nevertheless  considered  by  them  as  of  a^rtOfiig 
nature,  and  their  removal  as  unworthy  a  moment 
of  serious  reflection*  •  For  hiinself,  he  considfaired 
his  d'oom  as  fixed-^not  eten  the  faint^t  beam 
of  hope  darted  through  the  gratings  df  hk  pri- 
aon»  to  cheer  him  with  the  prospect  of  deliver*- 
anee;  and  as  the  sun  sunk  behind  tise  distant 
mountains,  he  asked  himself^-Hihall  I  live  to  see 
it  rise  again  f  As  yet  he  had  been  Visited  by  na- 
ane — the  darkness  of  the  night  tame'on^  and. he 
eould  almost  havis  fancied  that  jereation^  was 
extinct,  and  himself  a  solitary  being  in  the  world; 
but,  when  he  carried  his  view  aloft,  and  saw  the 
symbob  of  a  godhead  floating  in  their  i*iniea>- 
aurable  distanee^-^^^  Then/'  he  excbtiniefl,  ^^  I  am 
liot.  alone,  for  there  is  a  God  in  Heaven^  who 
will  protect  me^"  'Tis  for  the  captive  alone  to 
teU  tl^  agonizing  feelings  which  weigh  so  hea^ 
vOy  upon  the  heart,  ithen  near  his  duAgcm  he 
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hears  tiie  tread  of'.huniah  footiitepf^  bringing^ 
perbapsy  his  liberiy^-^peribtaps,  his  d[eirt;h./  He 
hears  the-^teps  approaobing,  anid  on  hts.  pale 
and  sunken  countenance^  is  anxiety  depietpred 
In  its  most  frightful  form— the  blood  forsakes 
his  lips — from  their  blood-shot  sockets  start  his 
atneaming  eyefr--*his  limbs  seem  paralysed,  and 
every  ^motion  gone — ^the  heart  with  its  throbs 
threatens  to  burst  i{s  ligaments-«-and  reason  totteni 
on  its  already  unsettled  throne ;  the  steps  recede^ 
and  wi^uug  with  despair^  the  captive  sinks  npon 
his  pallet — ^adds  another  melancholy  day  to  the 
calendar  of  his  life^  and  rises  in  the  mem-r-4a 
hope  -<— — 

Rosenheim  paced  his  contrapted  abode^  and 
en  a  sudden,  he  heard  some  steps  slowly  ascend* 
ing  the  stairs  which  led  to  his  prison.  He  const* 
dered  the  crisis  of  his  fate  to  be  approaching, 
and  calmly  awaited  it  like  a  hero  in  the  tram* 
mels  of.  his  enemy.  He  heard  the  person  stop 
before»the  door,  but  still  no  indication  was  given 
of  an  intention  to  open  it;  perhaps, he  thought,  it 
might  be  some  one  to  whom  his  confinement  in 
that  part  of  the  Castle  was  unknown-r-but  yet^ 
-what  other  motive  could  induce  a  person  to 
visit  that  dreary  part  of  it,  unless  it  were  <m  his 
accountt  In  order,  however,  to  set  his  doubts  on 
4his  subject  at  rest,  he  demanded  in  an  Author!* 
tative  tone,  the  business  of  the  stranger,  but 
instead  of  receiving  any  answer,  he  heard  the 
person  descending  the  stairs^  and  all  wqs  soon 
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silent  again*    Thi»  ebnditct  (^[Ctted  the  wonder 
of  Sosenheim,  for  from  whatever  point  of  view  he 
regarded  the  affair,  he  cmild  not  come  to  any 
ifltimate  decision  as  to  the  good  or  bad  intentions 
of  this. midnight  stroller.     Some  doe,  however^ 
h^re  presents  itself    to  unravel  the  secret  of 
MaklemDiselle  Schlaffenhausen's  nocturnal  per* 
ainbulation  ;  for  it  is  well  known,  that.  Rosenheim 
did  not«tand  very  high  in  that  lady's  good  opir-. 
nton,  and  from  caus^  which  heed  not  here  be 
repeated.     But  as  it  is  certain  that  no  person 
commits  an  action^  be  it  good  or  bad,  whether 
it  be  concealing  ourselves  behind  an  arras — or 
peeping  through  a  key 'hole,  which  ends  some* 
limes  in  a  bloody  nose — or  whether  it  be  peram*  • 
bulatiog  the.  dreary  passages  of  a  Castle^  at  a 
time,  when    certainly  greater    pleasure    could 
be  dbtained  by  being  in  bed,  it  becomes  a  matter 
attteded  with  as  much  interest,  as  the  discovery 
of   the    north-west    passage,  to    ascertain    the 
ietual  cause  of  Mademoiselle  venturing  in  all 
the  niegligee  of  the  bed-chamber,  to  the. very 
door  of  Rosenheim's  prison^  and  no  sooner  to 
'bear    his  voice,  than   to    make    a    precipitate 
retreat.      That  the  said    Mademoiselle   was   a 
jgireat  admirer  of   romantic  action,  no  one  can 
tioubt^   who    has   obtained  even    a    superficial 
^ight  iiito  her  dliaraeter;   but  certainly,  her 
mene  attachment  to  an  eccentricity  of  conduct, 
cannot  be  adduced  a^  the  cause  of  her  Quixotic 
visit  to  the  turret.  .  In  those  cases,  however. 


100  TJHfi  llROTU£KS  ;   OH/ 

where  poaitive  eviilelioe  eaimot  be  produced  to 
d^emine  the  plus  or  mmma  of  laonl  recfitade^ 
which  acoompHnies  an  action — or  to  detemaie 
the  positive  guilt  or  ianocence  of  the  iiockuMl— «« 
the  next  best  method  is  to  decide  by  presamptioD, 
-especially  if    many   drcumstances  combine  to 
vfarrant  tlie  conclusion  that  i^  drawn.     We  left 
Jdademoiselle  running  away  with  all  poaaible 
•speedy  supposing  herself  to  be  pursuedbysctee  imp 
or  demon,  who  might,  in  the  darkness>.perliapa 
take  those  libei^ies  with  her,  which  a  lady  of  her 
immaculate  character  could  neither  sam^ion  nor 
approve,   and  therefore,   her   precipitate  flight 
was  an  act,  for  whiph*  she  oaght  to  be  highly 
commended ;   but  had  we  been  prowling  about 
passages    at    midnight,    and    nearly    tenilied 
4mt  of  onr  wits  by  a  piercing  shriek,  Xheiaig 
^nomnt  that  it  came  from  a  beautiful  f^tlf  in 
which  case  we  should  have  been  a  fool  indeed  to 
have  run  away)  we  should  most  probably  have  hu^< 
tied  to  our  bed<-chamber,  and  having  bolted  aod 
looked  the  door,  hatte  bui^ied  ouitel ves  ilnder  tks 
hed  clothes.    It  is,  however^  a  common  tmstooij 
and  a  bad  one  it  is,  to  judge  of  others  by  ouv^ 
selves,  and  therefore,'as  it  is  certain,  that.  Made* 
moiselie  did  not  hurry  to  her  bed '•room^  ndr  did 
fifae  either  bury  herself  under  the  bed  cloth^  nbr 
hide  herself  under  the  bed,  which  she  ueVer  dii 
Jbut  in  exti^me  cases.  The  question  is^  Whither  then 
did  she  bend  her  flight?  Had  8ignOf* OrtAno  been 
at  thism^mentons  period  in  the  Oas<le,fileekati€ai 
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area  tkouaiidtboiiey  that«he  vould  hateinuiUlrk 
>en  ^«  KA^,|[»Kji^K^i>  for  ii^r pwiMUid  ihea^  tkebu** 
rial  onder  the  bed  plotheg  might  have  been  consi* 
^SeRffhy  noiBeaMjibad  expedient  in  her  preeenf 
diletoinaa  I  hut  eertamly  it  oould  not  have. hees 
accident^  but  downright  palpable  design>  which 
emrld  have  induced  her  to  give  three  gentle  taps 
at  the  door  of  Leopold's  apartment^  which  was 
ininiediatelji^  opened,  and  being  instantly  do- 
sed again,  nothing  further  can  be  said  upon  the 
aiibject.    Whether,  however,  Leopold  were  in  a 
state  of  mind  to  receive  k  visitor  like  Mademoi*' 
selle  Schlaffenhausen,  admits  of  very  great  doubt 
-«-*4limI  I  believe  it  mill  afterwi^rds  appear,  that 
•he  had  been  actually  despatched  by  LeofM>ld  te 
the  turret,  to  ascertain  if  Bosenheim  weve  still 
in  safe  custody,  and  having  satisfied  herself  aa  to 
ilie'truth  on  that  point,  she  returned  to  make  her 
vepert  ^  hot  not  a  word  was  said  about  the  shriek,^ 
from  the  very  best  of  all  reasons,,  that  w^  nearer 
like  to  betray  our  own  infirmity. 

Rosenheim  sat  for  some  time  ponderinig  onhia 
terrible  situation^  and  the  small  chance  ef  hope 
which  was  left  to  him  of  escape,  when  the  sound 
of  steps  agaifR  aaeending  the  stairs  struck  his  ears. 
He  wm  also  Gonvinced,ihat  he  heard  some  faint 
whispevs,  and  beipg  fnlly  pewmaded  that  it  waa 
his  mnrdeiers  who- were  appveaching,  he  pre- 
pared himself  for  his  fate,  but  resolved  at  alt 
•rents,  if  he-  could  wrench  a  weapon  from  the 
hand  of  his  enemies^  not  to  sell  his  life  cheaply. 
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He  how  iieard  th«  key  applied  to  the  door;.  H 
opened— and  instead  of  ki»  raurderers^  he  reoo^« 
nised  by  the  light  of  the  moon^  Adeline  and  De** 
boreh.  What  a  moment  of  eestacy  for  Roseit* 
hetra  !  He  took  the  hand  of  Adeline,  and  presaed 
it  to  his  lips! 

*^  Rosenheim,'^  she  said,  ^^  your  life  is  in  danger 
— ^flight  alone  can  save  you/' 

^^  And  am  i  then  indebted  to  you  for  my  li« 
berty  V 

^^  I  frankly  own  it/  said  Adeline,  ^^  and  when 
I  know  you  far  from  these  Castle  walls,  I  shall 
be  comparatively  happy." 

^  Aye,  aye,  Signer,''  said  Deborab,  ^  the  sooner 
you  are  a  hundred  leagues  off,  the  better — but 
we  must  be  quick— ^a  moment  now  is  of  great 
Talue." 

^^  Tn  what  manner  can  1  repay,  you,"  asked 
*  Rosenheim,  ^^  for  this  convincing  proof  of  your 
'regard  for  me  ?**  '        ' 

^^  By  obeying  implicitly  my  instructions,"  said 
Adeline^  ^^  and  those  are,  after  we  have  opened 
the  Castle  gates  for  you,  to  leave  the  country, 
until '■ — 


u 


Leave  the  country,"  said  Rosenheim,  ^^  and 
you  in  it,  exposed  to  the  vile  machinations  of 
your  enemies— who  is  these  to  protect  you  t" 

^^  The  same  God  that  has  protected  you,"  said 
Adeline. 

^^  Will  you  promise  me,"  said  Rosenheim,  ^^to 
seek  an  asylum*  in  the  convent  of  St.  Ro^  T  Let 
me  but  know  you  safe  there,  and  then  — 
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.'  ^*/0  you  shall  soon  liear  of  my  safetj',**  ^aid 
t^deline,  kiterrapting  him.  "Come — <!omefrom 
this  terrible  place." 

.  -^^Let^me  know  myself  instrumental  tp  your 
safety,"  said  Rosenheim — "let  me  conduct  you 
this  night  to  the  convent." 

"  O  dear  J  O  dear!"  exclaimed  Deborah,  "if 
you  talk  in  this  wHy,  you'll  never  get  out  of  thk 
Castler-Mlon't  yoa  4ee  ^e  lig^ht  already  break- 
•jog?       ^  .       '    ^  .«-.-. 

"O  !  let  us  Aiaste;^  said  A<leHne.  ^       -'  '< 

With  cautious  steps,  the  adventufobs  tWo 
descended  the  stairs.  Roseliheim  fir ^^  grasp- 
ing the  hand  of  Adeline,  and  with  bis  -other  afni 
encircling. her  waist.  It  was  a  mbmeift  of  in^vard 
rapture^  which  obliterates  ffom  the -memory  every 
idea' of  former  suffering,  and  gives  to- the  human 
hei^rt.an  energy  and  w  power,  which  are  nbt  to  be 
acquired  in  any  other  {situation  of  life;     ' 

Bosenheiflti  felt  the  trem^bling  of  her  frame: 
The  agitation,  of  her  nature  strove  with  the  full 
foirce  of  maiden  purity,  agaijnst  the  n^rni  emo- 
tions of  her.  heart,  and  had  Rosenheim  'M '  ilk¥t 
nomeiit  urgedhisdesire  that  she  would  leav^  fh« 
Castle,,  and. take  shelter  in  the  con vent>  Uf  ik 
sciE^rce!y  to  be  doubted,  that  a  tacit  consent 
would  not  have  been  given.  ..   ;      »    • 

"Let  us  not  speak/'  whispered  Deborah,  ^^  f($ 
we  enter  the  grieat  passage — we  are  now  not  far 
from  the  sleeping  rooms." 

Hush  >'^  said  Adeline,  "  wiiat  noise  was  that?" 

o 
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''  And  sure."  said  Deborah,  ^ii  comes  from 
ihie  lower  rooms — who  can  be  stirring  ai  this  time 
of  the  night  r 

^^  O !"  said  BpsenhiBiiDy  ^^  it  is  only  tlM  owls  and 
bats  at  their  midnight  pranks." 

'^  Grant  it  may  be  so/'  said  Adeline. 

^'  Hush !  do  not  speak/'  said  Deborbb^  in  a 
low  tone. 

^^  O  heavens  I''  eKclaimed  Adeline,  ^ s^  you  not 
that  light  at  the  farther  end  of  the  pa89age — see, 
it  brightens — O  God !  w^  are  discarded."  Adeline 
would  have  fallen  tq  the  ground  had  not  Rosen- 
heim supported  her.  The .  sound  of  steps  was 
now  distinctly  heard.. 

^'  We  are  close  to  onje  of  the  old  store  rooms,'' 
said  Deborah^  '^  let  us  hide  ourselves  there*^wQ 
have  only  io  go  bitck  a  little  way.".  Adeline  was 
SQ  overcome  with  fear,  that  Bosenheim  was 
obliged  to  parry  her.  Deborah  opened  the  door 
of  an  apartment,  and  having  entered  it,  they 
liwaited  the  issue  of  the  event,  leaving  the  door 
slightly  upon  the  jar,  to  give  Boaenheim  the 
opportunity  of  discovering  the  individual  whose 
footsteps,  w^re  now  distinctly  heaird.  He  was  nol 
long  with  his  terrified  companions  in  their  place 
of  concealment^  when  he  was  convinced  by  the 
whispers  which  he  heaiU,  that  more  than  one 
person  was  approaching^^louder  and  louder  grew 
the  sound  of  the  steps,  and  bri^iter  and  brighter 
blazed  the  light  upon  the  walls* 

^^  The  i^udden  guiAs  which  aweelp  along  these 
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pwmges  nrjU  perhaps  esttiaguish our  lighV'juild 
heopoUty  to  the  two  ruffiai|Sy  as  they  halted  oppo* 
site  the  room--^^^  let  us  trim  our  lamp." 

^^  We  require,  lUBaier^  ltd  light//  said  one  of  the 
ruffians, '^  to  do  oar  woi^k  in/' 

^'  Only  takfe  us  to  our  object,"  sdid  the  other, 
^  and  let  tt  he  as  dark  as  helly  ire'll  soon  ^  finisli 
him/' 

''We  shall  be  sum  to  find  him?''  said  the  first. 

'^  No  fear  of  that,'*  answered  Leopold, ''  he  was 
tlnere  an  faottr  ago — for  to  be  certain  of  it,  I  sent  a 
female  to  aaeerfaiii  the  fdct.  Are  both  voiir 
4ag^effs  w^ll  ^rpened  f " 

''As  to  niihe,"  said  the  ibst  ruffiaii^  "^I'U 
warrant  yon  itwMild  piwce  through  twenty  hides 
-"^hen  siirely  it  will  penetrate  a  soft  luuBahbd^/' 

'^  Wcfll,  come  on,"  said  Leopold, ''  let  him  not 
linger  long." 

'^I  wvmld  not  be  so  ernel/'  said  H^  aefond 
raffian. 

With  a  caisCioaa  tvead  tbe  villaina  proMmle^ 
along  the  passage-^-^nd  what  were^m^w  tbr  .fp^l<* 
iigs  of  Boaenheiw  and  fafc  deliirtobrr?  Sn  #  fc# 
AAmmlm  Leopold  wduld  disix>t«i»  ihs  flight  of  Ifis 
riotim,  and  then  all  ^ress  frotn  the  Castile  wonid 
he  pretenled  ;  the  ntmost  erpedition  then  aloite 
ooilUI  mve  hlm-^-^md  Adi^linc^y  summoning  lAl^tibc 
fortitvde  of  her  nsiture,  besMight  Ros^nipiim,  fot 
faersahe,  iO'V(fie  all  possible  despatch,  Widi 
light  and  haisty  stepsf  dbey  almost  Ae  w  along  the 
passage — and  what  words  can  describe  the  jojr  of 
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iAdelltte,  yvhen  Deborab  applied  a  key  to  a  smaH 
•doory  and  oir  i'te  opening-,  is^e  saw  die  open 
country  before  her;  JKosenheun  threw  his  arnfis 
ground  Adeline,  and  from  her  lips  snatch'd  the 
sweetest  kiss  of  his  love;" 

.,   /f  Haste  I  haste!"  she  exclaimed,  ^heaven  be 
jwfth  you^^T^-send  nie,  if  yon  can^  inieUigence  of 
your  safety." 
.    ^'  I  wiH,"  said    Rosenheim,.  "  but  the  con- 

.Tent — —-^  ' 

.«  "  No  time,"  said  Deborah,  *^to  talk  of  <jo»- 
vents  now,"  so  pushing  Bosehheim  out  of  the 
door,  she  looked  up,  and  her  heart  glowed  with 
gratitude'  to  heaveir  for  'ih&  pi^ovidmiee  which  it 
hild  display^ed  in  the  salratM>n  of  Rosenheim. 
'Adelifae  gained  her  apartmeipii — and  Deborah  was 
iMMinafldr  as  $4fely  lodg[ed  Hbeiryreen  ilie  isheets;  as. 
if  nothing  whatever  had  occurred.  ' 
I  t.Wfthall  possible  despatch  Bosenheioi  foenf  fais^ 
steps  to  the  convent  of  St.  Boch-<-~and  having 
js^tned^  a;  short,  distance  fi^cmi  the  Castle,  he 
stopped,  ibr  a  moment  l;o>;take  a  view  of't&e 
tuisret  in  : which  he  had  been  confided.  He 
aa^a  light  within  it^  add  tfaei^fore  condisded^ 
f^t  Leopold  and  his  intended  assdssin^  Mere 
atiU  there.  The  remainder^  of  the  OastL^  wai 
wra|yt  in  gloom — ^the  light: soon  after  vanished 
feom  the  turret,  and  worn. oot  with  fat^i;ite' and 
anxiety^  Rosenheim  arrived  at  the  "obuvent 
gfltes,  which  soon  received,  him  within  their  pni^ 
tectiom  ' 


•  '<»       ♦     «     *-»• 
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CHAPTER   VII, 


For  now  I  stand  as  one  upon  a  rock, 
Invisioned  with  a  wilderness  isf  sea, 
Who  maiks  tbc  waxiog  tide  grow  w«fe'by 
Eaqpecsting  ever  wh^n  some  envious  surge. 
Will  in  bid  brinish  bowels  swallow  him* 


•  yjzhij^  thaqks  however  to  my  good  manage^ 
ment^  iaid  the  abbot  to  himself^  as  he  sat  poi^ 
dering  ^n  the  escape  of  Rosenheifla  from  the 
vaults,  and  the  sudden  departure  of  Ausehot 
from  the  moMstery — ^thanks  to  my  good  boUs 
and'bars^  T  have  one  captive  still  safe — were  he 
to '  escape,  I  had  better  follow  the  example  of 
Aifther  Anselm,  and  leave  the  oare  of  the  mona^ 
tery'io  those  who  like  it.  What  if  I  w<efe  no# 
to  ^it  my  captive  in  the  fault?  'twould,  be. aft 
adt  of  humanity — all  is  still  within  the  monase 
terj^I.  shall  sleep  the  sounder  for  knowing 
my  captive^  safe.  Taking  his  liamp  from  the 
taUe,  the  abbot  proceeded  to  convince .  himself 
of  the  safety  of  his  pHsoner.  He  had  not,  how^ 
ever,  ventured  far  into,  the  subterranean  passagQ^ 
before  he  heard  a  most  obstreperous  noise  isming 
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from  the  quarter  where  hb  captive  was  confined  ; 
this  was  certainly  a  very  unusual  eircumsianoe 
in  this^  solitary  place^  and  the  abbot^  who  could 
not  boast  at  any  time  of  a  superabundant  stock 
of  courage^  stood  for  some  noments  irresolute, 
and  wishing  rather  to  return  than  to  proceed. 
The  coldness  of  the  atmosphere^  wliich  generally 
reigns  in  subterranean  places^  began  also  to  dis- 
play its  effects  on  the  bloated   frame  of   ibe 
jibbot,  b^  pulling  it  in  a  camplete  trembling 
stato.    The  noise  m  the  mean  time^  bf  no  mean* 
decreased^  and  it  appeiared  to  the  abb6t  to  be 
similar  to  that  of  a  person  attempting  to  break 
open  a  door.     However^  as  he  thought  no  dan- 
ger could  Mcrue  to  faia  vaUidble  periaon  by  wear 
ittriog  a  fi ttie  further^  and  lb  his  curieaity  was 
wy>und  «p  to  Ihe  highest  piid»  to  asoeatain  ibe 
cauaa  of  ihia  utoiBfiuiil  diMvrbainee/  he  ptrt  coe 
leg  forvardB^bnt  whether  to  d»w^  the  othar 
after  it,  and  witkoot  wUdi,  aeeaiUIng  to  all 
nedumicai  lawa,  110  pragcesa  whdtover  emdd 
%e  SMide,  pot  inm  in  an  aivkwani  atntd  of  cp^ 
tmrrasffBeiii    finr  some    mbnkents.     The  Abbaiy 
hon^rer^  possessed-  soMa  dMmdon  ovw  hiMel^ 
«id  especially  in  thosai  (noittts  '.mm  wikidb  kk 
\pBfmnA  safety  waidemiceitied';:  eoUeoinig  thegi> 
Aire '  the  whole  stock    ^  cou9li|ge  wMi  wfaiak 
I>ftfti€i  Nature  bad  etsMtowed  hiita>  kias  pabeMrfiBi 
^'  tie  ^ery  spo^  Irom  wiblrh  thtt'  ikrise  istoed^  akd 
kte  Mfprise  and  illarm  Umm  no'bauMfari  wkn 
h^  fraud  it  to  fMTOceed  9gmm  ibe  Mry  <saU^  iii 
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which  hwold  captive  was  confined.  Bomewtnnge 
n^tfmor^^B  muflt  homtver  faave  taken  plaee, 
for  it  i^as  evident  to  the  abbot^  Hmt  the  vkento^ 
rian  crie^  which  issued  from  the  <i(ell,  were  no^ 
tiM^e  effected  by  the  lungs  of  an  old  man,  ndr 
XDuld  the  blows  which  were  given  u^yon  :tkt  door 
pvooeed  from  the  weak  and  enervated  mosclesof 
age*     The  abbot,  under  these  peculiar  circun- 
•(ances,  stood  pondering  upon  the  iuost  prudent 
.  method  of  action  which  he  could  adopt,  with  a  par- 
ticular reference  to  his  own  safely,  which  in  all 
cases  had  a  preponderating  influenceon  the  actions 
of  the  wily  priest.     He  at  one  time  determined  to 
Mtara  to  the  monastery,  and  having  obtained  a  few 
eowled  auitillaries,  to  set  boldly  to  work  at  once; 
imt  then,  certain  discoveries  might  betaade,  and 
tsonsequently  some  things  would  be  exposed  to 
the  whole  fraternity,  which  the  character  of  the 
fAonastery  required  should  be  closely  locked  within 
the  breast  of  the  abbot  himself.  As  therefore  that 
mode  of  action  did  not  coincide  with  the  notions 
of  sound  policy,  which  the  abbot  had  imbibed , 
h0  sa^  no  other  alternative^  than  to  open  the 
door  of  the  cell,  and  convince  himself  at  once  of 
the  ctase  of  the  rude  uproar  which  raged  within, 
tind  of  the  change  which  had  evidently  taken 
place  in  the  conduct  of  his  captive,  #hich  from 
being  mild  and  peaceable,  had  nowbeedmeof 
the  most  outrageous  kind.    The  abbot,  «here^ 
fere^  applied  the  key  to  the  door— the  noisie  in- 
slantly  ceased  wHhin~«nd  like  the   husband 
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who  expects  to  entrap  his  better  half  in  a  cri6 
cdJ  situation,  the  cunning  priest  gently  <^iied 
the  door,  intending  to  take  a  peep  into  the  io- 
terior,  and  if  matters  had  assumed  a  shape,  not 
rery  agreeable  to  his  feelkigs^  to  close  it  agan 
instantly 9  and  lea^e  the  unruly  tenant  to  the  uo- 
qualified  enjoyment  of  his  own  discordant  ap- 
roar.     It  happened,  however,  that  the  said  te- 
nant^ stood  just  like-the  cat  ready  to  pounce upoo 
the  unfortunate  reptile  emerging  from  its  hok, 
and  he  no  sooner  saw  the  door  move^  than  witba 
tremendous  force  he  bursi  it  open,  and  inflicted 
^a  wound  upon  the  visage  >of  the  astoni^ed  priest, 
mhWh  acted  as  an  issue  to  some  of  his  corruptd 
•blood,-  and  his  ponderous  frame  rolled  ito  nr 
wieldy  mass  upon  the  floor*      This^  in  soinei^ 
«pects^  was  a  fortunate  case  for  him,  for.the  1^ 
ated  captive  sallied  forth  armed  with  one  <9f  the 
legs  of  the  table  which  he  had.  broken,  and  iOM 
oeremoniej  began  ta  apply  it  "with  all  his  mA 
force  to  the  prostrate  carcase  of,  the  abbot,  fto0 
which  the  blows  seemed  to  rebound  as  if  tbay 
were  inflicted  on  a  sack  of  wool^    As  to  men^ 
it  seemed  to  be  banished  from  the  breast  of  tke 
assailant — for  not  all. the  dolorous  cries— noftke 
writhings — nor  the  supplications— nor '  even  tir® 
vengeance  of  aU  the,sa|nto  in  heaven,  which  irt* 
most  pitifully  called  down  upon  iiis  headj  by  <k 
poor  suffering  priest,  appeared  to  hare  any<e^ 
upon  the  ferocity  of  the  desperate  fiend.    \^ 
a  sturdy  thresher^  wielding  his  flail  over  a  sb^ 
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«>f  corn,  SO  fell  the  blows^  one  by  one,  following 
in  most  rapid  succession,  upon  the  mutilated, 
and  now  bruised  form  of  the  abbot ;  as  to  the 
periodical  flagellations  which  the  abbot  inflicted 
upon  himself/they  were,  indeed,  a  mere  farce,  to 
the  terrible  thumping  which  he  was  now  under- 
going, and  Heaven  knows  how  long'this  punish- 
ment would  have  lasted,  had  not  the  arm  of  the 
assailant  began  to  tire — and  by  way  of  finishing 
this  tragico-serio-comico-farcico  interlude  in 
the  life  of  the  abbot,  he  had  began  to  pour 
out  a  volley  of  oaths^  and  curses,  such  as 
were  .never  ikttered  before  within  those  sacred 
walls — ^and  every  scandalous  and  opprobrious 
epithet  which  broke  forth,  was  still  accompanied 
with  a  tremendous  blow,  which  sounded  through 
the  passages  like  a  heavy  thump  on  a  feather 
bed,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Moorffelds.  The 
abbot,  however,  no  sooner  heard  the  voice  of 
his  merciless  assailant,  than  like'  Sir  John 
Falstafl^,  who  lay  as  dead,  until  he  heard  the 
well  known  voices  of  his  companions,  he  lifted  up 
his  head,  exclaiming  in  the  most  piteous  tone, 

r 

"  Ah  !  Signer  Ortano — Signer  Ortano,  have 
mercy  on  me— do  not  kill  me," 

'^  Art  thou  not  the  priest,"  exclaimed  Ortano, 
"  who  so  treacherously  betrayed  me  ?" 

"I — I,"  exclaimed  the  abbot,  "1  know  no- 
thing of  it — •!  am  your  faithful  friend,  the  abbot." 

<^  The  abbot  ?"  cried  Ortano,  "  this  is  an  un- 
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fortunate  iDtstake— cooie^  let  me  help  you  #o 


*     >f 
rise. 


^^  O  !  I  shall  never  rise  again/^  said  the  abbof, 
^^you  have  not  left  me  a  whole  bone  in  my 
body — never  did  1  expect  to  meet  with  such  a 
tremendous  beating.  O  !  I  can  scarcely  move 
B,  limb— ^I  shall  never  be  able  to  perform  iny  holy 
fuiictions  any  more." 

'^  1  own  'tis  a  piteous  cas^e/'  said  Ortano. 

^^  Piteous  indeed,"  said  the  abbot,  "  for  in 
what  a  piteous  plight  my  sacred  body  will  appear 
to  the  fraternity/' 

<^  But  let  me  assist  you  to  your  apartment," 
said  Ortano,  ^^  and  there  I  will  inform  you  of  the 
scandalous  trick  which  was  played  upon  me." 

'^  And  is  there  no  one  in  the  cell  ?"  asked  the 
.  -  abbot,  in  a  quivering  tone. 

'^  Nothing  but  a  stinking  rat  that  I  killed/'  Oir- 
tano  answered. 

'*  O 'heavens!  exclaimed  the  abbot,  "  then  we 
are  ruined  indeed — ^that  is  worse  than  all  my 
wounds.     O!  that  Anselm— that  Anselm 

With  4Some  difficulty,  Ortano  contrived  to  get 
the  abbot  upon  his  legs,  but  it  was  not  effected 
without  many  a  heavy  groan,  and  many  a  doleful 
scream,  for  no  ruffian  of  a  pugilist  ever  walked 
out  of  the  ring  more  scientifically  bruised,  than 
the  abbot  of  Arienheim  hobbled  out  of  the 
subterranean  passages  of  the  monastery.  He 
wte  put  immediately  to  bed,  and  Ortano  haying 
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conferred  with  faim  for  a  time  on  theViesperate 
state  of  their  affairs,  arimng  from  the  treachery 
of  A  nselm,  he  departed  for  Niolo,  rejoicing  at  his 
liberation  from  captivity,  and  by  no  means  sorry 
in  his  heart/  that  he  had  at  least  made  one  of 
the  holy  fraternity  pay,  rather  sorely,  for  the 
confinement  which  he  had  endured. 

Ortano  rung  at  the  Castle  gates  of  Niolo,  at 
the  moment  that  Leopold  entered  his  apartment 
on  his  return  from  his  unsuccessful  attempt  on 
the  life  of  Rosenheim,  and  certainly,  there  could 
not  be  under  the  cope  of  heaven,  two  minds  more 
severely  tortured  at  that  time  than  Leopold's,  and 
the  abbot's.  The  former  had  just  ascertained  the 
fact  of  his  victim,  slipping  through  his  hands,  at- 
the  very  moment  when  he  considered  him  as 
safe  withm  his  power,  as  if  he  were  immured 
in  the  dungeons  of  the  Inquisition — and  the  lattei^ 
had  also  come  to  the  knowledge  of  his  captive 
escaping  from  his  imprisonment,  on' whose  very 
detention  the  best  hopes  df  the  future  aggrandize- 
ment of  himself  and  Leopold  were  founded. 
These  circumstances  were,  however,  attended 
with  an  advantage  to  both  of  them,  of  which; 
however,  neither  was  aware,  for  certainly,  if 
Leopold  upbraided  the  abbot  for  his  carelessness, 
the  abbot  could  with  great  propriety  and  justice 
turn  the  tables  upon  him,  and  accuse  him  of  the 
same-  neglect.  The  abbot  dreaded  to  meet 
Leopold,  and  certainly  at  this  critical  juncture, 
Leopold  felt  no  great  desire  to  receive  a  visit 
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from  the  abbot ;  when  therefore^  the  bell  sounded 
at  the  gate^  he  was  conrinced  in  his  own  mind 
that  it  was  the  abbot,  who  had  come  to  codsuU 
with  him  upon  the  present  desperate  state  of 
their  aflfairs^  and  he  therefore  despatched  one  of 
the  ruflBans  to  the  gate,  to  tell  the  abbot,  that  he 
had  retired  to  bed  ;  ^^aud  as  to  any  other  person," 
said  Leopold,  to  the  fellow,  as  he  wascleaving  the 
apartment — ^^  admit  him  not  into  the  Castle— I 
will  not*be  disturbed  to-night."  The  ruflSan 
promised  to  obey  the  injunction,  and  departed. 
Leopold  now  began  to  ponder  on  the  myste- 
rious escape  of  Rosenheim,  and  of  the  method  by 
which  it' had  been  effected.  That  he  could  hare 
escaped  without  assistance  was  evident,  but 
from  whom  could  he  have  received  it  ?  An  idea 
suddenly  occurred  to  him,  that  as  treachery 
appeared  to  be  now  so  prevalent,  he  might  faave 
misplaced  his  confidence  in  Mademoiselle  Schlaf- 
enhausen,  and  that  she  might  have  opened  to 
him  the  door  of  his  prison.  Shakspeare,  indeed, 
had  not  written  in  those  days — nor  had  aoj 
Hamlet  yet  exclaimed — 


<( 


Frailty,  thy  name  is  woman;'' 


but  at  the  age  of  forty,  Leopold  had  gained 
some  knowledge  of  the  female  character — itsio- 
constancy — its  inconsistency — and  its  infirmity'- 
and  therefore,  judging  of  women  abstractedly^  he 
could  not  but  attach  to  every  individual  a  posi' 
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tive  proportion,  be  it  greater,  or  be  it  less,.of 
those  aberrations  which  distineuish  the  female 
character;  and  of  all  females  who  had  passed 
through  the  ordeal  of  his  scrutiny,  he  saw  no 
reason  to  adduce  Mademoiselle  Schlaffenhausen 
as  an  exemption  from  the  general  rule.     He  was 
also  well  aware  that  humanity  is  one  of  the 
characteristics  of  the  femi^le  heart,  and  with  the 
knowledge  which  Mademoiselle  possessed  of  his 
intentions  towards  Rosenheim,  it  was  very  pro- 
bable that  her  heart  might  have  been  softened  at 
his  fate,  and  therefore,  that  she  had  connived  at 
his  escape^  these  were  certainly  all  very  pro- 
bable surmises  on  the  part  of  Leopold,  but  con- 
sidering the  rooted  resentment  which  filled  the 
breast  of  Mademoiselle  towards  Rosenheim,  she 
was  the  last  person  in  the  Castle  whom  Leopold 
ought  to  have  fixed  upon  as  an  accessary  in  the 
escape  of  his  victim.     It  was,  however,  attended 
with  this  good  effect,  that  it  deterred  Leopold 
for  a  time  from  fixing  the  commission  of  that 
most  reprehensible  action  upon  the  proper  per- 
son, but  at  the  same  time,  he  determined  to  keep 
a  strict  watch  upon  the  actions  of  Mademoiselle, 
and  to  lay  those  snares  for  her,  by  which,  were  she 
guilty  of  conniving  at  the  escape  of  Rosenheim, 
she  would  eventually  be  detected.  The  situation 
of  Leopold    was,    however,    upon    the    whole, 
almost  bordering  on  distraction.     He  had  fondly 
hoped  before  now  to  see  himself  at  the  pinnacle 
of  his  aim9,  and  he  thought  that  he  had  laid  his 
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plans  with  so  much  art  and  dexterity,  that  a  cir- 
cuipyention  of  them  were  almost  next  to  an  im- 
possibility. '  He  also  feared  that  he  should  now 
have  to  fight  the  battle  single  handed.     Orta- 
no,  as  he  supposed,  had   deserted   him   in  tbe 
hour  of  his  need,  and  as  to  active  co-operation, 
he  could  not  expect  it  from  the  abbot,  whose 
secular  office  prevented  hfm  from  openly  inter- 
fering in  the  execution  of  his  plans,  whatever  he 
might  be  disposed  to  do  in  secret  towards  tbeir 
fulfilment.    Whithersoever  he  directed  his  views, 
he  saw  himself  encompassed  with  difficulties,  and 
those    too    of  the   most  appalling  kind.      Hk 
minions,  although  most-  exorbitantly  paid   for 
their  services,  had  not  yet  brought  Orsini  to  the 
Castle,  although  the  place-. of  her  retreat  bad 
been  discovered;  and  it  had  been  agreed  upon 
between  himself  and  Ortano,  that  as  soon  as  tbe 
latter  had  received  the  hand  of  Adeline,  be  was, 
as  part  of  the  price  with  which  he  was  to  pur- 
chase the  heiress  of  Lindamore,  to  repair  instant- 
ly to  the  retreat  of  Maria  Orsini,  and  aided  by  bis 
myrmidons,  to  carry  her  off.  It  was  chiefly  on  this 
account,  that  the  sudden  and  unaccountable  disr 
appearance  of  Ortano  gave  so  much  uneasiness 
to  Leopold,  for  although  he  wished  in  his  own 
heart  to  be  rid  of  him,  yet  he  was  of  that  charac- 
ter that  Leopold  could  not  do  well  without  hin), 
until  the  whole    of  his    designs   were   accoiu- 
plished.     It  was,  therefore,  with  feelings  of  no 
common  satisfaction,  when  the  door  of  his  apart* 
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ment  opened,  thai  he  saw  Ortano  enter,  who 
havinc^  greeted  Leopold  in  the  most  friend lyman- 
ner,  exclaimed — "  May  all  the  curses  of  heaven 
light  upon  the  monks  of  Arienheim ;"  and  he  then 
related  to  Leopold  all  the  circumstances  of  his 
colifinement,  and  the  most  bountiful  thrashing 
which  he  had  so  manfully  bestowed  upon  the 
abbot — ^^  the  latter,"  be  added,  *^  will  confine  him 
to  his  bed  for  some  days,  and  he  therefore  solicits 
an  interview  with  you  at  the  monastery,  as  he 
has  a  communication  to  make  of  the  highest 
importance;  on  which  some  most  decisive  steps 
must  be  instantly  taken,  or  all  our  plans  are 
frustrated." 

^'  I  anticipate  his  communication,"  said  Leo- 
pold,/^ but  1  hope  I  have  already  taken  those 
measures,  which  will  place  us  again  in  a  state  of 
safety;"  and  be  now  informed  Ortano  of  the 
escape  of  Rosenheim.  This  intelligence  was 
received  by  Ortano  with  feelings  of  the  most 
mortifying  nature,  and  some  time  elapsed  before 
Leopold  could  restore  him  to  his  wonted  compo- 
sure. ^^  He  would  not  have  given  us  much  more 
trouble,"  said  Leopold,  '^  had  he  staid  an  hour 
longer." 

^^  Nor  shall  he  give  us  much  more  in  this 
world,"  said  Ortano ;  ^'  I  will  hunt  him  out, 
though  he  be  hidden  in  the  bowels  of  it."        ^ 

^*  We  will,  however,"  said  Leopold,  "  take 
one  decisive  step  to-morrow,  which  shall  put 
an  end  to  all  his  hopes  in  one  quarter  ;  as  per- 


118 


THE  brothers;    OR9 


suasion  appears  to  have  no  effect^  force  sliall  be 
used.     And  then  Ortano— for  Maria  Orsioi." 

^^  Let  me  only  call  Adeline  mine,"  said  Orta- 
no^  ^^  and  Orsini  shall  soon  be  in  your  arms." 

'^  Be  it  so/' said  Leopold.  ^<  Though  our  affain 
at  present  wear  a  lowering  aspect — they  will  soon 
brighten  again/' 

"  We  will  not  despair/*  said  Ortano^  "  that  ii 
the  action  of  a  little  mind." 

"  You  require  rest,"  said  Leopold  ;  ^*  let  w 
meet  early  in  the  morning,  and  discourse  further 
on  the  business."  The  associates  parted,  and  ifi 
a  short  time,  the  silence  of  the  night  reigned  ib 
theCfustle.  - 


i 
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CHAPTER    VIII. 


Sach  is  tJi«  weakness  of  all  mortars  hope. 

So  fickle  is  the  state  of  earthly  things, 
That  ^  ere  tliey  come  mito  their  aimed  scope,     -* 

They  i^ll  so  short  of  our  firaile  reckonings, 
And  bring  us  bale  and  bitter  sorrowings, 

Instead  of  comfort  which  we  should  embrace  : 
This  is  the  state  of  kesars  and  of  kings. 

Let  none  therefore,  that  is  in  meaner  place, 
Top  greatly  grieve  at  jiny  his  unlucky  case. 


Amongst  the  several  characters  which  were 
figuring  away  at  this  time  in  the  Castle  of  Niolo, 
there  was  one,  who,  though  holding  a  humble 
situation,  yet,  possessed  a  shrewd  and  penetrat- 
ing head.  She  could  not  indeed  be  accused  of 
speaking  much,  but  her  ears  were  constantly  upon 
the  alert  to  catch  every  passing  word,  and  espe- 
cially if  it  were  s|>oken  in  a  whisper,  and  her 
eyes,  were  sometimes  directed  to  certain  quarters, 
where  she  saw  more  than  the  actors  wished,  and 
w)iich  they  did  not  suppose  was  seen  at  all. 
Whenever  her  tongue  was  employed,  it  was  not  in 
a  circumlocutory  manner,  but  having  spoken  to 
the  point,  she  thought  she  had  done  all  that 
could  be  required  of  her.    She  was  ope  of  those 
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more  Mnsible  characters^  ivho  would  rather  ttj, 
two  and  two  are  four,  than  one  of  those,  who  to 
^hew  their  knowledge  in  the  illustration  of  any 
given  point,  will  tell  you,  that  one  and  one  make 
two— two  and  one  n^ake  th«ee — and  three  and 
one   make   four*       Nor  c6uld  she  be  included 
jGiinongst  those  highly  edifying  characters,  who, 
n    the  relation  of  some  common  or  uncommon 
Ikdventiire,  amuse  you  with  a  pleasing  and  har^ 
monious  repetition  of  ^^  1  said"— rand  ^^  theu  said 
phe" — "  but  I  said'^-^^and  she  said  again"-^"b4 
then  said  I" — O  no—our  old  acquaintance  I)ebo^ 
rah,  was  a  feipaje,  who  never  repeated  whatjj^ . 
had   si^id  herself,  and  very  seldom  thought  Jt^ 
^orth  her  while  to^peat  what  other's  gfiJdf^nl 
were  the  latter  plan  to .  be  n>ore  generc^Uy  fol? 
)owed  ill  the  world,  we  should  not  behold  iM 
)ialf  of  the  qui^rrels  and  disputes->^the  niinilmft 
^nd  the  jealousies  which  now  distiiiguisfc  it.  .  I 
belj0ve  it  has  never  been  disputed  by  any  one  who 
possesses  ^he  slightest  knowledge  of  the  world, 
that  it  requires  either  talent  or  ability  to  get  into 
ft  difficulty,  but  it  is  the  getting  out  of  it  again, 
whfch  determines  the  degree  of  skill  or  general-* 
phip  whiph  the  individual  may  possess.  Now^  wfaea 
"Peborah  awoke  in  the  morning,  she  evidently 
found  herself  iuvoWed  in  a  very  serious  difBi<f 
^ulty*    She  well  knew  that  the  must  strict  in- 
restigatiou.  would  take  place  in  the  occurreneeti 
0f  the  foraser  i^ight^  in  which  she  had  been  so 
priQcipat  an  actor ;  apd,  a^  she  was  Iierself  de^ 
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cidedly  ih  that  condition  of  life,  in  wUch  nht 
tcoold  Idot  bring  a  penon  forward  to  prot^e  a» 
iBilibi-^br  in  other  words^  that  shi^  had  not  a  hutn 
band^  ^ho  could  be  brought  forward  to  prove^ . 
that  at  the  hour  when  Rosenheim  made  his  el^ 
cape^  they  wfere  sweetly  sliimbering  together  on 
it  bed  of  rof»es5  it  thight  So  happen^  that  being 
Unable  positively  to  prote  that  she  was  in  bed^ 
an  infereniSe  migkt  be  drawn  that  she  was  not> 
iind  therefore^  as  in .  roost  eases^  one  inference 
leads  oil  to  the  other ;  the  last  which  would  be 
drawn,  might  be-^that  she  was  actually  the  tery 
person  by  whose  means  the  escape  of  th^  priaonei^ 
i»M  effbctedi  Her  dear  young  mistresi  iras  als^f 
involved  iii  this  difteulty^  and  therefofe^  it  be^ 
iioved  her  to  be  doubly  upoil  her  guard,  and  to 
<ievfa3e  those  means,  by  whkh  both  of.  them  might 
be  exonerated  fr<im  all  blame  in  the  affain  In 
the  breast  of  Deborah  rankled  a  Very  extfaordi» 
nary  degree  of  resentm^it  against  Mademoiselle 
Scblaibtthattseni  %ht  knew  her  td  be  a  serpcMt 
in  the  ftMiilyi  and  tieborah  had  s^ofetly  seen  and 
h^rd  Many  things  spoken  and  comasitted  by  the 
lady  hi  <iueat{ori,  which  did  not  tend  ki  any  de« 
grea  to  etalt  her  in  her  gdod  ophiiom  It  waa 
alM  evident  to  tleborafa^  that  MadeoioiseUe  was 
a  coadjutor  of  Leopold's  in  his  ibftmiotts  conduct 
towards  BMenheiai ^  and  therefore,  she  eoneeived 
that  she  eould  not  adopt  a  more  easy  iM#  mrtam 
method'  pi  Monerating  herself  from  the  impdtiN 
thwi  of  hftviiigf  been  aceesaary  to^  or  haviiif  aet«^ 
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ally  comniitted  the  act,  by  which,  Rosenheim 
effected  his  escape^  than  by  devising  some  plan, 
by  which  it  would  he  ultimately  fixed  upon  the 
governess.     It  has  been  universally  held  of  old, 
•that  a  woman  and  a  prie&t  are  a  match  for  ereii 
his  Satanic  majesty  himself;    but  in  this   case, 
Deborah  had  no  priest  to  assist  her^  therefore  the 
greHter  credit  is  due  to  her,  if  she  effected  that 
design  without  a  priest,  in  which,  some  womea 
would  have  failed  of  success,  even  if  they  had 
been  assisted  by  the  whole  host  of  the  cowled 
fraternity,  from  the  rock  of  Gibraltar,  to  the 
convent  of  St.  Alexander  Newfsky,  in  Peters* 
«burg.     It  is,  I  believe,  an  undoubted  fact,  that 
the  brightest  thoughts  are  engendered  in  the  hu- 
man mind  at  sun-rise;  at  that  hour  the  air  is 
more  elastic-<-and  its  peculiar  rarity  acting  upom 
the  brain  gives  birth  to  those  grand  and  original 
ideas,  which  are  never  to  be  obtained,  when  the 
body  is  laboring  under  the  hard  process  of  niiges- 
tion,  or  the  faculties  are  rendered  i>btu8e^  by 
a  too  liberal  ^evotion  to  the  bottle.    Deborah, 
however,  rose  from  rather  an  unsettled  rest>  un- 
der the  influence  of  neither  of  the  above  men- 
tioned circumstances,  and  she  had  no  sooner  de- 
covated  herself  in  the  usual  habiliments  of  the 
day,  than  she  perambulated  that  part  of  the 
CSastle  in  which  the  apartment  of  the  goyemess 
WIS  situate,  giving  herself  at  the  same  time  all 
tlM  airs  of  a  woman  of  business,  and  apparently 
in  that  particular  bustle  which  all  ladies  are, 
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ifvho  have  more  upon  their  hands^  than  they  caia 
possibly  get  through.  She  passed  several  times 
by  the  door  of  the  apartment  of  the  governess^ 
but  by  the  i^ilence  which  reigned  within,  iDeborah 
naturally  concluded  that  its  lovely  inhabitant 
was  yet  locked  in  the  armspf  ^orpheus.  De- 
borah was,  however,  not  to  be  diverted  froni  her 
purpose ;  she  had  determined  to  eflect  it,  and 
determination  with  her  was  tantamount  to 
actual  accomplishment.  It  was  all  in  vain  that 
she  heard  the  servants  calling  her  from  all  parts 
of  the  Cdstle,  to.whieh,  she  paid  as  Hiuch  atten- 
tion as  an  idol  does  to  the  prayers  or  vows  of 
its  votary.  She  was  determined  not  to  lose 
sight  jof  the  door  of  the  apartment -of  the  go^ 
▼erness,  until  she  had  «seen  the  lady  emerging 
from  it,  and  herself  at  liberty  to  explore  all 
the  secrets  which  it  contained.  Not  h  long 
time  elapsed,  before  Deborah,  slily  projecting 
her  head  from  an  adjacent  room,  beheld  Ma- 
demoiselle Schlaffenhausen  on  the  point  of 
leaving  her  apartment,  and  pa^ng  down  the 
passage  with  all  the  dignity  of  a  woman  of  Jher 
superior  consequence.  Deborah  saw  her  de- 
scending the  stairs  which  led  to  the  great  hall, 
Itnd  being  now  convinced  that  she  could  execute 
her  design  in  •^safety,  she  repaired  to  the  apart^ 
ment  of  the  governess,  and  having  deposited 
on  the  table  a  bunch  of  keys,  in  which  was 
included  that'  of  the  chamber  in  which  Rosen* 
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lieiin   bad   been  confined,  %hik  hutilj  left  the 
room,  aiid  proceeded  to  her  daily  oecupations. 

The  family  were  ddw  risen^and  the  bustle  of 
the-  day  had  commchiced,  whcfn,  as  Leopold  ^m 
aittuig  at  hts  break^ast^  Deborah  entered  the 
room^  with  H  nioHt  dolorous  countenance,  de^ 
daring,  <'  that  she  would  remain  no  longer  in  tk 
Castle,  for  that  it  had  now  ^become  a  haunt  of 
thieresi*^ 

"  What  dd  you  itiean?'^  asked  Leopold,  in  I 
utem  voice. 

*'Why,  I  mean/'  said  Deborah,  "  please  yoor 
honor,  that  I  cannot  keep  a  thing  about  me." 

•^  That  is  very  hard  indeed/',  said  Leopold, 
jocosely. 

'* Indeed  it  is,'^  said  Beborah,  "for  how  M 
I  take  upon  myself  to  be  accountable  for  tbtf 
different  things  conKded  to  my  care,  if  sofl^ 
base  people  every  night  steal  my  keys  f " 

'^  Explain  yourself,  Deborah,"  said  LeopoU^ 
*'  for  your  discourse  is  entirely  enigmatical." 

"  Be  it  so  or  not,  Signor,"  said  Deborth,  •' ' 
have  lost  my  keys,  ami  in  that  buneh  was  ^ 
toaster  key,  wliieh  opens' almost  every  iwmh 
the  Castle." 

"^And  whefe  did  you  lose  them?"  mM 
Leopold* 

•"I  ;cannot  say,"  said  Deborah,  "  that  I  ta'^' 
lost  them  at  all--they  may  Iwive  beett  stolen  fr* 
toe.    But  Sfgnor^  as  i  iun  given  i^  ttn*«i**'f 
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that  you  di4  not  find  •omething  last  night  which 
you  expected  to  find  in  the  western  turret^ 
it  is  evident  that  my  keys  were  stolen  for  that 
purpose*  This  suggestion  of  Deborah  appeared 
to  startle  I^eopold,  and  he  enquired  if  she  had 
any  suspicion  of  the  person  by  whom  the  keys 
were  stolen/' 

^^  On  whom,  Signer/'  said  Deborah,  ^^  can  I 
@x  any  suspicion  ?  I  kuow  my  keys  are  not  now 
in  my  possession,  and  I  am  certain  you  cannot 
expect  me  to  teU  yon  where  they  are — not 
knowing  the  thief." 

^*  This  is  yery  strange/'  said  Ijeopold.  /^  Was 
the  key  which  opens  the  chamber  in  the  western 
turret,  amongst  those  which  you  hare  lost/'  . 

<^  I  have  not  lost  them/'  said  Deborah^  j^u« 
itically,  ^^  they  may  have  been  stolen->^but  cer*» 
taiuly,  the  key  was  amongst  them  which  opencMl 
the  western  turret ;  and  it  is  right.  Signer,  that  I 
shoiuld  exculpate  myself  from  all  blam^  in  the 
business  of  the  escape  of  last  night." 

^^  I  attaph  no  blame  to  you/'  said  Leopold ; 
^^  you  ^re  one  of  the  last  in  the  Castle  whom  I 
suppose  would  interfere  in  the  affairiij  of  its  Lord/' 

<*  Marry  me  I"  exclaimed  Deborah,  *<  I  interfere 
in  no  person's  business — but  it  appears,  Signer, 
that  some  one  has  interfered  in  mine-^and  I  ani 
pow  come  to  request  you  will  put  me  ^in  the  way 
of  recovering  the  keys,  for  I  am  sure,  wherever 
they  are,  they  must  have  been  deposited  there  by 
sotqe  one  in  the  Castle*    They  were  in  my  pos- 
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Kcssioii  last  night,  and  some  ivicked  creature  bas 
ptirloined  them  from  me.*' 

^^  Can  you  devise  any  mean?/'  said  Leopold, 
*'  by  which  we  can  discover  the  thief  ?  I  can 
as8ureyoa.it  would  not  be  more  agreeable  to 
you  than  it  would  be  to  me — for  it  might  lead  to 
an  elucidation  of  an  affair  which  fs  at  present  en^ 
veloped  in  mystery." 

^^  I  know  of  no  other  method,"  9aid  Deborah, 
^'  than  searching  every  person  and  room  in  the 
Castle.  Let  all  the  servants  be  convened,  and  iu 
order  that  the  innocent  may  not  suffer  for  the 
guilty,  let  every  room  be  looked  unknown  to 
them,  and  then  we  can  commence  the  search 
without  the  fear  of  a  clandestine  removal  of  the 
keys."  Leopold  approved  highly  of  the  plan, 
and  Deborah  was  despatched  to  summon  Ortano 
and  Mademoiselle  Schlaffenhausen  to  assist  in  the 
examination,  and  to  be  present  at  the  search  of 
the  rooms.  He  passed  some  high  encomiums  on 
the  zeal  which  Deborah  displayed  in  the  cause, 
and  he  secretly  hoped  that  he  should  now  obtain 
some  clue  to  the  deliverance  of  Rosenheim. 
Pfeither  Ortano  nor  the  governess  were  tardy  in 
obeying  the  summons,  and  as  the  servants  enter- 
ed, one  by  one,  to  be  examined,  the  governess 
exhibited  a  most  extraordinary  officiousness.  Had 
ikie  been  in  one  of  th^  slave  markets  in  Africa, 
she  could  not  have  handled  the  subjects  with 
greater  dexterity,  and  in  many  instances  she  would 
not  have  failed,  in  comparison  with  some  of  the 
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examining  police  officers  of  the  metropolis  of 
England.  It  was,  indeed,  the  fashion  at  that 
time,  in  Switacerland,  to  wear  the  culottes  similar 
to  the  present  mode  of  the  Dutchmen,  and  cer* 
tainly  it  w^s  very  easy  to  conceal  a  single  bunch, 
or  even  two  or  three  bunclies  of  keys,  in  the' 
amplitude  of  their  folds.  But  how  was  the 
governess  to  examine  them?  this  was,  indeed,  a 
very  critical  point,  and  deserving  of  the  most 
deliberate  consideration.  When  the  hot  roasted 
chestnuts  fell  into  the  culottes  of  the  first  ojT 
human  beings,  my  uncle  Toby,  (peace  be  for  ever 
to  his  ashes)  his  modesty  would  not  allow  him 
even  to  make  a  wry  face,  nor  even  to  take  them 
outr— but  he  suffered  them  to  cool  in  the  very 
place  in  which  they  had  fallen.  In  one  re- 
spect, however,  the  governess  had  the  advan- 
tage, for  a  bunch  of  keys  could  not  be  concealed 
either  in  the  culottes  of  a  Swiss  or  a  Dutchman, 
but  upon  giving  the  said  culottes  a  good  hearty 
shake,  the  keys  would,  by  their  jingle,  declare 
the  identical  spot  where  they  were  concealed. 
With  the  chestnuts,  however,  the  ease  bore  a 
very  different  complexion^  for  the  governess 
might  have  shaken  to  all  eternity,  and  perhaps 
never  discovered  the  spot  where  they  were  hid- 
den. That  keys  will  jingle  when  they  are 
shaken,  can  be  proved  both  syllogistically  and 
mathematically,  and  even,  were  it  worth  the 
pains,  it  could  be  proved  by  one  of  thie  problems 
of  Euclid,  but  no  data  are  extant  to  prove  that 


Eucikl  was  known  in  tlie  mouDiaiiiB  of  Switser- 
lafid^  even  be(ore4he  building  of  Niolo^orefeo 
when  it  was  cmmbliog  to  ruiuiy  and  tb^efoie, 
the  knowledge  which  the  governess  had  acquired, 
of  ibe  inherent  nature  of  keys  to  jiugle  when 
coning  in  contact  with  each  otfaer^  must  haie 
been  intuitive— which  in  Kkore  than  can  be  Mi 
of  f$-Sihs  of  the  knowledge  of  which  the  worU 
can  boaat.     Now  to  aome^  persons,  the  aforesaid 
djoquisition  on  the  jingling  of  keys  may  appear 
diffuse  and  extraneous — but  1  think  it  jaciuoibeBt 
upon  me  as  the  historian  of  the  House  of  Niolo, 
to  adduce  the  bestpossible,  and  at  the  same  tiine 
the  most  liberal  cause  for  the  actions  of  the 
several  characters  who  figured  away  in  that  most 
eventful  period  of  Helvetian  history,     h^t  us 
suppose  for  a  moment,  that  au   indifferent  be- 
holder had  entered  the  apartment  in  the  C^mHb 
of  Niolo  at  the  precise  time  when  this  importaot 
examination    was    going  on^    and    had  beheld 
Mademoiselle  Schlaflenhausen  shaking  the  ca- 
lottes of  the  sturdy  menials ;  what  constructioo 
would  he  have  put  upon  it?  Heaven  knoi^s^  the 
world  is  too  prone  to  put  an  unrighteous  eoB- 
struction  even  upon  our  better  actions — whit 
course  then  does  it  pursue  with  our  guilt j  onesi 
I  have  known  H,  that  with  an  intention^  pure  as 
that  of  an  angel^  who  wipes  the  fear  from  the  cheek 
of  suffering  humanity,  the  action  has  beeu  fJ^ 
fled,  and  the  lash  of  censure  flogged  tQ  its  W 
thread,  and  therefore,  having  been  m^mU  ^ 
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Tictim  of  caluniny  aiid  detractioii/  I  hsYe  a 
fellow  feeUng  wUb  those  wW  have  •uffered^  or 
wko  may  hereafter  suffer  by  it  Not  that  a»y  one 
will  ever  teU  fo  distant  ages--<to  parody  a  liae. 
of  one  of  the  most  aiaiable  po<ita^  ii»hA  ever 
adorned  thia  country, 

'5  That  Robert  ever  lived  ; ' 

for  the  time  ia  not  fur  distant,  when  *^  the  sweet 
scented  flower^  with  January's  front  severe^'' 
will  wave  ov6r  my  grave — and  thea 

"  Who  will  tell  of  Robert  ?" 

But  egotism  aside — it  is  at  best  a  childish  aot^ 
unworthy  of  the  mind  that  has  been  nurtured  in 
the  school  of  adversity,  and  which  has  attained 
its  strength  by  looking  upon  the  opinion  of  the 
world,  with  a  consciousness  of  inward  rectitude, 
as  a  frothy  bubble,  floating  on  the  ieculeut 
stream  of  prejudice  and  of  envy. 

Though  I  may  stand  in  need  of  an  honest 
chronicler  of  my  actions,  I  yet  have  imposed 
upon  myself  the  arduous  duty  of  chronicling 
the  actions  of  others,  and  I  hope,  as  in  chris- 
tian charity  bound/  I  have  on  all  occasions 
rather  mollified  the  action,  than  offered  aught 


•  H^nry  Kirke  White,  Yrhom  it  19  my  pride  to  ackoovded^e  sf 
my  (owQsmaii— whom  it  is  my  mi5fortune  to  deplore. 
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in    aggravation.       That,  the    circumstance    of 
Mademoiselle"    Schlaffenbausen     shaking     the 
culottes  of  the  servants^  should    have    led  me 
into  this  digression ,  is  rather  unfortunate ;  but 
as  from  the  time  of  Josephus,  the  first  historian, 
to  the  period  of  the  historian  of  the  House  of 
Niolo,  each  has  given  that  particular  hue  and 
complexion  to  the  actions  and  events    coming 
under  his  review,  which  were  most  congenial  to 
his  taste,  or  most  conducive  to  his  interest.  It  be- 
comes therefore  necessary,  in  consequence  of  the 
frequent  falsification  of  events,  to  give,  for  the 
shirking  of  the  culottes  of  the  Niolo  serrants  by  . 
Mademoiselle  Schlaffenbausen,   the   only    true 
and    authentic    cause,   which    will    necessarily 
prevent  any  misapprehension   or  misconstruc- 
tion, which  may  be  in  future  promulgated  by  any 
pseudo  pavant  in  the  affairs  of  the  family  of  Niok». 
The  inspection  of  a  parcel  of  new  recruits  before 
the  surgeon  of  a  regiment,  could  not  be  carried 
on  with  more  formality  or  ceremony,  than  was 
exhibited  at  the  examination  of  all  the  servants  of 
Niolo;   but   although  Mademoiselle   inspected 
every  part  of  the  said  menials,  and  when  she 
came  to  the  culottes,  shook  them  most  violently, 
yet^  not  a  key  was  to  be  found;  The  servants  were 
all  dismissed  ;  but  it  was  surmised  by  Mademoi- 
selle, that  although  the  servants  had  not  the 
keys  about  their  persons,  yet,  it  was  very  proba- 
ble, that  upon  a  very  strict  and  minute  search, 
they  might  be  found  conoealed  in  some  of  their 
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apartments.  Deborah  perfectly  coincided  in- 
this  opinion  of  Mademoiselle's,  and  she  sug- 
gested that  no  time  should  be  lost  in  commencing 
the  examination,  as  the  actual  culprit  would  be 
thereby  prevented  from  removing  the  keys  from 
the  place  of  their  concealment.  Mademoiselle 
declare,  that  Deborah  spoke  like  an  oracle, 
and  Deborah  in  her  turn,  declared,  that  she  was 
willing  to  submit  every  hole  and  cornets — every 
nook  and  cranny  of  her  apartment  to  be  ex- 
amined, and  she  would  suffer  herself  to  be  broken 
upon  the  wheel,  if  Hie  keys  were  found  in  her 
possession ;  but  wlierever  they  were  found,  she 
hoped  the  delinquent  would  be  made  to  suffer. 

"  Leave  that  to  me,'*  said  Leopold,  *'  you  may 
rest  satisfied,  that  punishment  shall  not  escape 
them.'' 

No  Coroner's  inquest  in  England  could  have 
departed  with  more  formality  from  the  jury  room, 
to  inspect  the  corpse  of  the  suicide,  than  the  in- 
habitants of  the  Castle  of  Niolo  sallied  from  the 
apartment  of  Leopold,  to  examine  the  chambers 
of  that  venerable  building.  This  posse  comita- 
tus,  headed  by  Mademoiselle  Schlaffenhausen, 
and  the  rear  brought  up  by^  tottering  Deborah, 
proceeded  to  open  one  apartment  after  the  other, 
in  which,  articles  of  (fivers  kinds  were  Yound-^ 
some  dirty — some  clean — but  all  of  which  under- 
wient  a  hearty  shaking  by  the  hands  of  Made- 
moiselle, but  not  a  vestige  of  a  key  was  to  be 
found.     As  to  Deborah's  apartment,  it  presented 
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a  motley  groupe  of  various  descriptions  of  bottles^ 
some  full,  some  half  empty,  and  Which  were  solely 
kept  there,  the  room  being  a  southern  aspect,  to 
prevent  the  rigour  of  the  frost  from  affecting  the 
contents  of  them.  This  discovery,  however,  hav- 
ing nothing  to  do  with  the  keys,  the  examination 
was  continued,  and  the  door  of  the  apartment  of 
the  governess  was  opened  by  herself,  with  every 
indication  of  a  positive  innocence.     To  descry)e 
the  interior,  in   regard  to  boxes,  trunks,  sod 
chests — ^to  hat-boxes — band-boxes — ^and  other  de- 
positories of  female  attire,  were  to  copy  the  in- 
ventory of  a  milliner's  shop.     On  her  dressing- 
case  lay  two  or  three  ringlets  of  auburn  locks, 
yrhich  were  wont  to  hang  in  spiral  curls  over  her 
arched  forehead,  and  close  to  them  lay  the  rouge, 
with  which  she  gave  to  her  now  rather  sanken 
cheeks,  the  lovely  tint  of  youth  and  'bealtli. 
Delicacy*'  forbids  me  from  mentioning  other  para- 
phernalia, which  lay  distributed  in  various  parfi 
of  the  room,  and  which  certainly  would  hare 
been  removed,  had  the  modest  occupier  of  it,  had 
any  idea  that  the  sa.nctuary  of  her  slumbers,  and 
of  her  dreams — ^and  her  secret  wishes — were  to  be 
profaned  by  the  steps  or  the  gaze  of  male  ioqui-' 
sitors.    But  what  words  can  describe  the  surprise 
and  agitation  of  Mademoiselle^  when  Leopold, 
going  to  the  table,  exclaimed,  ^^bere  are  tiie  very 
keys ;"  and  Deborah,  bustling  up  to  him,  criedi 
^^  as  sure  as  my  name  is  Deborah>  these  are  the 
very  keys  which  I  have  lost.   O !  who  would  bare 
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tliougbt  of  fi«di0g  them  h«re?  Well^  well^  what  a 
fine  paM  things  are  come  to."  Leopold  still  held 
the  keys  in  his  hands^  and  cast  on  the  supposed 
culprit,  a  look  of  anger,  which  would  have  terri- 
fied any  female,  much  more  one,  whose  nerves, 
from  particular  causes,  were  not  at  that  moment, 
very  tightly  braced.  Leopold  called  upon  her 
to  explain  the  means  by*  which  the  keys  came 
into  her  possession,  and  the  purpose  to  which  she 
had  applied,  or  meant  to  apply  them  ;  the  confu- 
sion, however,  of  Mademoiselle,  was  so  very 
^reot,  at  this  very  unexpected  discovery,  that  she 
could  scarcely  stammer  any  answer  at  all. 

^^  Your  confusion  declares  your  guilt,"  said 
Leopold. 

The  governess  now  burst  into  a  flood  of 
tears,  and  in  the  most  solemn  manner  protested 
her  innocence* 

^  How  can  you  talk  of  your  innocence,"  said 

to  '  - 

Leopold,  '^  have  we  not  the  most  damning 
proofs  against  you  ?  Wimt  greater  proof  of  yoiir 
guilt  can  be  produced,  than  finding  the  key9  in 
your  possession  r "  .       ^  ' 

'^  I  vow  before  heaven,"  said  the  governess, 
sobbings  ^^  that  1  knew  not  they  were  there— and 
I  am  certain  they  must  have  heed  deposited  on 
my  table,  by  some  enemy,  in  order  to  throw  ail 
the  blame  of  the  business  upon  my  shoulders." 

^*  This  business  must  be  further  investigated," 
said  Leopold;  ^' in  the  mean  time,"  addrf^ssing 
himself  to  BCadenpiselle  8chlaffenhausen,  ^^  it  ip 


^ 
i 
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my  positive  order,  that  you  keep  your  room, 
and  that  you  do  not  hold  converse  with  any  of 
the  domestics^  Then  turning  to  Deborah,  he 
said,  ^^  I  desire  you  take  care  that  Mademoiselle 
Schlaffenhausen  be  provided  with  every  accom- 
modation she  may  require." 

*<  Most  certainly,  Signor/'  said  Deborah,  ^'I 
am  certain  I  will  attend  to  her  comfort." 

'^  And  I  hope  her  innoce.nce  will  be  proved/' 
isaid  Leopold. 

'<  I  know  I  am  innocent,"  eitclaimed  Made- 
moiselle, who  had  now  recovered  herself  in  some 
degree  from  the  confusion  which  the  sudden  dis- 
closure had  excited — ^<^it  is  a  downright  base  aod 
vicious  act — aud  I  defy  any  one  to  prove  my 
guilt." 

**  Your  assertion  proves  not  your  innocence," 
said  Leopold. 

^^  Nor  does  your  assertion,"  said  the  governess, 
bristling  up  with  passion,  ^^  prove  my  guilt.    I 
know,  myself  a  wronged  woman— «nd  if  I  am 
made  to  suffer  for  this  treacherous  act,  otherV— 
and  in  saying  this,  she  cast  a  most  signifi.cant  loolc 
upon  Leopold,  ^^  shall  be  made  to  suffer  also." 
Leopold  evidently  understood  the  meaning  of 
the  look,  and  in  a  pacified  tone,  he  said,  ^^your 
opnfinement.  Mademoiselle,  shall  last  no  longer 
than  a  few  hours.     I  have  sonie  matters  of  great 
importance  to  settle  with  my  niece,  which  being 
completed,   I   will  immediately  commence  the 
examination  of  the  busineto,  and  rest  assured  I 
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am  more  disposed  fo  forgive  than  to  convict 
you," 

"  I  have  not  committed  any  fault,"  said  the 
governess,  ^*  and  therefore  you  have  nothing  for 
which  to  forgive  me." 

^^  Such  I  hope  will  be  the  result  of  this  affair," 
said  Leopold.  <^  Deborah,  you'll  attend  to  my 
instructions." 

^Most  certainly,  Signer,"  said  Deborah,  and 
the  whole  party  left  the  room,  leaving  the 
governes8  to  ruminate  in  solitude,  on  the  dilemma 
in  which  she  was  unfortunately  placed. 


' 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


The  evib  of  life  with  some  are  blessingSy  and  the  plant  of  death 
healeth  the  wound  of  the  sword.  Doth  the  sea  of  trouble  and 
affliction  overwhdm  thy  soul,  look  unto  the  Lord,  thou  afaalt 
stand  iirm  in  the  days  of  temptation,  as  the  lofty  hill  of  Kinwnlf  ; 
in  vain  shall  the  waves  beat  against  thee— thy  rock  shall  stand. 


Leopold  had  no  sooner  left  the  goyeniess 
than  he  repaired  to  the  apartment  of  Adeline, 
whom  he  found  in  a  low  and  dejected  state;  a 
deep  melancholy  appeared  to  rest  upon  her 
countenance^  which^  in  any  other  eyes  but  those 
of  Leopold,  would  have  rendered  her  doubly 
interesting.  He  accosted  her  with  an  unusual 
tone  of  kindness,  and  exorted  her  to  dismiss 
from  her  mind  those  sorrowful  impressions  which 
seemed  to  weigh  so  heavy  upon  it. 

^^  I  have  little  cause  for  rejoicing,"  said  Ade- 
line, '^and  indeed,  I  hope,  for  the  purpose  of 
repovering  that  peace  of  mind  to  which  I  have 
long  been  a  stranger,  that  you.  wrill  no  longer 
refuse  my  petition,  and  allow  me  to  retire  to  the 
convent." 

^'  Did  I  not  prohibit  you,"' said  Leopold,  in 
rather  a  hasty  tone,  ^^  from  ever  mentioning  the 
convent  to  me.    It  is  not  my  intention  to  grant 
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your  request;  on  the  contrary,  I  am  nbw  come 
to  receire  your  determination  as  to  the  point 
on  which  I  gave  you  time  to  deliberate." 

^^  My  mind/'  said  Adeline,  <^  was  made  up  on 
that  point,  from  the  very  first  moment  you  men- 
tioned it" 

^^  And  you  still  persist  in  that  determination?" 
said  Leopold. 

^^  Most  undoubtedly,"  said  Adeh'ne.  ^^  I  deny 
your  right,  in  the  first  place,  to  dispo2$e  of  my 
hand  against  my  consent;  and  in  the  second,  1 
am  most  positively  resolved,  not  to  call  that 
person  my  husband  whom  you  have  selected  for 
me." 

"  Are  you  not  aware,"  said  Leopold,  "  that  I 
have  it  in  my  power  to  force  you  to  the  union." 

^^  It  is  true,"  said  Adeline,  ^^  that  you  can  drag 
me  to  the  altar,  but  you  cannot  force  me  to  pro- 
nounce the  vows." 

^M  am  then  to  consider,"  said  Leopold,  <^  that 
your  determination  is  fixed." 

^^  Fixed  and  irrevocable,"  said  Adeline,  in  a 
most  emphatic  manner,  ^^  as  the  will  of  heaven." 

^^  Let  me  counsel  you  as  a  friend,"  said  Leo- 
pold, '^to  retract  your  determination,  and  there-  *! 
by  oblige  me  not  to  adopt  those  coercive  mea- . 
sures,  which,  as  your  natural  guardian,  1   am 
aythorized  to  put  in  force." 

"  Why  should  I  repeat  it,"  said  Adeline.  *^  I 
acknowledge  not  your  right  to  force  me  to  a 
hateftil  marriage,  and  this  conversation  can  lead 
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io  no  other  end,  tban  to  rivet  me  still  closer  to 
iny  resolution.  Sooner  than  call  your  afisodate 
my  husband,  I  will  perish  at  the  altar." 

'^  Be  it  so  then,"  said  Leopold,  overconae  with 
rage.  ^^  I  now  announce  to  you,  that  to-morrow  is 
the  day  of  your  marriage  with  Signer  Ortano." 

^^  Indeed  ?"  said  Adeline,  in  a  sneering  tone* 

"To-morrow,"'  repeated  Leopold,  "you  shall 
be  a  wife." 

"  And  Signer  Ortano^"  said  Adeline^  in  the 
same  contemptuous  manner,  ^^  i^iall  be  a  hus- 
band." 

'^  lie  shall,"  cried  Leopold,  "  and  I  swear 
it." 

"  Do  not  swear  it,"  said  Adeline,  ^^  for  a  more 
empty  oath  never  issued  from  the  lips  of  a  inor* 
tal,  and  believe  me,  it  will  be  rejected  in  heaven." 

"  You  will  prepare  for  the  ceremony  at  nine 
to«morrow  morning,"  said  Leopold* 

"  O  yes,"  said  Adeline,  "I  will  prepare  for  it, 
and  you  shall  have  no  reason  to  complain  of 
the  preparations  which  I  shall  make," 

"  I  have  ordered  the  priest  to  attend  us  here," 
said  Leopold. 

"  'Twas  well  done,"  said  Adeline  ;  "  it  would 
not  be  proper  that  1  should  go  to  him." 

"  Insulting  girl,"  exclaimed  Leopold,  ^^  but 
you  will  repent  this  contemptuous  conduct." 

^'  If  I  mistake  not,"  said  Adeline,  '^  repentance 
would  become  you  better,  than  to  look  for  it 
from  other's." 
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^  Yon  will  hoM  yourself  in  readiness,  to-mor- 
row,"   said   Leopold,    preparing  to  leave    the 
room. 
'  **  Cannot  you  give  me  another  day?"  said  Ade- 
line— ^^  would  you  have  me  appear  at  the  altar 
attired  in  my  usual  dress?    A  bride  should  be 
richly  decorated,  and  in  honor  to  so  deserving 
and  meritorious  a  bridegroom,  I  should  wish  to 
appear,  and  particularly  as  he  is  your  friend,  in 
the  richest  habiliment  which  taste  or  fancy  could 
devise.     Consider,  Sir,  it  is  the  nuptials  not  of  a 
common  peasant,  but  of  the  heiress  of  the  House 
of  Lindamore  ;  therefore,  let  the  happy  event  be 
consummated  with  becoming  splendour.     Sum- 
mon all  the  tenantrj' — ^throw  open  the  Castle 
gates — let  the  flag  wave  on  the  battlements — 
and  let  joy  and  revelry  echo  through  the  halls — 
for  Adeline  Lindamore  is  a  bride." 

During  this  taunting  speech  of  Adeline,  Leo- 
pold paced  the  room,  stung  with  rage  and  vex- 
ation ;  he  cast  upon  her  a  look  which  would  have 
daunted  many  a  female  mind,  but  which  appeared 
rather  to  give  additional  spirit  to  the  noble  Ade- 
line. She  stood  before  him  in  all  her  native 
dignity ;  her  bosom  swelled  with  pride — ^and, 
firm  in  her  virtue  and  her  Innocence,  she  repalled 
the  assumed  authority  of  the  coward  wretch." 

''  You  know  your  fate,"  said  Leopold,  as  he 
proceeded  to  the  door. 

*^  And  you  know  my  determination,"  said  Ade- 
line. 
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"To-morrow  you  are  the  bride  of  Ortano/' 
said  Leopold  9  and  he  rushed  out  of  the  room. 

For  some  minutes,  Adeline  stood  with  her  eyes 
directed  to  the  door,  by  which  Leopold  had  left 
her,  as  if  she  every  moment  expected  his  return. 
On  a  sudden,  a  smile  came  over  her  lovely  coun- 
tenance, and  with  a  disdainful  shake    of    the 
head,  she  exclaimed — "Poor  impotent  creature! 
Think'st  thou  it  is  so  easy  to  control  the  humaB 
will-— or  to  force  the  heart  to  own  a  passion  fo- 
reign to  its  nature  ?  Never  shalt  thou  know  me 
the  bride  of  Ortano — never  shall  my  lips  know 
his  hateful  kisses — nor  shall  my  watchful  care 
e'er  lull  him  to  his  slumbers.  In  the  bridal  hour 
he  shall  clasp  a  corpse,  and  my  dying  groans  shaU 

be  his  hymeneal .  'Tis  but  a  moment's  work, 

and  rest  will  then  b^  mine."     Raising  her  eyes  to 
heaven,  and  clasping  her  hands  with  devotion's 
spirit,  she  exclaimed,  ^^  Spirit  of  my  father,  in 
that  dreadful  hour,    I    invoke   thee — ^give  me 
strength  and  fortitude   to  meet  my  fate — and 
when  1  seek  thee  in  thy  realms  above,  let  it  be  in 
angel  purity  and  innocence,  and  clad  in  virgin 
whiteness.     Never  let  me  dishonour  thee,  my 
father,  nor  prove  myself  unworthy  of  thy  name.'^ 
Firm  in  the  resolution  which  she  had  formed,  she 
left  her  apartment^  and  went  in  search  of  De- 
borah. 

In  the  mean  time^  tl^e  heart  of  Leopold  was 
wrung  with  the  most  conflicting  passions;  he 
was  not  accustomed  i9  opposition,  nor  could  he 
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brook  it  from  any  individual,  much  less  from  a 
female.  He  was  one  of  those  determined  charac- 
ters, whom  opposition  rather  goads  to  action,  than 
deters  him  from  it,  and  he  now  began  to  ponder 
on  the  measures  which  it  was  necessary  should  be 
adopted,  in  order  to  complete  the  plans  which  he 
had  formed.  0«l  the  marriage  of  Adeline  with 
Ortano,  depended  in  a  great  measure,  his  pos- 
session of  the  beautiful  Maria  Orsini,  aiidthii^ 
alone  was  a  stimulus  to  him  to  remove  every  ob- 
stacle which  presented  itself  towards  the  mar- 
riage of  his  niece.  It  was  necessary  that  Adeline 
should  be  strictly  guarded,  but  to  whom  could  he 
confide  the  task  without  a  fev  of  treachery  ?  On 
Deborah  he  had  no  reliande,  for  he  well  knew 
that  the  old  >¥oman  entertained  too  great  a  par- 
tiality for  Adeline,  to  undertake  the  hateful  office 
of  a  spy  over  her  actions,  and  he  therefore  saw 
no  other  alternative  before  him  than  to  make 
an  apology  to  Mademoiselle  Schlaffenhausen, 
and  to  acknowledge  her  innocence  of  the  crime 
imputed  to  her,  although  her  guilt  was  most 
apparent.  For  this  reason,  he  bent  his  steps  to 
her  apartment,  and  there  were  those  in  the 
Castle,  who,  pretended  like  some  other  people 
in  these  our  more  modem  days,  to  know  more 
than  any  one  else,  who  most  positively  and 
unequivocally  declared,  that  he  knew  the  road 
thither,  as  well  as  a  mail  coach  horse  to  the 
stable  ;  but  as  1  hate  all  those  vile  and  scanda- 
lous reports,  which  are  ever  current  in  particular 
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families^   and   which  the  degraded    mind '  feeds 
on  to  satiety,  I  shall  dismiss  the  subject  for  the 
present,  having  it  in  my  power  to  adduce  the 
most     irrefragable     testimony,    that      Leopold 
sought  the  apartment  of  Mademoiselle  Schlaf- 
fenhausen,  for  no  other  cause  whatsoever,  than 
to  make  a  tool  of   her    in   the  prosecution  of 
his    designs.      As    he    approached    the  apart- 
ment, he  heard  her  melodious  voice^ .  chaunting 
tsome  stanzas  of  a  favorite  Swiss  air,  and  it  struck 
him   very    forcibly   at  the    time — and    in    this 
respect  he  judged  of  other's  by  himself,  that  it  is 
only  the  light  and  gay  heart  of  innocence  whici 
vents  itself  in  song,;  and  therefore,  as  we  gene- 
rally contrive    to    convince    ourselves     that  a 
thing  is  actually  so  constituted  as  Mie  wish  H  to 
be,  Leopold  had  now  a  convincing  proof  before 
him,  of  the.  innocence  of  Mademoiselle,  and  be 
entered  her  apartment,  rather  with  the  smile  o( 
satisfaction  on  his  brow,  than  with  the  austere 
and  crabbed    look  of  the    injured    man.     He 
found  the  lady  employed,  (and  I  wish  the  ladies 
of  the  present  day  would  take  a  pattern  by  her 
— ^be  it  understood   only  in   certain    cases)  in 
darning  a  pair  of  white  woollen  hose,  forsUk 
was  not  worn  by  governesses  in  those  days,  that 
being  entirely  the  result  of  modern  eivilization ; 
and  who  can  deny,  that  with  the  stocking  of  a  lad/; 
be  it  either  woollen  or  silk,  is  associated  certain 
ideas,  which    to    define,  would   oblige  me  to 
elevate  my  thoughte  above  the  stocking,  and  tp 
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enter  into  an  abstruse  investigation  and  exami- 
nation of  matters^  which  have  certainly  no 
affinity,  nor  bear  the  slightest  analogy  to  a  Swiss 
woollen  stocking.  Leopold  experienced  some 
slight  confusion  as  he  entered  the  room^  and  the 
governess  rose,  with  her  arm  still  in  the  stock- 
ing, not  entirely  free  from  conftision  also. 
Leopold,  being  thoroughly  convinced  of  her 
innocence,  at  least  he  found  it  convenient  at 
that  moment  to  express  his  conviction  of  it, 
apologized  to  Mademoiselle  for  the  inconveni- 
ence to  which  she  had  been  put,  and  he  deplor- 
ed excessively  the  aspersion  which  6ad  been  so 
unjustly  thrown  upon  her  character,  Mademoi 
«elle,  throwing  with  disdain  the  s^toeking  frofn 
her  arm,  began  at  first  to  bounce  about,  as  if 
she  were  suddenly  seized  with  St.  Vitu«'s  dance, 
and  in  the  most  exuberant  language,  protested 
lier  innocence,  and  her  determination  to  retire 
imniediately  from  a  place,  where  she  was  so 
liable  to  be  exposed  to  i^uch  infamous  maobi- 
nations.  Leopold  had  heard  of  our  frail  mother 
Eve  having  been  beguiled  by  the  serpent,  and 
he  therefore  could  not  be  said  to  be  entirely  de* 
stitute  of  all  knowledge  of  the  female  oharaqter. 
He  knew  ihete  are  certain  points  on  which  it  is 
not  difficult  to  beguile  any  woman,  and  in  those 
eases,  in  which  their  passions  are  cpncerned,  to 
make  them  believe  that  two  and  two  are  five; 
he  thierefore  opened  all  the  battery  of  his  art 
against  the  poor  governess,  and  she>  unable^  to 
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contend  against  him,  tendered  to  him  the  hand 
of  reconciliation,  and  a  certain  person  positively 
declares,  that  the  said  reconciliation  was  sealed, 
by  Leopold  throwing  his  ^rms  round  her  buxom 
frame,  and  stealing  from  her  lips  a  hasty  kiss. 
Now  this  certain  person  was  no  other  than  oar 
good  friend    Deborah,  who,    having  observed 
Leopold  bending  his  way  towards  the  apartment 
of  the  governess,  felt  a  most  itching  inclination 
to  know  what  he  was  going  to  do   there,  and 
therefore,  as  every    nook  ajid    cranny  of  the 
Castle  was  known  to  her,  she  slily  shrunk  into 
an    unmhabited  room,    contiguous  to    that  of 
the  governess,  and  in  which,  through  a  friend- 
ly and  convenient  chink  in  the  wall,  she  could 
not  only  see  what  was  done,  but  also  hear  what 
was  said.     A  kiss  is  often  tl\e  prelude  to — — 
another;  and  Deborah  expected,  in  the  language 
of  the  pharmacopeists,  that  it  would  be  ditto  re- 
peated, but  in  this  she  was  mistaken,  for  Leopold 
requested  Mademoiselle  to  be  seated,  as  he  bad 
some  business  of  importance  to  arrange  with  ber, 
and  in  which  he  stood  very  much  in  need  of  her 
co-operation.    The  governess  expressed  herself 
delighted  with  the  opportunity  of  rendering  him 
any  service,  and  he  began  by  informing  her,  that 
it  was  his  intention  that  Adeline  should  be  mar- 
ried on  the  following  morning  to  Ortano.  Made 
moiselle  ventured   to   express  her  surprise  at 
the  shortness  of  the  notice,  and  the  difficulty  of 
oonaummating  it  in  the  style  worthy  of  the  Hosie 
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of  Lindamore^  Leopold ^  however^  orerruled 
all  the  objections  of  Mademoiselle,  by  simply  de- 
claring, '^  that  it  was*  his  will  that  the  marriage 
should  take  place  on  the  morrow,  and  that  he 
had  apprized  Adeline  of  his  intention." 

'^  And  how  did  she  receive  it  ?"  asked  Ma- 
demoiselle. 

^'  In  the  very  manner  which  I  expected,'^  said 
Leopold,  '^  but  I  consider  her  opposition  as  of  a 
trifling  import ;  my  greatest  fear  is,  that  she  may 
make  her  escape  from  the  Castle^  for  it  is  not  in 
my  power  to  have  my  eyes  constantly  upon  her ; 
and  indeed^  it  would  be  impossible,  considering 
the  manner  in  which  she  confines  herself  to  her 
apartment.  On  matu xe  consideration,  therefore, 
I  have  determined  to  request  that  you  will 
through  the  whole  of  the  day,  and  until  the 
Castle  gates  are  locked  at  night,  keep  the  most 
watchful  eye  over  my  niece.  I  know  no  other 
person  whom  J  can  entrust  in  the  Castle ;  as  to  old 
Deborah,  she  would  rather  assist  Adeline  }p  any 
attempt  she  might  make  to  escape,  than  restrain 
from  it — ^therefore  to  you,  and  to  you  only,  can  I 
look  to  in  this  business,  and  if  you  execute  it  with 
fidelity,  you  shall  receive  the  most  signal  marks 
of  my  gratitude.  Mademoiselle  promised  all 
that  Leopold  had  proposed  to  her,  and  he  left 
her,  fully  satisfied  in  his  own  mind,  that  he  had 
laid  his  train  in  such  a  manner,  that  no  chance 
of  a  failure  presented  itself.  Having  carefully 
adjusted  her  paraphernalia,  her  stockings,  and 
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other  items  of  her  female  ornaments^  she  emerged 
from  her  confinement,  not  exactly  like  Venus 
from  the  ocean,  but  very  like  a  lady,  who  has  an 
important  piece  of  business  to  perform^  and  wbiek 
happens  to  be  a  secret  within  her  own  breast.  A 
female,  under  such  circumstances,  is  in  general, 
uncommonly  proud,  for  she  is  conscious  to  her* 
self,  that  she  is  then  doing  what  few  of  her  own 
sex  can  equal,  namely,  that  she  is  keeping  the 
said  secret  for  the  best  of  all  reasons^  which  is, 
that  no  opportunity  has  yet  been  offered  to  her 
of  revealing  it.    The  first  place  to  which  Made* 
moiselle,  in  perfect  unison  with  the  instraetioDS 
given  to  her,  bent  her  steps,  was  the  apartmest 
of  Adeline;  and  a  novice  in  human  natare  would 
have  concluded  by  the  joyous  and  merry  disposi* 
tioh  which  Adeline  exhibited,  that  she  was  lik^ 
many  other  youthful  females,  looking  with  de* 
light  to  her  bridal  moruw  No  dejection  appeared 
upon  her  countenance — on  the  contrary,  all  the 
clouds  which  had  hitherto  obscured  her  beantifol 
features,  appeared  on  a  sudden  to  be  dispersed, 
and  the  bright  sunshine  of  happiness  and  con* 
tentment  to  have  assumed  their  place*    In  va- 
rious parts  of  the  room^  Mademoiselle  beheld 
a  splendid  dress  exposed,  in  which  Adeline  had 
ciaptivated  the  youthful  knights  at  Zurich,  and 
she  welcomed  the  governess,  declaring  that  sb^ 
was  heartily  glad  to  see  her,  and  indeed,  that  she 
was  going  to  send  for  her,  as  she  wished  to  con- 
sult her  as  to  what  particular  dfess  would  beeoin^ 
her  best  on  her  bridal  day. 
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"  Your  brid&l  day  ?"  exclaimed  Madehioiiselle^ 
pretending  rgnorance  upon  the  subject, 

"  Yes/'  aniswered  Adeline,  assuming  a  high 
degree  of  gaiety,  **  have  you  not  heard  in  the 
Castle  that  I  am  to  be  itiarried  to-morrow  ?" 

'^  You  £iave  then  yielded  to  the  solicitations  of 
your  uncle,"  said  the  governess. 

"  Where  is  the  use  of  opposing  him  any  lon- 
ger," said  Adeline,  "  am  I  tiot  completely  within 
his  power — and  therefore,  I'll  make  a  merit  of  ne- 
cessity, and  give  my  consent  to  that  in  which  no* 
choice  is  left  me." 

1  applaud  your  conduct,^'  said  Mademoiselle, 

and  were  I  to  choose  between  the  two  gentle- 
men, Signor  Ortano,  or  Adolphus  Rosenheim,  I 
should  certainly  prefer  the  foriner.  There  is  a 
grandeur  and  a  dignity  in  his  demeanor,  which 
the  latter  can  never  reach.'' 

^^  Extend  your  comparison  a  little  further,*' 
said  Adeline,  ''  aud  measure  thefn  according  fa 
the  virtues  which  they  possess." 

This  sudden  attack  of  Adeline,  appeared  tot 
a  moment  to  disconcert  the  governess,  but  she 
emancipated  herself  from  the  dilemma  in  which 
she  was  thrown,  by  declaring,  that  she  had  not 
had  sufficient  opportunity  to  investigate  the  cha- 
racter of  Adolphus  Rosenheim — but  at  all  evetits, 
that  she  could  vouch  for  the  virtues  of  Ortano." 

"  I  suppose,"  said  Adeline,  "  with  the  same 
justice,  that  I  can  vouch  that  I  shall  be  a  bride 
to-morrow." 
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^^  Undoubtedly/'  said  the  goTerness. 

^^  Then,"  said  Adeline,  "  there  can  be  no 
doiibt  of  the  virtues  of  Signor  Ortano— but  come, 
give  me  your  opinion,  should  I  not  be  clad  in 
white  to-morrow  ?  This  dress  will  suit  me  well^ 
and  I  have  often  heard  ydu  say  in  Zurich  it 
.became  me  better  than  any  other  dress." 

^*  It  suits  your  complexion  wett,  my  lady/* 
said  the  governess,  who  was  highly  flattered 
at  Adeline  thus  asking  her  opinion — ^^  it  gives 
'me  pleasure  to  see  you  acting  so  conformably 
to  the  wishes  of  your  uncle,  and  certainly  the 
s  ladies  of  the  country  will  envy  you  the  husband 
whom  you  will  possess/' 

"  Heigho  1"  ejaculated  Adeline,  "  I  wish  to- 
morrow were  conie." 

This  very  unexpected  conduct  of  Adeline's 
gave    a  wholly  new  turn  to  the  thoughts  of 
Mademoiselle,  and  she  began  to  think  whether 
there  were  any  necessity  on  her  part  to  under- 
take the  office  which  had  been  impo9ed  upon 
her  by  Leopold  ;    at   all  events,  she  resolved 
without  delay  to  apprize  him  of  the  perfect 
obedience  which  Adeline  testified  to  his  will,  and 
her    readiness,    which    bordered     rather   upon 
eagerness,  to  ^give  her  hand  to  Ortano,     Made- 
moiselle also  hinted  to  her  employer,  that  lAe 
was    in    some    measure    instrumental    to  this 
sudden  change   in   the  disposition  of   Adeline, 
for  that  she  had  assailed  her  with  all  her  rhe- 
toric, and  had  represented  to  her  in  the  most 
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forcible  terms^  the  extreme  folly  of  offering  any 
further  opposition  to  the  wishes  of  her  uncle. 
Leopold  gave  full  credit  to  Mademoiselle  for 
her  exertions^  but  he  was  by  no  means  such  a 
novice  in  human  nature,  as  not  to  suspect  that 
Adeline  might  have  some  deep  design  in  view, 
and  that  her  apparent  acquiescence  in  his  will, 
was  nothing'  more  than  a  mancBuvre  to  lull 
his  suspicions,  and  to  put  him  off  his  guard.  He 
therefore  without  hesitation  declared  to  Made- 
moiselle, that  there  was  something  in  this  sudden 
change  of  Adeline's  dispositions,  which  did  not 
please  him,  and  that  it  consequently  behoved  him 
to  keep  a  more  strict  and  circumspect  watch 
over  her  motions.  The  governess  agreed  to 
act  up  to  the  full  letter  of  his  instructions, 
and  during  the  day,  a  hundred  trifling  excuses 
were  made  by  her  for  visiting  the  apartment  of 
Adeline.  On  one  occasion  she  was  much 
surprised  to  find  Deborah  in  close  conversation 
with  Adeline,  and  by  the  abrupt  manner  in 
which  the  former  br<»ke  off  her  discourse,  on 
Mademoiselle  entering  the  room^  some  sus- 
pidons  were  excited  in  her  mind,  that  they  had 
been  conversing  on  a  subject,  the  import  of 
which  it  was  necessary  to  keep  a  secret  from 
her,  and  Mademoiselle  was  certainly  by  no  means 
in  an  error  as  to  the  suspicion  which  she  had 
formed  ;  however,  as  she  was  certain  in  her  own 
mind,  that  neither  of  them  coakt  be  privy  to 
her  appointment  of  that  meritorious  office,  a  spy. 
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herself  being  totally  ignorant  of  chinks  in  walk, 
or  crevices  in  doors,  she  assumed  a  high  degree 
of  confidence,  and  questioned  Adeline  as  to 
several  particulars  connected  with  the  lAiportant 
act  which  was  to  be  consummated  on  the  mo^ 
row,  to  all  of  which/ Adeline  gave  those  answers, 
which  led  the  credulous  woman  to  believe^  that 
Leopold  must  be  positively  wrong  in  his  conjec- 
tures as  to  the  cause  of  the  sadden  change  in 
Adeline's  resolves* 

^'^Well/'  exclaimed  Deborah,  ''I  little  thougU 
that  I  should  have  lived  to  see  my  dear  youo^ 
lady  a  bride." 

^^It  is  indeed  a  happy  event,"  said  MJsde- 
moiiselle,  ^^  what  a  joyous  time  we  shall  hare 
in  the  Castle." 

«  Aye,  thut  we  will,''  said  Deborah, ''  I  should 
not  be  surprised  if  you  had  to  carry  me  to  bed 
every  night  for  the  first  week — ^the  wine  shall 
flow  by  hogsheads  to  the  health  of  the  young 
bride — ^but  I  must  not  trifle  my  time  away^  for 
what  a  vast  deal  of  business  have  I  to  do  to-day ; 
the  whole  ^^^^^  ™^^^  ^^  cleaned,     Wb^^t  a 
happy  man  SigDpr  Ortano  must  think  himself? 
to  have  so  lovely  a  bride*     God  bless  you,  my 
dear    youpg    lady — I  wish  you  all  happiu^^' 
Thu3  saying,  the  old  faithful  domestic  hobbled 
out  of  the  apartment,  and  Adeline  proceed^^ 
with  the  assistance  of  Mademoiselle,  to  a^yu^^ 
her  bridal  dtess." 

t^he  evening  was  jQeist  drawing  to  st  close,  »b9fi 
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a  message  was  reoeired  by  Adeline  from  her  uti- 
cle,  requesting   that  she  would  on  that  night 
favor  him  and  her  intended  husband  with  her 
company  at  supper,  to  which  Adeline  returned 
an  answer-^that  she  accepted  the  invitation  with 
unfeigned  delight.     The  night  came  on,  and 
mirth  and  revelry  sounded  through  the  Castle. 
On  the  countenance  of  Adeline  shone  hilarity 
and  joy ;    the  enraptured   Ortano,  hung  with 
the   fervor  of  the  purest  love   upon    all   her 
motions — and  the  blush  which  mantled  upon 
her  cheek,  when  her  look  met  his,  elevated  him 
to  the  anticipation  of  the  heaven  which  awaited 
him.      Never  did  her  beavity  appear  before  him 
in  such  matchless  splendour,  and  as  she  took  her 
harp,  and  sang  the  following  air,  the  tones  ap- 
peared to  penetrate  to  the  recesses  of  his  heart,' 
and  from  his  eyes  shot  the  fire  of  uncontrolled 
passion : — 

Wake  music,  wake  thy  gayest  air, 

That  heab  the  bitter  stream  of  strife, 
Relwnes  the  sonkco  eye  of  care, 

And  gives  a  blither  pobe  to  life. 
Yet  even  from  that  air  in  vain, 

May  one  dark  passion  seek  relief, 
Unchanging  like  the  curse  of  Cain, 

l4  she  the  egotbt  of  grief. 
The  heart  that  for  itself  aJone, 

Hath  liv'd,  and  hop'd,  enjoy'd,  and  lov'd, 
Nor  wept  for  wcfes  beneath  its  own, 

Music,  may  still  by  thee  be  mov'd. 
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Tiy  tbeu  tlie  tones  of  fymfiatky, 
That  hopeless^  heavy  heart  to  cheer. 

And  with  them  bid  its  deepest  sigh, 
Aspii-e  to  heaven,  thy  native  sphere. 


The  hour  of  midnight  was  approaching,  and 
Adeline  retired  to  her  apartment^  whither  the 
governess  attended  her^  and  having  deposited 
all  the  bridal  paraphernalia  in  their  proper  pla- 
ces,  and  wishing  the  destined  bride  a  sound  re- 
pose^  which  however^  ladies  in  the  situation  of 
Adeline  very  seldom  enjoy,  but  which,  if  they 
w:ere  wise,  they  would  enjoy  by  some  means  or 
other,  as  oo  the'  bridal  night  itself,   repose  is 
generally  out  of  the  question  altogether;   yet, 
these   being    matters  in    which   Mademoiselle 
could  not  be  supposed  to  be  a  proficient,  she 
wished  Adeline  good  night,  and  sought  her  own 
room — not,  however,  before  she  had  seen  the 
head  of  Adeline  securely  resting  on  her  pillow. 
The  governess,  however,  had  not  been    many 
minutes  in  her  apartment,  before  a  gentle  rap  at 
the  door  bespoke  a  visitor.     Some  j*epafts  had 
been  long  current  in  the  Castle,  that  the  gover- 
ness was  by  no  means  a  stranger  to  these  mid- 
night  raps  at  her  door,  but,  be  that  calumny  or 
not,  it  is  certain,  that  she  was  excessively  sur- 
prised,  when    she   heard  the    signal;    and  bs 
many  of  the  menials,  and  even  the  superiors  of 
the  Castle,  had  been  paying  their  devoirs  to  the 
jolly  god,  in  a  most  luxurious  manner,  it  struck 
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the  governed,  that  some  one  might,  in  the  mo* 
ment  of  inebriation^  have  mistaken  her  apart- 
ment, and  not  knowing  what  conseqnencei 
might  ensue,  she  determined  to  be  upon  bet 
guard  before  she  open^  the  door.  Demanding 
therefore^  in  a  hasty  tone,  the  name  of  this  tin- 
seasonable  visitor,  she  was  answered-^that  it  was 
only  old  Deborah.  But  what  could  bring  Debo* 
rah  to  her  room  at  that  hour  of  the  night,  when 
the  major  part  of  the  family,  if  not  all  of  them^ 
had  retired  to  rest ;  it  was  by  no  means  custom^ 
ary  in  Deborah  to  pay  these  midnight  visits,  and 
therefore,  the  curiosity  of  Mademoiselle  became 
particularly  excited  to  know  the  caiise  of  th^ 
verf  singular  behaviour.  She  therefore  did  not 
hesitate  long  in  opening  the  ddbr,  and  Deborah 
presented  herself,  carrying  with  her  a  bottle, 
whieh  appeared  to  be  just  taken  from  the  cellar. 

^^  All  the  family  are  at  rest/'  said  Deborah^ 
^  and  1  have  brought  yon  a  bottle  of  your  fav* 
orite  wine,  that  you  atki  I  may  have  one  gites 
together,  to  drink  the  health  of  the  beautlftil 
bride.'' 

**Yau  are  very  kind^  Deborah,'*  said  Made-* 
moiselle,  ^  but  I  was  just  thinking  of  retiring  to 
bed.'* 

^^  Pooh — pooh,"  said  Deborah,  ^'  a  marriage  in 
thjs  family  comes  only  once  a  century^  and 
therefore  we  ought  to  make  merry  upon  the  occa* 
sion.  Come,  I  have  brou^rt  a  corkscrew  with 
me — and  having  taken  a  glass  or  two  with  you. 
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ru  go  to  bed,  for  I  am  fatigued  with  the  busineai 
of  the  day.  Deborah  placed  the  bottle  aod  two 
glames  on  the  table — and  the  sluices  of  her 
loquacity  appeared  to  be  opened,  for  she  began 
to  relate  all  the  circumstances  of  the  Liindamore 
family 9  from  the  moment  of  her  entering  into  it 
as  a  child,  down  to  the  present  hour.  The 
governess  grew  weary  with  such  a  long-winded 
story,  and  wishing  to  cut  it  shorty  she  asked 
Deborah,  '^  If  she  had  any  desire  to  see  the  dress 
in  which  she  was  to  appear  at  Miss  Adeline's 
marriage  ?" 

^^  By  all  means,"  said  Deborah,  ^^  I  am  certain 
it  will  be  very  beautiful.'' 

''  You  shall  see  it,"  said  Mademoiselle,  ^'  and 
rising  from  her  chair,  she  went  into  an  adjoining 
boudoir  to  fetch  this  elegant  dress — ^but  Deborali, 
who  cared  no  more  for  her  dress  than  she  did  for 
the  person  who  was  going  to  wear  it,  no  ^sooner 
saw  her  back  turned,  than  taking  a  small  phial 
from  her  pocket,  she  emptied  the  contents  of  it 
into   Mademoiselle's  glass,  and  filling  it  with 
wine,  awaited  the  return  of  the  lady.     It  was 
not   long  before  she  appeared,  carrying   with 
her  a  whole  load  of  elegant  attire,  which  she 
soon  displayed   before  the  astonished  gaze  of 
Deborah." 

''  Well,  Mademoiselle,"  said  Deborah,  ''  but 
you  will  outshine  every  one  at  the  wedding— 
come,  one  more  glass — here's  health,  and  happi- 
ness to  our  dear  young  lady." 
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Deborah  emptied  her  glass,  and  Mademoiselle^ 
nothing  loath,  followed  h^r  example. 

She  now  began  to  explain  to  Deborah  the 
use  of  various  parts  of  her  paraphernalia — ^but 
on  a  sadden,  she  felt  an  unusual  drowsiness 
coming  over  her,  and  very  naturally,  attributed 
it  i4>  the  strength  of  the  wine. 

"  We'll  take  no  more  then,"  said  Deborah. 
Mademoiselle  gave  a  tremendous  yawn,  and 
throwing  herself  into  an  arm  chair,  in  a  few 
moments  was  fast  asleep.  Deborah  no  sooner 
fsaw  her  in  that  situation,  than  taking  the  glasses 
in  her  hand,  she  left  the  bottle  on  the  table, 
and  slily  left  the  room.  She  then  directed  her 
steps  as  fast  as  her  age  would  permit  her,  to  the 
apartment  of  Adeline — she  found  the  door 
unlocked,  and  just  peeping  into  it,  exclaim- 
ed— "  It  is  all  right — God  bless  her."  In  a  few 
minutes,  Deborah  was  snugly  enclosed  between 
the  sheets,  and  her  loud  snorings  soon  afterwards 
declared,  that  she  was  in  the  happy  state  of 
sleep. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


Tine  IoYe*8  the  gift  wliidi  Go4  hasgiwoy 
To  man  alone  beneath  the  Heaven ; 
It  is  not  fantasy's  hot  fire. 

Whose  wishes  soon  as  granted  fly : 
It  liveth  not  in  fierce  desire, 

With  dead  desire  it  doth  not  die. 
It  is  the  secret  sympathy, 
The  sihrer  yak,  the  silver  tie. 
Which  heart  to  heart,  and  mind  to  mind^ 
In  body,  and  in  soul  can  bind.- 


Daylight  noM^ner  appesred^than  all  wm  bot- 
tle aad  confusioR  in  the  Caatle.^  The  fli^  waved 
proudly  on  the  battlemento^and  from  distant  ^fMf" 
ters  the  joyous  peasantry  v^ere^seen  flocking*^ 
wardis  the  Castle^  to  partake  of  the  festivities  of  the 
day/  In  the  chapel,  the  incense  streamed  from  the 
censors,  and  on  every  countenance  shone  the 
marks  of  joy  and  satisfaction.     In  all  the  proud 
display  of  pompous  dress.    Mademoiselle  de- 
scended from  her  apartment,  and  joined  the  ex- 
pecting throng  in  the  great  hall,  in  which  the 
company  assembled,  previously  to  their  repairmg 
in  state  to  the  chapel.      Intelligence  was  n^^ 
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brought,  that  the  priest  was  ready  at.  the  altar^ 
and  Mademoiselle,  at  the  head  of  a  train  of 
loTely  girls,  clad  all  in  white,  was  despatched 
to  conduct  the  beautiful  bride  to  the  chapeL 
The  happy  bridegroom,  with  his  suite,  stationed 
himself  at  the  door  of  the  chapel,  to  receive  the 
lovely  Adeline,  and  to  hand  her  to  the  altar. 
In  the  mean  time.  Mademoiselle  arrived  at  the 
apartment  of  Adeline,  and  as  became  her^ 
knocked  gently  at  the  door.  No  answer  was 
returned  from  within-— «he  knocked  again — all 
was  still.  Not  considering  that  any  further  ce- 
remony was  necessary,  she  opened  the  door,  and 
here  and  there  fay  distributed  the  gorgeous  at- 
tire, in  which  Adeline  was  to  have  been  dressed ; 
but  no  Adeline  presented  herself  to  the  aston- 
ished and  almost  stupified  gaze  of  Mademoiselle. 
She  examined  the  bed,  but  no  Adeline*  was  there^ 
altlftough  it  was  evident,  that  she  had  slept  in  it 
during  the  night;  Confounded  and  amazed,  she 
returned  with  her  train  to  the  hall^  and  imparted, 
the  disastrous  tidings  to  Leopold.  Bage  was  at 
first  the  predominant  passion  of  his  breast,  but 
his  pride  was  wounded  to  the  quick^  when  he 
thought  that  he  had  been  so  completely  out-ma- 
nceuvred  by  a  female.  Confusion  was  now  para- 
mount in  tibe  Castle  ;  every  ro^nn  and  apartment 
in  it  was  searched^  and  Deborah  headed  the 
examiners^  with  the  most  bitter  wailings^  declar- 
ing that  soaaie  wicked  person  mmst  have  mur- 
dered  her  diear  young  mistress.      The  disapN 
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pointed  bridegroom^  who  thought  himself  at  the 
very  pinnacle  of  his  fondest  hopes^  without  the 
chance  of  disappointment^  brolce  out  into  invec- 
tiyes  of  the  mo&t  violent  nature.     He  declared 
thesudden  disappearance  of  Adeline  to  be  nothing 
less  than  a  foul  conspiracy  against  him^  for  sucb 
an  act  could  not  be  committed  by  her  without 
the  interyention  of  some  persons  in  the  Castle^ 
and  he  was  determrined  to  identify  them.     But 
the  great  question  which  now  presented  itself 
to  the   wondering  throng  for   solution^   wm-~ 
whither  had  Adeline  actually  gone — and  what 
was  become  of  hert   That  she  was  not  in  the 
Castle  was  evident,  but  not  a  single  train  pre- 
sented itself  which  offered  a  clue  to  the  develop- 
ment of  the  mystery,  or  which  could  throw  any 
light  upon  the  route  by  which  she  might  hare 
fled  from  the  Castle..     Had  one  half  of  the 
Castle  been  engulphed  by  an  earthquake,  and 
the  whole  population  collected  in  the  other  half, 
trembling  with  wonder  at  the  sudden  change, 
they  could  not  have  stood  with  greater  amaze- 
ment depictured  upon  their  countenances,  than 
they  now  appeared  standing  in  the  hall,  each 
looking  to  the  other  for  information<~end  no  one 
able  to  give  it.   But  amongst  the  most  wonderinf 
of  this  very    wondering    party^   Mademoiselle 
Schlaffenhausen    shone    the  most  conspicuous. 
To  her  had  been  confided,  in  secret,  the  guardian- 
ship of  the  intended  hride,  and  in  her  own  mind 
she  really  believed,  that  she  had  performed  her 
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duty.  She  bad  actually  seen  Adeline  retire  to  her 
bed^  and  the  conclusion  which  sheyas  well  as  many 
others  would  have  drawn  from  that  act^  was,  that 
she  had  retired  thither  to  sleep,  and  not  to  rise 
again  immediately,  and  thereby  set  a  whole 
family  in.  consternation.  But  the  most. dreadful 
of  all  prospects  which  presented  itself  to  her 
imagination,  was,  the  heavy  responsibility  which 
attached  to  her  a^  being  the  secret  guardian  of 
Adeline,  and  consequently  that  to  her,  and  her 
only,  would  her  escape  be  attributed ;  indeed,  the 
revengeful  looks  which  Leopold  at  times  caeft  upon 
her,  were  but  too  plainly  indicative  of  the  storm 
which  would  in  a  short  time  burst  upon  her,  and 
the  fury  of  which  she  feared  she  might  not  be  able 
to  withstahd.  She  had  been  considered  as  acces- 
sary to  the  escape  of  Rosenheim — and  now,  the 
very  strange  and  unexpected  escape  of  Adeline, 
bore  very  strong  presumptive  proofs  against  her, 
standing  as  she  did  in  the  situation,  with  which 
Leopold  had  invested  her.  It  was,  however, 
immediately  resolved  by  Leopold,  to  despatch 
servants  in  every  direction,  who^  if  Adeline  had 
actually  escaped  from  the  Castle,  could  not  fail  in 
obtaining  some  intelligence  of  her,  for  although 
the  whole  congregated  assembly  collected  im  the 
hally  heaped  surmise  upon  surmise,  and  conjecture 
upon  conjecture,  they  ultimately  discovered  that 
they  were  all  flouadering  in  a  mere  slotogh  of 
supposition,  and  that  one  might  be  as  near  tp  the 
truth  as  the  other. 
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^  In  the  mean  time,  every  avenue  leading  to  the 
Castle,  presented  a  joyous  groupe,  hastening  to 
partake  of  the  festiyities  of  the  day,  and  amongst 
the    visitors,  two    wandering    friars    presented 
themselves,  who,  hearing  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  the  marriage  of  the  Heiress  of  Lindamore,  and 
being  weary  with  travel,  felt  no  objection  to  par- 
take of  the  good  cheer  which  the  Castle  afforded. 
In  no  period  of  monkish  history  was  it  ever  known, 
that  the  holy  fraternity  turned  aside  with  dis* 
dain  from  the  good  things  of  this  worlds  espe- 
cially if  they  could  be  obtained  at  any  other  cost 
than  their  own,  and  therefore,  it  woold  have 
been  highly  culpable  in  the  friars  to  have  formed 
in  this  instance,  so  marked  an  exception  to  the 
standing  rule  of  their  Order,  as  not  to  eat,  nor  to 
drink,  when  the  oiily  question  to  be  solved  was, 
as  to  the  quantity  which  they   could   devour. 
Leopold  was  no  sooner  informed  of  the  arrival  of 
the  friars,  than  he  issued  his  commands,  that  the 
most  respectful  attention  should  be  paid  to  them, 
and  although  his  embarrassment  increased,  as 
the  arrival  of  every  new  visitor  was  announced, 
from   his  not  being  able  to   account   for   the 
mysterious  absence  of  the  bride,  yet  he  contrived 
to  disguise  the  inward  workings  of  his  breast, 
with  so  much.art^.  that  a 'i^ual  observer  would 
have  concluded,  that  no  disappointment  what- 
ever had  occurred,  or  at  least,  that  it  was  merely 
temporary.    But  altiiough  Leopold  managed  to 
sonceal  the  real  feelings  with  which  be  was  aff"        i 
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tated^  very  different  was  the  case  with  Ortano ; 
he  stalked  from  one  end  of  the  hall  to  the  other, 
wrapt  in  the  most  gloomy  melancholy  ;  he  spoke 
but  to  few — ^and  to  those  few,  it  was  merely 
to  give  monosyllabic  answers  to  the  questions  that 
were  put  to  him.  He  often  stood  with  his  arms 
folded^  and  eyed  every  stranger  in  the  most  scru^ 
tinizing  manner — and  as  he  saw  the  two  friars 
enter  the  hall,  his  whole  attention  app^red  to 
be  directed  towards  them.  There  was  some- 
thing, he  thought,  in  their  gait  and  ^  carriage, 
differing  from  the  low  and  bending  posture, 
which  appears  to  characterize  the  monkish  tribe, 
and  from  under  the  cowl,  he  at  times  caught  the 
glance  of  a  penetrating  eye,  which  seemed  to 
wander  in  search  of  some  particular  objects,  and 
which  bore  not  the  soft  expression  of  humility  nor 
devotion.  Ortano  mingled  in  the  crowd — ^but  it 
was  done  with  the  design  of  being  able  to  watch 
the  motions  of  these  friars  with  greater  secresy, 
for  a  strong  suspicion  began  to  spring  in  hj^ 
mind,  that  they  were  not  the  characters  which 
they  represented  themselves  to  be*  He  saw  them 
seat  themselves  at  ^  small  table,  wKich  was 
placed  in  one  of  the  remote  comers  of  the  hall, 
and  they  appeared  to  be  making  |heir  remarks 
upon  the  passing  groupe  before  them,  and  to 
draw  the  attention  of  each  other  to  particular 
individuals,  as  they  presented  themselves  to  their 
notice.  When  suspicion  once  takes  root  in  the 
human  mind,  the  veriest  trifle,  which  in  other 
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cases  would  pass  unnoticed ,  then  becomes  soffi* 
cient  to  nourish  it  to  maturity — and  O  rtano  became 
at  last  so  firmly  convinced^  that  the  friars  were  ^ 
impostors^  who  had  crept  into  the  Castle  for  some 
sinister  designs,  that  he  was  determined  to  con- 
firm the  truth  or  falsity  of  his  suspicion,  by  lay- 
ing that  snare  for  them,  which  would  at  once 
expose  their  real  condition.  He  therefore  ap- 
proached the  spot  where  they  were  sitting,  and  in 
the  most  winning  tone  thus  accosted  them — ^^^  You 
are  welcome  to  Niolo/holy  fathera." 

^^  Our  thanks  to  thee,  my  son,"  said  one  of  the 
friars. 

'^  Comie  you  from  afar  ?"  asked  Ortano. 

'^  Our  journey  is  from  Venice,"  said  the  friar. 

"  And  whither  are  you  travelling?"  asked 
Ortano. 

"  Towards  Vienna,''  answered  the  friar. 

**  Towards  Vienna  ?"  repeated  Ortano,  "  what 
has  induced  you  to  travel  so  far  out  of  your  way  ? 
This  is  not  the  usual  route  from  Venice  to 
Vienna.'^ 

**  We  holy  men/'  said  the  friar,  "  know  not  at 
our  rising,  where  we  shall  rest  at  night— the 
world  is  our  home— ^the  earth  is  often  our  bed-^ 
and  the  canopy  of  heaven  our  covering." 

*^  Is  your  monastery  large  at  Venice  V^.  asked 
Ortano,  who  being  himself  well  acquainted  with 
every  place  of  note  in  that  city,  hoped  to  entrap 
the  friars  in  a  false  report  of  the  place. 

^  It  is  second  to  none,"  said  the  friar. 
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"  I  have  myself  visited  that  city,"  said  Ortano. 
^^  In  i¥hat  part  of  it  is  your  monastery  situated  ?" 

**  In  the  Corso  di  Moreno,"  answered  the  friar. 

^^  True,"  said  Ortano.  "  1  remember  well  a 
monastery  in  that  quarter,  but  if  my  memory 
fail  me  not,  it  belonged  to  the  Carmelites.'' 

«  Right,''  said  the  friar, ''  it  is  of  that  Order." 

*^  You  then/'  said  Ortano,  **  cannot  belong  to 
that  monastery,  for  your's  is  the  dress  of  the 
Franciscan,  and  not  of  the  Carmelite." 

^^  You  «eem  to  be  ignoraiit,  my  son,'^  said  the 
friar,  '^  that  the  pilgrim  Carmelite  is  seldom  or 
never  seen — he  is  forbidden,  by  the  strictness 
of  his  Order,  to  travel  the  world,  except  in  ful- 
filment of  a  vow  to  heaven ;  but  matters  con- 
hected  with  the  affairs  of  our  holy  brotherhood, 
call  us  to  Vienna,  and  therefore  we  assumed  th^ 
Franciscan  dress^  as  being  of  the  mendicant  or- 
der, and  also  the  most  suitable  for  our  journey.^' 

**  Tarry  you  long  in  this  quarter  ?"  asked  Or- 
tano. 

*^  We  crave,"'  answered  one  of  the  friars,  "  a 
lodging  for  the  night — ^by  day-break  we  intend 
to  travel  further.'' 

"  It  shall  be  granted  to  you,"  said  Ortano. 
"  Jesus  be  with  you,  holy  men." 

^^  Our  blessings  attend  you,"  said  the  friars. 

Ortano  left  the  friars,  and  he  was  now  fully 
convinced  of  the  truth  of  his  suspicions.  He 
knew  it  was  the  invariable  custom  of  the  monk 
or  friar  to  cross  himself  when  the  name  of  Jesus 
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was  pronounced,  and  he  had  purposely  men- 
tioned it  to  put  the  friars  to  the  proof— but 
neither  of  them  crossed  himself,  and  Ortano  has- 
tened to  communicate  his  suspicious  to  Leo- 
pold. 

In  the  mean  time,  one  scout  after  another  ar- 
rived, and  no  tidings  whatever  could  be  procured 
of  Adeline ;  every  individual  in  the   C«stle  was 
most  minutely  and  rigorously  examined,  but  no 
circumstance  was  elicited,  which  could  lead  to 
the  detection  of  any  accessary  which  Adeline 
might  have  had  in  the  Castle  towards  assistingher 
in  her  flight.    Mademoiselle  SchlafTenhausen  and 
Deborah  proved,  that  they  were  together  until  a 
very  late  hour  of  the  night,  but  for  particular 
reasons^  they   carefully   abstained    from    men- 
tioning a  single  word  of  the  regale  in  which  tbey 
had  been  indulging,  and  attributed   their  late 
hours  to  the  necessity  of  preparing  many  things 
for  Miss  Adeline  on  her  bridal  day.  '  Leopold 
thus  found  himself  involved  in  inextricable  diffi- 
culties, but  he  resolved  to  assume  the  gayest  air 
which  the  circumstances  of  the  case  would  per- 
mit.    He  ordered  the  guests  to  be  sumptuously 
entertained,  and  many  of  them  thought  no  more 
of  the  cause  for  which  they  were  assembled,  hat 
only  on  the  good   cheer,  and  the  luscious  wiue, 
which  sparkled  in  the  goblets  before  them.    All 
was  joy  and  revelry,  and  happiness  appeared  to 
sit  upon  every  countenance,  with  the  exception 
of  the  two  friars,  who  sat  in  an  apparently  sullen 
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mood,  and  seemed  to  disdain  ever}'  expression  of 
joy  which  broke  from  the  assembly. 

^^You  enter  not  into  our  mirth,  holy  men," 
said  Leopold. 

'^  It  becomes  us  not,"  said  one  of  the  friars. 

"  Will  you  not  partake  of  our  good  cheer  ?" 
said  Leopold. 

"  Your  road  to  heaven  will  not  be  a  jot  the  less 
nigged,"  cried  Ortano. 

'*  Nor  your's  mors  smooth,"  said  one  of  the 
friars,  for  partaking  of  it." 

"  Friars — I  drink  to  you!"  cried  Ortano. 

At  this  moment,  a  man  entered  the  hall  almost 
breathless,  and  informed  Leopold  that  the  re- 
treat of  Adeline  was  discovered.  She  had  been 
seen  entering  the  convent  of  St.  Roch,  just  at 
the  break  of  day,  and  no  doubt  existed  of  her 
being  still  there.  This  was  indeed  most  joyous 
intelligence  to  Leopold,  and  it  soon  spread 
through  the  hall,  with  the  rapidity  of  lightning. 
Goblet  after  goblet  was  drank  to  her  health — 
and  the  name  of  Adeline  Lindamore  echoed 
through  the  hall. 

"  Will  you  not  empty  a  goblet  to  the  health 
of  the  Heiress  of  Lindamore,"  said  Leopold,  to 
the  friars. 

They  both  rose,  and  emptying  their  goblets^ 
drank  to  Adeline,  the  Heiress  of  Lindamore. 
'    "  Now,  my  friends,"  said  Leopold,  addrei^hig 
himself  to  the  company,  ^^  the  discovery  of  the 
retreat  of  my  niece  obliges  me  to  absent  myself. 
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in  order  tbat  the  most  prompt  measures  may  be 
devised  of  recovering  her.  My  friend  Ortaoo 
i¥ill  see  the  rites  of  hospitality  observed — ^1  drink 
to  your  healths.''     Leopold  rose. 

^^Stop  one  moment,  Signor/'  said  Ortano, 
^^  'ere  you  go,  let  us  quaff  a  glass  to  the  health  of 
the  Lord  of  the  Castle.  Will  you  not  drink  it?" 
he  continued,  addressing  himself  to  the  frian< 

^'  To  the  very  brim,"  they  answered. 

«  Fill  then,"  cried  Ortano,  "  and  let  the  caa- 
non  tell  it  from  the  battlements." 

^'  In  a  hundred  ji^asses  sparkled  the  geDerou 
wine,  and  the  expectant  assembly  waited  oolr 
the  signal  from  Ortano,  to  make- the  hatteeb 
with  their  vivats. 

Proud  as  the  hero  at  the  head  of  his  victoritfv 
band,  Leopold  stood,  to  receive  the  congratuJ** 
tioos  of  his  company.  His  firm  and  commanding 
attitude  would  have  been  a  subject  for  tbe 
sculptor  or  the  painter,  and  he  shot  his  boU 
glances  over  the  assembly  with  a  dignity  pecu- 
liar only  to  himself. 

^'  Here  I"  exclaimed  Ortano,  lifting  high  to 
glaas — "  Here's  to  the  health  of  Leopold  Linda- 
more,  Lord  of  the  Castle  of  Niolo  !" 

"  We  drink  it  not !"  cried  the  friars,  dasbiflf 
their  glasses  to  the  ground,  and  throwing  on 
their  priestly  habit,  disclosed  to  the  astonisiea 
gaze  of  Leopold  and  the  assembly^ — Frederic 
Lindamore,  and  Count  Villano.  The  gb*^ 
dropped  from  the  grasp  of  Leopokl  and  Otti^' 
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and   obnfVision  reigned  in  the  assembly^    Tbe 
major  part  were  so  convinced  that  it  could  not 
be  the  real  Frederic  Lindamore.  as  his  death  had 
long  been  credited-  in  the  country,  that  they 
firmly  believed  the  figure  to  be  his  ghost,  and 
escape  became  the  most  prominent  feature  of 
the  moment.    Frederic  and  ViUano  attempted 
to   reach  the  spot,  where  the  almost  ^trifled 
Leopold  and  his  dissolute  companion  were  stand-, 
ing^  but  the  ground  was  literally  covered  with 
the  prostrate  bodies  of  the  visitors,  falling  over 
each  other,  in  their  anxiousattempts  to  gain  the 
outside  of  the  Castle.     A  sudden  impulse  of  ac- 
tion appeared  oh  a  sudden  to  seize  Ortano,  and 
grasping  Leopold  firmly  by  the  arm,  he  rushed 
with  him  out  at  a  side  door,  and  hurrying  him 
towards  the  small  portal  which  opened  in  the 
western  wing,  they  escaped   with  all  possible 
speed  to  the  monastery  of  Arienheim.    Yillano, 
urged  by  the  impetuosity  of  his  nature,  and  in 
revenge  for  the  persecution  which  he  had  suf- 
fered from  the  confederates,  urged  his  way  to 
the  door  with  all  possible  despatch,  but  so  great 
was  the  terror  which  the  sudden  appearance  of 
.  Frederic  had  occasioned  amongst  the  visitors^ 
that  his  progress  was  literally  barr'd  up  by  the 
stumbling  and  fallen  bodies,  and  he  had  the 
mortification  to  see  the  villains  escape^  when  he 
anxiously  congratulated  himself  that  they  were 
in  his  power.     As  to  Frederic,  he  was  restrained 
by  II  diflerAit  object ^)t  was  old  Deborah,  wiio 
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bAst^o^  to  throw  herself  j^%  the  f^t  of  h^ 
restored  ip^ter^  and  the  b^eprt  qf  Fr^eric  was 
not  of  that  nature,  on  his  rejturn  to  its  natire 
home,  not  to  be. softened  at  the  view  of  an  old 
domestic^  who  had  nursed  him  in  his  infancy,  and 
who,  though  she  believed  him  dead,  had  yet  beeo 
faithful  to  the  dead.  The  good  woman^  as  it  has 
illready  appeared^  was  in  some  degree^  tinctuved 
ivitb  the  belief  of  the  spirits  of  anothf^  wotli 
poif  fti^d  thfn  condescending  to  pay  a,  visit  to 
this ;  ^^d  certainly,  had  it  pot  beea  fo^  a  pfirtico- 
lur.Cfir/^uip^tance,  Peborah^  perhaps^  woii]<4  bare 
beef}  thp  ^v^t  ^o  ^lieve  in  the-  fippear^Ace  J 
life; ^hos^  of  , Frederic,  an^  fr9fl^  Jier  infirmityii( 
^  jx^Ofi^  probable,  that  shje  wouj^dj^fiye  bepq  tie 
ttn<t^PWS>  W^T  ftf  SW^'of  th^  pil^  qf  >ujp>B 
^9[(|i^i^|)jch.prpsep^p(J  theqasj&lvp^  in  the  WI? 
]3ii^^9ngstthe.prQwf)  ojfjpoble  and  igfnoblejef- 
SQfl^g^'wha  flPVk?.4\  ^  *^^  l^^tlky  «MP4  9^  «n^ 

h^  fpMjfid  ,biy  w  meanfjy/?jis^  l^i  ^#it  f 
*^Jrai)ser>tp.  l?^jr  ^p^^tflffn^,.  e^nd  theif^ojift  vpj 
wnfo^rteojiglyi f|fisirg^  ^flp  ^p  l>e^lf^^^  ,b iWfH. 4 
T^ie  9W.n»^ft,hAwe,Y§^  ^P*>rf ?re^^  ^q  p,^;jr;  ^<i*tt?^^ 
tion  to  the  ^(^o^jd  >yhiQh.pelj>Pfa^)b  .^^ajt^  ijiS"^* 
pxi  the  contrf^r}r/  h^  }ii\d  jf o  soccer  ,^u^red  tb^ 
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irith  youf  leave — he  proceeded  to  lock  tne  door, 
and  then,  what  other  thooghts  coiiTd  arise  in  the 
mind  of  ]!)eborah,  than  that  the  old  man  was^ 
perhaps,  a  vile  murderer — or  perhaps  a  thief — or 
for  aught  she  knew,  he  was  perhaps,  come  with  a 
vicked  design  to  seduce  her.  These  were  cer- 
tainly  three  very  unpleasant  perhaps's  to  enter  the 
miiid  of  any  female,  and  one  of  them  she  thought 
was  very  likely  to  be  reduced  to  a  certainty,  for 
the  rude  fellow,  without  any  cerembny,  hobbled 
up  straight  to  Deborah,  and  throv^ing  his  arms 
round  her  nleck,  in  spite  of  h^r  screams  and 
struggles,  gave  her  two  or  three  heftrty  kisses. 
A '  broomstick  was  happily  at  hand,  and  she  was 
about  to  apply  it,  if  I  may  be  allowed  ah  TriciiSm, 
in  a  tnost  manly  manner,  oh  the  head  of  the  of- 
fender, when  throwing  off  his  disg;uise,  he  ex- 
claiitaed — ^''^ What,  do  you  not  know  old  Rupert  ? 
I  have  had  a  kiss  of  thee,  old  lass,  when  thou 
wert  youhg^r." 

"'Why,  as  I  be  a  sinner,'*  said  Deborah,  ^  it  is 
my  did  fellow-servant.  Come^  Pll  give  thee  back 
%Ju&es— thoU'rt  right^  welcome  t6~  NJblb^ 
here,  heire — we  have  still  some  of  thcf  old  stutf 
Kftl  Biit  heiVeii  be  merciful  to  thee — what  has' 
Hrroiight  thee  hither  in  these  sad  times  f^ 

"  Hush,'' said  Rupert,  "though  I  have  lodked 
the  door,  theire  iliay  be  listeners.      Things  are 
Hpiirrr  the  ehakge.*^      ^ 
-'^Worf'^liftt-'*  said  Deborah.    ''  ' 
''^ITs^ribW-iilfd^itaM  Dfebdrah  of  their  good  ihi^i 
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ter  Frederic  bein^  in  the  tieinity  of  the  OBtfUe, 

with  his  friend  the  Count  Yillano/' 

^<  But  how  can  tlie  dead  come  back  f "  asked 
Deborah. 

^^  I  must  inform  you  of  that  another  time/*  said 
Rupert^  '^  but  they  are  come  to  prevent  the  mar- 
riage of  Miss  Adeline,  and  I  am  sent  first  to  look 
how  things  stand ;  and  if  I  do  not  return  to  then 
in  half  an  hour,  they  are  then  to  enter  the  CSasffe 
as  two  mendicant  friars.'' 

<<  Here  will  be  fine  doings,''  said  Deborah— 
<'  Niolo  will  be  itself  again  very  aooQ." 

^*  Let  us  now  creep  to  the  western  turret," 
said  Rupert,  ^^  and  we  shall  see  thesi  comuig  oat 
of  the  wood.*^ 

This  sudden  intelligence  which  Rupert  coo* 
munic^ted  to  Deborah,  confused  the  good  womaa 
ill  such  a  manner,  that  she  scarcely  knew  wh^t       I 
she  did ;  but  still  her  wish  was  so  great  to  ML^^^ 
her  favorite  master,  even  though  at  a  distance, 
that  she  consented  to  accompany  Rupert^  and 
they  had    not  been  long  at  their  post,  when 
he  pointed  out  the  two  friars,  emerging  from  the 
wood,  and   having  s^n  them  cross  the  draw- 
bridge of  the  Castle,  the  worthy  souls  returned 
to  Deborah's  room — and  to  Deborah's  bottle.  In  a 
short  time  the  tumult  in  the  hall  began,  and  the 
worthies  hastened  to  enjoy  the  scene.  It  was  long 
before  Deborah  could  make  her  way  to  Frederii^ 
for  the  cry  of — a  ghost!  a  ghost!  was  then  sound- 
ing through  the  hall.  Some  impressed  with  terror 
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^  y^ete  fitumbling  orer  the  chaim-- some  wef* 
tumbling  over  the  tables — and  the  crash  of  bro- 

>  ken  bottles  and  glasses  added  to  the  uproar  of 
the  scene.     But  amongst  the  most  pleasing  feel* 

I  ings  of  the  human  heart,  that  one  cannot  be 

II  considered  as  the  least  acute,  which  arises  from 
R  the  view  of  an  aged  domestic,  to  whom  we  have 
li  been  accustomed  from  the  first  hour  of  our  ftifant- 
k       ine  age,  who  has  seen  us  ^'  grow  with  our  growth, 

and  strengthen   with  our  strength," — who  has 
k       been  the  witness  of  our  childish  sports— of  our 
youthful   follies — and   of  our  later  sufferings; 
II       not  more  venerable  is  the  oak  which  has  braved 
n       the  rude  sweep  of  centuries — we  love  to  take 
shelter    under   it,  and    feel    ourselves   doubly 
p       blessed  in  the  shade  which  it  affords.    So  felt 
J,        Frederic  as  he  saw  the  aged   servant  clasping 
^  /     his  knees;  it  formed  a  prominent  feature  in  the 
^Z^/  delight  which  he  experienced,  after  having  en- 
I        countered  so  many  perils,  in  once  more  treading 
^        the  halls  of  his  fathers.   How  widely  different  was 
,        here  the  situation  of  the  Brothers;  one,  branded 
^        almo$t  with  the  curse  of  Cain,  was  a  fugitive 
upon  the  earth — ^the  other,  supported  by  a  firm 
reliance  on  a  superintending   providence,  and 
cheered  by  the  hope,  that  from  the  heaven  of 
heavens,  a  God  of  retribution  views  the  sinner, 
and  in  his  own  good  time,  will  hurl  the  light- 
nings of  hJs  vengeance  upon  him,  ^<  had  fought 
the  good  fight,"  and  stood  a  proud  example  to 
an  admiring .  world,  of  the  advant8^;es  arising 
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flrbni  a  course  of  virtue.  Pfederic  wds  raising; 
the  aged  Deborah'  from  her  knees,  when  Villan* 
joined  the  mteresting  groupe,  from  his  unsaccett* 
fal  attempt  to  overtake  the  fugitives. 

"  He  has  escaped  me  once  more,''  exclaimri 
the  intrepid  Count,  "but  we  will  have  the 
oo«ntry  scoured,  nor  will  we  desist  untrl  we  heap 
the  severest  retaliation  upon  his  head,  for  tte 
tortures  which  he  has  inflicted  upon  us/' 

^*0!  that  J  could  forget  he  wew  my  brother f 
said  Frederic.    * 

''  Brother!"  exclaimed  Villano;  ^'  1  hM  U 
tie  of  relationship  as  nothing — as  a  mere  diein 
farmed  of  brittle  elements,  which  a  pSgnfjf^ 
strength  could  snap  in  twain." 

^<  A  brother's  suflfermgs,"  said  Fredieric,  "sfcwiW 
^ver  claim  a  brother's  pity." 

"Pity!"  cried  Villano,  <^'tis  mockery  to  talk 
of  it;  the  cannibal  that  tears  his  victim  limbb; 
limb,  and  glories  in  his  sufferings,  may  claim  onf 
pity— -for  'tis  his  nature  ;  but  think  of  the  Castle 
of  Stavelo— if  providence  bad  not  guided  me 
thither— if  my  hirelings  had  not  conveyed  to  ffl^ 
the  information  of  the  dreadful  plots  which  were 
in.  agitation  agaitistyou — where  wduld  you  iw^ 
hav^  been  io  ask  cmn  passion  fpr  the^^eifiest  vilhfe 
who  ever  scourged  the  earth  With^Mfe^artrocities? 

**  It  is  too  true,"  said  Fvederic,  *^att*althoiiffh' 
he  vieets  not  with  forgi^veness  ox)  earthL-Jmay  *^ 
meet  with  it  lit  heav^ii.^^  r.     ..f   H  !>«         ' 
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thunder  will  his  senteiie^  be  ^protioutt^efij  a^d 
the  sulphurpus  lightnings  i^ill  so  #e4iUi  ^i« 
forehead,  that  amoifgst  the  damned  he  wUl  «^tand 
the  foremost^  ^nd ;  whilst  the  earth,  emoogirt  iti 
vofyst  direful  plagues,  counts  bun  of  thie  number, 
may  every  malignant  star  whioh  dhopts  its  bAoe* 
fill  fires  across  the  firmaipent,  meet  a.ad  hivt  him 
ifk  its  course ;  ixmy  no  Qp]Kip^r«Lted  sfepul^rethqld 
fa^s  bones^r^^miE^y  bi9  d^at  hfk  i^^fttl^md,  by  ftU  the 
Tfi^^ils,  which  bjpw.from.  b6i^i^i>TMo«y  th»  bube       / 

in,  the  .first  mo^ient  Qf  its  slumbers  j^tar^e  At  th^ 
inanition  of  h,is^  pi^werr-apd  untilth^litft  mMPIPllt 
^f  revolYing  time,  imy  hty  d^f  dsi  be.  rei^^mhered', 
tbi^t  before .  tbe  throne  of  hec^t^^  may  ^t^nd.  hi^ 
^cuse.rs  Ju:  thopsands;  but  kt  my  jiytfrit^^rbe 
r^T/^pged  by  myseli^^nd  by  .myself  »le«(e,;  I  fmK 
^^h^ycifylp  myself,  au,i^$t1rurn^nt>An(tb^^hl»ldf 
^  ^^Vip^i^ior  pow/^rvtQ  de(feat  tlj^jWMbibaftwwisrOf 
t|i^v;F^]aip ;  butjtJ^R  i«;poi  itimfe  fpr  ti«tr9flM)iis 

^JftTTtap^iftn  b^QQD^s  ,tb^  niw-(T$ritNrd«  ftifc  ;th« 

p^rp viigi^^.  of.  th#  wotmaq. ; . .  JUit  fte  now- ,  8pfi«Jk  * 
WRr4.  to.;jott,;W{b09e  very  ^iotun^!  sijoqld  faamolr 
»!^R;SP^f  fou WrSWhere ,w  yPM.feth^f  ?'.')  ■  .  ; ,  -,! 
•'  .Uhf?  bJpoiJj  riiKhepl/iiito  |^;C^ek9  irf  Fri«df9DkS) 
fwft^  po;hipplftfirtfcrftMt„inight.l>q  ^istiHetllt  imosA 
^be,4>|rlJiifr©wM  of  jn^igilatitwt,  tpingM-w^l^;  i^ 
vwa^r  Wing  Vijlaww-ti  handKih^fS^id,  ^<.  JSW* 
giy«.<Wjr  weaknesfi,  my  pobje  fri^drn-inQtcsy  t^ 
such  a  son,  would  be  ai»iQ«Ulitq  hufQftiiiiy*''  > 
'*  Come,  then,"  said  Villano,  "  every  moment 
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is  a  gem,  not  to  be  thrown  away.  ^Liet  ua  exiMDiiie 
the  grare  of  your  father — we  have  hitherto 
Bnatch'd  the  prey  from  the  tyger's  fangs — ^let  it 
not  again  fall  into  them."  Turnings  to  Rupert, 
he  said,  ^^  Fetch  the  keys  of  the  vaults,  and  yoa 
shall  accompany  n^  thither ;  you  can  point  out  to 
us  the  coffin  of  the  Count.'' 

Th«  latter  part  of  the  intelKgence  was  by 
no   means  of  that  pleasant  nature    to  the  ear 
of  Rupert,  as  to  induce  him  to  make  any  extra- 
o^rdinary  h^ite^in  ejtecuting  the  commission  with 
which  he  was  charged.    The  hones;t  domestic 
,had  a  particular  aversion  to  all  vaults,  except thofle 
which  wcfre  well  stored  with  wine — but  he  had 
seen  so  much  of  the  character  of  Count  Villaao, 
that  to^oppoi^  him  in  any  plan  which  he  had 
formed,  he  was  well  convinced,  were  only  tanta- 
mount to  render  him  the  more  eager  to  accomplidi 
it ;  and  therefore,  as  he  very  wisely  considered 
within  himself,  that  no  positive  necessity  existed, 
that  he  should  take  a  very  active  part  in  the 
examination  of  the  coffin;  but  on  the  contrary, 
that  the  most  suitable  situation  for  him  wouM 
be  close  to  the  door,  in  order  to  prevent  it  bein^ 
suddenly  shut  by  some  invisible  hand,  which 
would  infallibly  expose  them  all  to  the  horrors 
of  a  lingering  death,  he  assumed  a  degree  of 
boldness  by  no  means  natural  to  him,  and  return- 
ing with  the  keys  to  Frederic  and  Villano,  the 
trio  set  forward  to  the  vaults^ 


( 
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CH4PTEB  XI. 


lit  DO  in  titleSy  nor  in  miki 

It's  DO  in  wetlth  like  London  bank. 

To  piirchafle  peaoe  ind  teat ; 
It's  no  m  making  muekle  mair, 
It's  no  in  book^— it's  no  in  kar. 

To  make  ns  truly  blest 
If  hapfwiess  hae  not  her  laa^ 

And  centre  m  the  breast, 
We  may  be  wise,  or  rich,  or  great^ 

Bat  never  can  be  blest 

Mae  treasures,  nae  pleasures. 
Could  makeushappy  long, 

The  healths  aye,  the  part's  aye, 
Iliat  makes  ns  right  or  wroqg. 


Lies  two  maniacg,  Leopold  and  Ortano  nuli'4 
into  the  dormitory  of  the  abbot^  who  ftiU  lay 
rery  seriously  indisposed  from  the  merciless 
beating  which  Ortano  had  inflicted  upcmhim; 
but  he  was  no  sooner  informed  of  the  return  of 
Frederic,  and  the  consequent  annihilation  of  ail 
their  hopes  of  aggrandisement,  than  he  waa 
seized  with  violent  convulsions,  and  leaving 
him  to  the  care  of  the  holy  fraternity,  Leo* 
pold  and  his  companion  repaired  to  the  refee* 
tory,  to  consult  upon  what  steps  were  necessary 


A     I 
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to  be  taken  in  the  present  dre&dful  posture  of 
their  affairs.     If  the  collected  graves  of  the  earth 
had  giyen  up  their  dead,  and  corruption  in  its 
most  hideous  form,  had  presented  itself  to  their 
view,  the  iniscreants  oould  not  have  been   more 
appalled,  than  they  were  at  the  sudden  appear- 
ance of  Frederic  and  Yillano  in  the  hall.     Leo- 
pold nqiv   discovered  that  treachery  had  been 
practised  upon  him  throughout  the  whole  of  the 
tragedy,  which  he  had  been  enacting,  and  whi- 
tbersoever  he  directed  his  eye,  he  could  not  dis- 
cover a  nook  of  earth  where  he  could  now  con- 
ceal himself  from  the  fury  of  his  enemies,  or  from 
the  arm  of  justice  which  would  be  raised  against 
him.     His,  indeed,  was  not  a  coward  heart — he 
feared  not  death  in  itself ;  but  notwithstanding 
all  his  endeavours  to  convince  himself,  that  with 
the  corruption  of  his  frame  was  combined  the 
annihilation  of  his  being — ^j^et  at  times,  a  secret 
and  unwelcome  monitor  rose  within  him,  which 
spoke  to  him  of  a  Crod  of  retribution,  who  .pu- 
nishes the  guilty,  and  rewards  the  virtuous ;  and 
'then  a  solemn  shivering  came  over  him,  when  he 
thought  of  that  unknown  hereafter,  which  must 
one  day  he  made  manifest  to. him..    But  tiberei  is 
tf  ipit'ch  of^  human  tuqfiitude,  which,  if  it  l^e  otice 
attained,  eVery.  wish  or  desirei — every  exertion 
to  return  to  a  course  of  virtue,  appears  so  beset 
with^dlfficulties,  that  eve^y  hope  of  accomplish- 
ing it,  wears  a  sickening  hue.     And  such  is  the 
condition  of  human  nature,  that  to  be  positively 
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stationary  in  either  vice  or  virtue^  appears  not  to 
hang  upon  the  will  of  the  individual — he  must 
either  proceed  tn  his  career  of  vice,  or  he  must 
make  a  retrogade  motion  into  the  paths  of  virtue; 
but  how  few  attempt  the  latter — how  many 
persevere  in  the  former. 

As. to  Ortano,  his  rage  and > disappointment 
kpew  no  bounds.  He  h^d.  iseen  the  In^pifnis 
fi;ftit  snatched  from  him,  at  the  moment,  ^hen  he 
fondly  hoped  be  was  on  the^oint  of  erjoyitig  1^;^. 
and  except  by  some  desperate  measures,  he  saw^ 
no  prospect  of  recovering  the  treasure,  of  which 
he  had  been  so  unexpectedly  deprived.  It  was 
true,  the  retreat  of  Adeline  was  discovered,  but 
by  what  means  could  she  be  allured  from  the 
convent ;  as  to  any  hopes  of  admission,  they, 
were  all  nugatory,  for  he  was  not  a  character 
who  would  be  admitted  even  to  the  grate  of  a 
convent,  much  less  into  its  interior.  Her  retreat 
was  also  known  to  her  father.  .  It  had  beeB> 
openly  announced  at  the  table,  and  would  he 
not  take  the  most  immediate  steps  of  recovering^ 
his  daughter,  and  perhaps  removing  her  to  a 
place  of  safety.  Not  a  moment  therefore  was  «to 
be  lost,  and  as  stratagem  alone  could  effect  the 
purpose,  the  two  miscreants  sat  cojnsi^lt^qg  fov  a 
time,  as  to  the  most  feasible  one  which  cQuld  b^' 
adopted  tinder  the  difficult  circumstances  whi^Ql^ 
presented  themselves.  The  p^sion  which  Or- 
tano  had  imbibed  for  Adeline,  would,  in  ai^y^ 
other  breast,  have  been  ciiUed  a  noble  oye, ,  but 
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in  Orfanoy  it  jiartook  more  of  the  nature  of  bra* 
tal  instinct^  than  the  generous  ardor  of  disin* 
teretted  lore.  It  was  the  mere  selfish  feeling 
of  the  sensual  egotist,  who  cares  not  how,  nor 
by  what  means  his  own  gratification  be  obtained, 
even  if  it  be  attended  with  the  ruin  and  injury 
of  others.  In  Ortano's  breast  flowed  the  full 
tide  of  the  most  inordinate  passion ;  in  that  of 
Leopold,  thA  blackest  revenge  towards  those 
who  had  defeated  him  in  his  projects-— and  cer* 
frinly,  t  combination  of  such  materials  was  suf- 
ficient to  carry  one  of  the  most  hellish  strata- 
gems into  execution  which  wte  ever  engendered 
in  the  head  of  man. 

^'  Darknless  shall  no  sooner  shroud  the  earth,** 
said  Ortano,  ^^  than  we  will  sally  forth,  and  we 
will  light  Such  a  funeral  pyre  as  shall  set  the 
Irorld  ft  wondering." 

^  Would  I  hAd  Bonano  here,''  said  Leopold, 
^hts  treacherous  body  should  crackle  in  the 
flames,  and  o'er  it  I  would  pour  the  boiling 
pitch  t6  Make  the  fire  more  fierce — ^he  shall  have 
on  'earth  a  foretaste  of  a  hell." 

^^  The  sun,  methinks,  is  long  a  setting  to-night, 
and  yet  darkness  is  6omtng  on  apace." 

^  Let  it  come,"  said  Leopold  ;  ^  to  us  it  now 
betdngs  to  light  the  world  with  a  fire  of  our 

^  But  in  case  we  succeed  in  our  designs,"  said 
Ortano,  ^^  whither  shall  we  carry  our  prize." 
<^  If  the  fruit  be  put  into  your  hands,"  said 
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Leopold,  ^*  it  is  not  for  roe  to  determine  where 
you  shaU  enjoy  it.  Take  her  whithersoever  you 
please ;  but  as  we  may  lose  each  other  in  the 
(confusion,  let  each  make  the  best  of  his  way  to 
the  Inn  of  the  Pass  of  San  Petro— be  that  our 
place  of  rendezvous/' 

^*  Agreed/'  said  Ortano. 

'^  Let  us  visit  the  abbot  again  before  we  set 
out  upon  our  expedition/'  said  Leopold,  ^^  he 
perhaps  give  us  his  blessing  to  accompany 


us." 


^^  A  most  valuable  gift  indeed/'  said  Ortano^ 
^  the  devil's  friendship,  and  an  abliK>t's  blessings 
may  with  great  propriety,  be  put  into  opposite 
scales,  and  they  will  be  found  of  equal  value/' 

^*  Come/'  said  Leopold,  <^  the  abbot  must  in* 
form  us  where  we  are  to  procure  the  fuel  for  our 
bonfire — ^he  knows  well  where  to  procure  the  sul-. 
phur  wherewith  to  suffocate  a  hive  of  bees,  if  he 
knows  there  is  any  honey  within." 

The  miscreants  left  the  refectory,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  the  apartment  of  the  abbot* 

It  was  nfearly  dark,  when  Frederic  and  Villano 
entered  the  passage  which  led  to  the  cemetery  of 
the  Lindamore  family*  It  was  by  no  means  a 
pleasing  task  which  was  imposed  upon  Frederic, 
to  visit  the  mansions  of  the  dead,  and  especially 
under  the  circumstances  in  which  his  visit  was 
paid.  Some  dark  and  obscure  hints  had  been 
thrown  out  by  Rupert  to  Count  Villanp,  respeet- 
ing  the  death  of  the  old  County  andlsome  suspi- 
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cioiils  immediately  rose  in  his  mind,  which  were 
generated  by  his  intimate  knowledge  of  the  de- 
sperate character  of  Leopold  and  his  associates, 
that  some  foul  and  damnable  act  had  been  com- 
mitted, either  to  bring  on  a  premature  dissolu- 
tion, or  to  impose  upon  the  world  by  a  counterfeit 
death.   The  decease  of  the  old  Count,  and  of  Fre- 
deric, placed  Leopold  in  undisputed  enjoyment 
of  the  vast  property  of  the  Lindamore  family  ; 
and  a^  Villano  well  knew  that  Leopold  had  con- 
trived those  measures  by  which  his  brother  was 
to  fall  under  the  stiletto  of  the  assassin,  it  was 
'  most  probable^  thatthe  death  of  the  old  Count  had 
been  devised,  to  remove  every  obstacle  to  the  pos- 
session of  the  estates^   Yillano  had  not  studied  in 
the  schqol  of  man  in  vain— -he  gave  him  credit  .for 
numerous  virtues, but  he  knew  him  also  to  be  sub- 
ject to  the  most  flagrant  vices ;  and  unfortunately, 
taking  mankind  on  the  average,  he  was  con- 
vinced the  latter  had  the  predominancy.  He  con- 
sidered the  heart  and  mind  of  Leopold  to  have 
acquired  a  degree  of  depravity,  which  is  the  ge- 
neral concomitant  of  a  continual  adherence  to  a 
course  of  vice,  and  following  that  course  in  its 
most  remote  ramifications,  he  saw  no  act,  though 
ever  so  deeply  tinctured  with  vice  and  crime, 
which  he  would  not  commit,  to  gain  the  object 
of  his  desires.     He  considered  him  even  capable 
of  committing  the  c^rime  of  parricide^  for  he  ha^. 
certain  prpof,  that  Leopoljd  had  consigned  his 
brother  to  the  stiletto  of  Sazzano  in  the  Castle 
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of  8tavelo,  and  although  he  had  been  saved  by 
the  interposition  of  providence,  yet  Villano 
well  knew — 

That  he  who  but  conceives  a  onme  in  tfaou^t, 
Contracts  the  danger  of  vxk  actual  fault 

With  these  impressions  on  the  mind  of  Villano, 
respecting  the  degenerate  character  of  Leopold, 
and  goaded  by  the  suspicions  which  were  excited 
in  \i\H  mind  by  Rupert's  recital  of  the  circum- 
stances attending  the  decec^se  of  the-old  Count, 
he  resolved  that  no  time  should  be  lost  in  inves- 
tigating the  matter ;  and  should  the  guilt  of  the 
confederates  be  confirmed,  to  bring  them  imme- 
diately before  the  criminal  tribunal  of  the  coun- 
try. With  an  anxious  heart,  Frederic  saw  Vil- 
lano apply  the  key  to  the  door,  wtich  opened 
into  the  depository  of  the  mouldered  and  moul-* 
dering  forms  of  his  ancestors,  and  he  knew  not, 
but  that  in  a  few  minutes,  the  dreadful  reality 
might  burst  upon  him — that  a  father  had  fallen  a 
victim  to  the  criminal  passions  of  a  son — and  that 
father — -his  father — and  that  son — his  brother. 

^'  How  foolish  is  the^  fear,''  said  Villano,  as  he 
turned  the  key  in  the^lock,  "  which  some  per- 
sons entertain  for  the  dead — 'tis  the  living  only 
which  man  should  fear — ^the  dead  are  harmless — 
and  the  silence  which  pervades  their  sanctuaries, 
speaks  their  impotency."  ^ 

"  I  could  not,  however,  cherish  theT  heart," 
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said  Fi^eric^  *^  which  could  look  with  apathy 
upon  the  coffin  which  containa  the  earthly  re- 
mains  of  a  being  once  ardently  beloved." 

''  The  tear  that  is  then  shed/'  said  ViUano,  ''is 
a  proof  of  human  weakness." 

'^May  that  weakness^  then/'    said   Frederic, 
"  be  ever  mine." 

The  door  was  unlocked — ^the  bolts  withdniwn 
— ^heavily  it  creaked  on  its  hinges,  and  the  no- 
steady  flame  of  the  taper^  which  was  increased  by 
the  gust  of  air  which  rushed  «from  the  rantt^ 
would^  to  a  distempered  fancy^  hare  pictured 
some  hideous  forms  passing  in  the  distant  glooD. 

^(  Did  I  not  hear  the  bell  at  the  gate  f"  askei 
Rupert,  who  wished  verj'  much  for  an  excuse  to 
absent  himself  from  the  examination. 

.^^  Let  them  ring  again/'  saidVillano;  *^hoU 
the  taper  higher — ^the  steps  appear  to  be  bro- 
ken/' 

^^I  am  afraid  I  shall  fall/'  said  Rupert. 

"Have  no  fear/'  said  Villano,  «  we  will  help 
you  up  again." 

Frederic  and  Villano  descended  the  steps^  old 
Rupert  following,  holding  the  taper  over  them ; 
but  with  every  step  that  he  descended,  hfe  trem- 
bling increased,  until  having  nearly  arrived  a» 
the  bottom,  he  exclaimed — "O  Lord,  hare  mercy 
upon  me — ^what  do  I  see  f"  The  taper  fell  f^^ 
his  hands,  and  the  old  man  ascended  the  step^ 
far  quicker  than  he  descended  them. 

f^  What  d<iBt  thou  see,  thou  timorous  old  (09^  ^ 
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snitf  Yillano^  raising  the  taper,  from  the  ground^ 
ivhich  was  fortunately  not  extiuguished ;  but 
Rupert  feeling  no  disposition  to  stop  to  aniSwer 
questions^  hurried  along  the  passage,  as  quick  as 
if  he  had  been  actually  pursued  by  a  whole  le^ 
gion  of  ghosts,  and  stopped  not,  antil  he  foun<) 
Jbimself  nestling  close  to  Deborah,  to  whom,  in  a 
trembling  tone,  he  related,  that  he  had  seen  hi^ 
aged  master  sti^nding  upright  in  his  coffin,  and  it 
must  be  confessed,  that  although  the.  fears  of 
Rupert  had  magnified  the  case,  (and  when  doesi 
iear  nbt  do  it  ?}  yet  still  that,  th^re  were  some 
grounds  for  the  report  which  Rupert  had  coa- 
.veyed  to  the  wondering  Deborah. 
.    **  Well  let  him  go,"  said  Villano,  "  his  age  is 
home  excuse  for  the  honest  fellow — his  virtuei^ 
atriply  compensate  for  his  timidity  :  but  it  mu^t 
be  allowed,  that  itrequired  the  undaunted  {spirit 
of  a  yillano,Jo  look  upon  the  scene  which  now 
presented  itself  to  their  view,  and  not  feel  4some 
amotions  of  fear  and  d read.     The  rcoffin  on  which 
that  of  the  old  Count  had  been  piaffed,  had 
given   way   with    the    superincumbent  weight, 
HHd  with  his.  foot,  Frederic  kicked  the.  skull 
which  )ifl^d  rolled  from  it.    The  coffin  ot  the 
Cpunt  Md  falleo  froi9  its  place,  and  stood  almost 
fp  an  jereet  posture,  supported  by  the  undermost 
CfOffijis,  which  bad  yet  bray'd  the.destructive  toctth 
.pf  tiqi^     A  horrid  id^  ruslfed' into  the  mind  of 
^fedjertc— Tit  was  possible  tfiat-  his  father  had 
^n  ej9tomb'4  ^i^e,  an^lin.bis  struggles  faa|| 

2  A 
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dii»placed  his  colBn.  He  imparted  this  idea  to  Vil- 
lano.   « It  ifi  possible,"  he  answered,  ^^  that  Bomt 
detil  from  the  dewiest  hell  may  have  prompted 
the  deed  ;  bb  to  that  point,  however,  we  can  sooa 
convince  ourselves— rlet  ns  open  the  coffin,  and 
the  posture  in  which  we  fifid  your  father  will 
determine  it.'^     Frederic  felt  mtne  repugnance 
at  first,  in  disturbing  the  sainted   remains  of 
his  father — but  all  his  objections  to   opening 
the  coffin  were  overruled  by  Villano,  who  consi- 
dered it  as  a  duty  imperative  upon  Fiiederic, 
considering' the  rumours  which  were  afloat,  to 
investigate  every  circumstance  which  had  the 
slightest  reference  to  the  decease  of  his  fktber. 
This  was  an  argument  too  cogent  for  Frederic  to 
withstand — and  Villano  proceeded  to  try  the  lid 
of  the  coffin,  but  it  was  too  strongly .  ftdrtened  t» 
yield. 

**  We  must  have  some  instruments,''  said  Vil- 
lano ;  ^  take  the  taper — ^I  fear  neither  darknetf 
tior  the  dead :  and  should  some  spirit  in  yoar 
absence  visit  me,  I'll  welcome  it — 'twill  afford  me 
pleasant  company  until  your  return." 

FKderic  left  the  vault  in  search  of  the  proper 
iMstruinents;  and  on  his  way  to  the  apartment  of 
{l\tpeirt,  looking  through  one-  of  the  window^ 
frbnting  the  north,  h^  perceived  an  nboMal  glow 
bn  the  horizon,  but  having  often  witnessed  ite 
ikurora  BoreaIis,h^  paid  littleor  no  attentiaa  to  ih 
ktk6  having  procured  the  instrument^  f  romft^P^' 
he  tretomed  to  the  vault.    On  pasnilig  the  ^ 
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daw  OR  bii  retani^Jie  obseWed,  that  the  glow 
hod  incrcaMd;  hut  judging  Jt  of  no  particqlar 
wonenty  and  his  mind  being  too  intent  ou  the 
appidling  task  of  opeaiog  the  ooflBa  of  hia  fatberK 
he  passed  on,  nor  thought  it  eveq  worthy  of  venr 
t)on  to  YUlano. 

.  ^^  Well/'  cried  Y iUano,  aa  he  beheld  Frederic  at 
the  top  of  the  stairs,  ^^1  hare  been  enjoying  that 
company  which  is  very  diiiagreeable  to  certaia 
people,  and  that  is  their  own — ^not  a  spiriti  either 
atrial  or  terrestial,  heavenly  or  earthJ^y,  has 
deigned  to  play  his  pranks  before  me.*' 

Frederic  delivered  the  instruments  to  YiHano. 

^^  Let  us  fijrst  place  the  coflSn/'  said  the  latter, 
^f  m  its  proper  position,  our  task  wiU  then  not 
he  so  dificult,  nor  shall  we  incur  the  risk  of  the 
hemes  falling  from  the  coffin« 

It  required,  however,  some  manual  exertion  to 
place  the  coffin  in  an  horizontal  position,  for  the 
WiNght  of  it  far  exceeded  their  expectations,  and 
as  Yillano  applied  the  chisel  to  the  lid^  an  inward 
shudder  crept  over  the  frame  of  Frederi&-^in  a 
few  moments  he  was  to  behold  the  only  remains 
of  his  revered  parent  which  were  then  to  be 
foond  upon  earth ;  he  was  to  behold  the  socket 
which  was  once  animated  by  an  eye,  which  eves 
beamed  upon  him  with  patomal  love ;  he  was  to 
behold  the  mouth  from  which  he  had  often  re- 
ceived a  fatfaier^s  kiss ;  he  was  to  behold  the 
dcemded  victory  of  corruption  over  a  parent's 
frame,  and  to  know,  that  the  very  reptiles  who 
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Bad  fattened  on  their  prey,  had  in  their  turn, 
jielded  to  corruption  also.  Through  the  vault 
echoed  the  repeated  strokes  upon  the  t^offin,  and 
M  the  nails  yielded  their  hold,  the  exertions  of 
Villano  appeared  to  increase. 

^*  The  dead  will  not,"  he  said,  ^*  accuse  us  of 
breaking^ their  rest — nor  will  heaven  I  trust  ac- 
cuse us  of  sacrilege;  for  our's  is  at  best  a  righ* 
teous  deed,  leading  to  the  detection  of  guilt; 
one  nail  more,  and  then  

A  violent  trepidation  came  over  the  whole 
frame  of  Frederic,  and  the  taper  trembled  in  his 
hand. 

Yillano  perceived  his  emotion,  and  in  an  ani- 
mated voice,  called  upon  him  to  summon  all  the 
fortitude  of  his  nature,  and  not  to  let  his  spirit 
forsake  him   in  this  trying  hoiir.'    ^' Nowj^  iw 
Continued,  ^^ere  I  open  the  lid;  cast  away  every 
depressing  fear — the  eye  of  heaven  is  upon  u»*^ 
f he  avenging  hour  is  arrived — ^ahd  we,  by  hea- 
ven, are    chosen  as  the  avengers.      Hear  ni^> 
Frederic—*  In  the  valley  of  Cambrera,  V  toM 
you  that  a  dreadful  secret  reigned  in  your  ft- 
theirs,  tomb  ;  the  hour  is  now  come  that  it  shall 
be  explained  to  you' — and  throwing  off  the  M> 
he  exclaimed — ^  Where  is  now  your  father  V  '* 

Amazenient   chilled   almost  every  power  of 
Friederic,  when  instead  of  beholding  the  bones  of 
his  parent — he  beheld  a  heap  oT  stones. 
^^^I^ow,>'  exclaimed  Villano,  ^»wi!l  you  eter 
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plead  for  compaBsrion  or  for  merey  again  ft>r  U 
yillaiii  like  jour  brother?" 

!?rederic  could  not  make  anfy  ansii^r;  he  nlbod 
like  one  bereft  of  speech  and  inoiioii,  sind  'his 
ey^s  were  fixed  upon  the  contents  of  •  the  eoflMi^ 

•  •  4 

with  an  earnestness  which  seemed  to  absorb  every 
other  fe^linor. 

*^  Were  hell's  denizen^  let  loose  upon  the 
earth,"  continued  Yillano,  "they  could  not  have 
ecrtdone  thiir  deed  ;  now  you  stand  convinced,  it 
was  not  mere  Idle  curiosity  which  prompted  me 

'      '      *  _  » 

to  undertake  this  examination.  But  our  work  ik 
but  just  begun — we-  are  upon  the  right  scent—, 
let  us  follow  the  savages  to  their  dens-^-and  first 
let's  draw  that  villain  prieist  from  his  sanctuary, 
and  expose  his  infamy  to  the  world.  Here  I  stand 
^  in' thcf  dread  man^l^ns.  of  the  dead>  and  May  their 
enibodied  spirits  hear  my  oath,  and  regist^  it  iii 
the  books  of  heaven — I  swear  this  deed  shall  be 
rervtenged.  Now,  Frederic,'^  he  eontihued,  taking 
him  by  the  hand,  <^  banish  from  your  too  feeling 
heart,  every  vestige  of  humanity  towards,  the 
cursed  perpetrators  of  this  act — let  them  expiate 
their  offence  upon  the  rack,  and  let  their  bodies 
wither  in  the  air  for  the  ravens  to  revel  over.  In 
the  mean  time,  be  you  cheer'd  with  the  pleasing 
hope,  that  your  father  may  still  be  living." 

At  these  words,  Frederic  appeared  to  recover 
hfnnself  fiom  the  stupor  into  which  this  Sudden 
discovery  had  thrown  him — and  lifting  his  eyes 
to  heaven,  in  the  mostpla<Sid  tone,  he  exrelaitiie^^ 
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<^  MayMt  ^  tliou  forgive  laa,  beaven-^-for  I 
cannot." 

▲t  ihSm  viomeiit,  gome  slnrieks  were  baud  id 
tbe  CastJe,  and  the  voice  of  fiupert  was  diitiDctlj 
aaoertained  at  a  diatance^  Dalling  out,  ^  fire^fire-- 
help^  belp." 

^^  What  damnable  work  is  now  achieving/' crM 
Yillanoy  and  rushed  from  the  vaults  followed  bj 


They  soon  met  old  &upei?t,  who  ipaa  bastenn^ 
ie^aida  tbem j  almoat  brea^tleaB*— and  'ere  k 
joined  them — ^  O  Misa  Adeline — Mim  Adelioe 
— ibe  maj^  perhaps^  periah  in  the  flames." 

^  Speak  I"  cried  YiUanoi  as  he  came  up  to 
SnpcHrti  '^  what  fresh  act  of  TiUainy  hai^  n^^ 
been  perpetrated  ?" 

^^  The  convent  of  St.  Bocb»  exclaimed  Bupert, 
^^ii  oa  fire--^«nd  oh,  my  dear  young  lady  may  \^ 
p«iliapS|  within  tbe  walla." 

Fredenric  now  remembered  tbe  gle w  which  b 
bad  seen  en  tbe  horizon^  aui  thf^  it  wns  ia  tte 
exact  qnsirter  where  the  convent  was  situate. 

''  Infernsl  viUaina^"  cried  Villano,  ''  tbii  ii 
theijr  work--4mt  ring  the  alarm  bell>  we  vitt 
hasten  to  the  assistance  ol  the  .females ;  and  hi 
me  meet  with  tbe  ie^endiariesj  and  their  hl^ 
shall  cbniaribute  to  wda  the'  quenching  of  ^ 
fliMnes*" 

s 

CoUeetit^  as  strovtS  ^  9^y  ^  ^^  but  ry  of  Af 
moment  wavlt}  enable  tbem^  Fuederic  «a4  Vft* 
late  btiteMd  to  ilm  coftV«nt« 
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Virtue  ma;  be  assailed,  but  never  hurt ; 
Surpris*d  by  ui\just  force,  but  not  enthrali'd ;   • 
Tea,  even  thatwluch  mischief  meant  mort  harm, 
ShaB,  in  the  happy  trial,  prove  mo^  gl^ry. 
But  evil  on  ilaelf  shall  back  recoil. 
And  inix  bo  more  with  goodness ;  when  at  last. 
Gathered  like  scum,  and  settled  to  itself, 
It  shall  in  eternal  restless  change, 
Self-fsd  and  self-consum'd.    If  diis  fail, 
The  piUar^d  Armaineiit  is  rottenanii. 
And  earth's  base  built  on  stubbie. 


Amohgbt  the  motley  group  which  had  amen* 
bled  in  the  ball  to  celebrate  the  marriage  of 
Adeline,  were  a  few  of  Leopold^  desperate  fol^* 
lowers^  who  now  imagined  that  the  time  was 
come>  when  they  were  to  be  am^^y  rewarded  for 
all  the  ominent  serrices  whidi  they  had  ren- 
dered to  their  notorioM  teptain.  Leopold  also 
felt  hifliaelf  in  that  situation  with  many  of  them, 
that  kindneaa  and  condescension  towards  tbem^ 
became  an  actual  case  of  policy  on  his  part)  for  to 
tottse  the  diBpIeasure  or  the  revenge  of  the  mis* 
tntadSy  was  tantamount  to  a  promulgation  of 
Mrlain  actions^  which,  in  the  sitnatiMi  in  whSeh 
he^ften^tood,  as  Lord  of  the  Castle  of  Niolo^ 
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were  better  kept  a  secret,  than  bazz'd  about 
the  country.     These  time  serving  gentlemen  felt 
themselves  very,  comfortably  situated  at  Niolo; 
the  cellars  were  well  fufnbhed — and  as  for  good 
substantial  viands,  no  lack  whatever  was  ob- 
served in  the  Castlfe.     They  might  be  compared 
to  so  many  greyhounds  in  the  couples,  ready  to 
be  slipp'd  upon  any  prey  which  might  present 
itself  to  the  taste  or  fancy  of  their  employer; 
but  although  in  their  countenances  appeared 
the  exterior  signs  of  gaiety  and  contentment, 
yet  within,  a  most  troublesome  something  now 
and  then  raised  its  unwelcome  voice^  pronounc- 
ing the  name  of  murderer  or  villain — and  no  art 
nor  subterfuge,  no  coaxing  nor  flattering,  could 
induce   the    impertinent    speaker   to   hold  his 
tongue.     A  copious  libation  of  Leopold's  wine 
now  and  then  succeeded  for  a  time  in  quelling 
its  murmurs,  but  the  effects  of  the  liquor  had  ^ 
sooner  evaporated,  than  it  broke  loose  again- 
and,  as  if  in  revenge  for  the  temporary  restraint 
which  had  hjeen  put  upon,  it,  it  became  more  vo- 
ciferous than  ever,  and  the  only  temedy  tliat 
presented  itself  was  to  apply  to  the  wine  again* 
The  head  table  of  the  house  of  Leopold,  the  Lord 
.of  the  Castle,  was  graced  with  the  presence  of  a 
few  of  these  worthies,  and  two  :or  three  of  thew 
li9.d,  but  net  without  a  due  attention  tb  their  own 
Interest,  kindly  le<pt  their  aid  on  'that  dreadful 
Might,  when  Frederic  and  his  party  were  attack^ 
by  the  banditti  J  afii)  as  tbey  well  'knew  tImtJ 
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was  not  the  intention  of  the  framer  of  the  plot^ 
that  Frederic  Lindamore  should  ever  give  them 
the  trouble  to  take  him  a  second  time,  they  felt 
themselves  utterly  confounded,  when  they. beheld 
that  same  Frederic  Lindamore,  whom  they  con- 
sidered long  since  to  be  either  at  the  bottom  of 
the  Adriatic,  or  rotting  in  ^e  of  the  rooms  of 
Stavelo,  partaking  of  the  same  wine  with  them, 
and  enjoying  apparently  in  perfect  health,  their 
own  respectable  society.     As  to  a.  ghost,  they 
were  men  who  would  have  grappled  with  all  the 
ghosts  which  ever  stalked  upon  the  earth  since 
the' days  of  Adam,  even  with  the  470  beautiful 
virgin-ghosts  who  appeared  to  St.  Augustine  in 
one  night,  on  which  occasion  be  it  told,  by  way  of 
ahint,  there  are  many  other  persons,  and  amongst 
whom  is  the  historian  of  the  House  of  Niolo,  who^ 
like  the  companions  of  Leopold,  would  have  ex* 
perienced  no  squeamish  objections,  to  have  been 
of  St.  Augustine's  party,  in  the  desperate  attack 
which  was  made  by  the  said  virgin-ghosts,  upon 
the  hitherto    unconquered  and  ujg^nquerable 
chastity  of  the  said  Augustine.,    The  companions 
of  Leopold  being  therefore'  convinced  that  the 
figure  of  Frederic  Lindamore  was  pure  fle&iband 
blood,  the  same  as  the  historian  of  the  House  of 
Niolo  would  wish  to  find  in  the  virgin-ghosts  of 
St.  Augustine,  and  feeling  a  certain  conscious-* 
ness.  within,  that  they  could  not  look  him  in  the 
face,  without  experiencing  some  strong  com- 
punctions for  the  villainous  part  which  they  had 

2  B     . 
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acted  ^  they  resolred  to  square  their  coadact  hj 
that  of  their  leaden,  and  they  no  sooner  saw  him 
If  iaely^  though  dastardly  betake  himself  to  fligkt, 
than  they  followed  so  laudable  an  example,  and 
pursued  the  ateps  of  their  flying  leaders,  antil 
they  reached  the  gates  of  the  monastery.   I( 
cannot  be  doubted  that  the  monastery  of  Arien- 
heim  was  by  far  too  holy,  too  virtuous,  and  too 
immaculate  a  place,  to  admit  within  its  waUs 
such  ^  groUpe  as  now  presented  themselves  for 
admittance,  and  therefore,  they  were  accommo- 
datM  with  a  seat  in  the  porch,  which  was  by  do 
means  so  pleasant  as  that  which  they  had  lately 
occupied  in  the  Castle  of  Niolo ;  and  ^Ithongk 
before  them  was  spread  an  enchanting  view  o( 
Aature,  yet  there  was  something  perfectly  insipM 
in  'it^  compared    with  a  table  spread  -  with  tbe 
choicest  viands,  and  the  most  delicious  wines. 
The  chieinge^  to  be  sure^  was  indeed  rather  sud- 
den^  and  very  unexpected;  added  to  which, it 
was    unfortunately  one   of   those   changes,  in 
which  no  pyspect  presented  itself  of  thei>  re- 
turning to  their  quondam  comfortable  situaiion^ 
but  that  they  vrould  be  ultimately  obliged  to  ex- 
change their  late  most  pleasant  and  indolent  lik, 
for  their  former  one  of  difficulty  and  danger. 
The  worthy  group  were  communing  amongfit 
themselves  on  the  cheering  prospects  whidli  pre- 
•ented  themselves  to  their  view,  when  LeopoM 
md  Ortano  came  out  of  the  gates  of  the  moaa^ 
ierf,  an4  ihie  former  seeing  before  him  his  wor- 
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thy  associates,  exclaim'd — ^^  Welcome  my  brave 
fellows — though  we  have  met  with  a  slight  in- 
terruption to  our  conviviality,  we  will  soon  re- 
move the  interlopers.'' 

"True,  Siguor,"  said  one-of.the fellows,  "give 
us  but  your  instructions,  and  we  will  put  them  in 
execution." 

"  It  would  be  a  pity,''  said  Leopold,  "  if  such 
an  affair  as  this  were  to  terminate  without  a 
grand  finale.  What  say  you  to  a  splendid  dis- 
play of  fireworks^,  and  a  jolly  nun*  into  the  bar- 
gain?" 

"  As  to  the  latter,  Signor,"  said  another,  "  you 
kno^  us  too  well  to  suppose  that  we  can  have 
any  objection." 

."  You  remember,  Signor,"  said  a  third,  "  the 
naked  nuns  of  Margaretta — ^they  ran  about  like 
rabbits  out  of  their  warrens." 

"We  will  h^ve  just  such  another  holiday^" 
said  Leopold ;  "  but  now,  hear  my  instructions : 
you  heard  that  it  was  ascertained,  that  lyy  niece 
Adeline,  the  betrothed  bride  of  nw  friend,  had 
taken  refuge  in  the  convent  of  St.  Roch ;  now, 
you  know  the  best  method  of  xlriving  bees  from 
their  cells,  is  to  give  them  a  little  smoke-^and  I 
know  sot  a  better  method  of  driving  a  nun  from 
her  cell,  than  to  give  her  a  little  fumigation." 

"  We  have  tried  the  experiment  often,"  s^id 
one  of  the  feUows ;  "  a  nun  can  stand  neither 
fire  nor  smoke." 

"  A  few  blazing  faggote,"  said  Leopold,  "  wilL 
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mak€  them  dance  most  merrily-^but  it  will  be 
necessary  for  us  to  act  with  the  greatest  cautioB ; 
we  shall  be  able  to  distinguish  my  niece  from  the 
nuns,  by  her  dress — and  that  man  who  entraps 
ber^  and  bears  her  off  to  the  rendezvous  which 
we  will  appoint^  shall  be  most  richly  rewarded. 
But  even  the  unsuccessful  shall  not  go  unre- 
quited— ^}'oa  shall  all  be  amply  paid  for  your  ser- 
vices.    And  now  let  no  time  be  lost — our  ren* 
dezvous  is  the  Inn  of  the  Pass  of  San  Petro — 
there  we  will  m^et,  and  form  the  plans  for  our 
future  operations.     Come  on — let  us  enjoy  the 
merit  of  havinor  rooted  out  one  more  den  of  mi- 
quity ;  and  I  know  not  that  the  world  will  think 
the  worse  of  us,  for  having  given  a  nun  the  op- 
portunity  of  peopling  the  .yx)rld»'' 

^^  And  I  am  certain,  Signor,"  said  one  of  the 
fellowb,  **  that  the  nuns  themselves  will  not  think 
the  worse  of  us."* 

Discoursing;  in  this  manner,  the  miscreants  de- 
parted qp.  their  nefarious  undertaking,  and  it  was 
not  long  befpre  volumes  of  smoke  were  seen 
rising  from  the  convent,  and  the  shrieks  of 
the  nuns  were  distinctly  heard;  As  there 
were  several  outlets  to  the  convent,  the  incen- 
diaries stationed  themselves  in  their  respective 
plaices— concealing  themselves  in  the  shrub- 
beries which  surrounded  the  tranquil  abode  of  ^ 
the  unsuspecting,  victims,  and  waiting,  like  sa* 
vage  beasts  in  ambush^  to  dart  upon  their  prey 
as  soon  as  it  presented  itself.     Higher  and  higher 
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ascended  the  flames^  and  louder  and  louder  sound- 
ed the  lamentation's  from  within  :  at  last  the  con* 
vent  gates  flew  open,  and  the  terrified  nuns  were 
obliged  to  seek  for  shelter  on  the  outsideof  those 
walls  which  had  hitherto  formed  the  boundary  of 
their  world,  and  beyond  which  they  never  ex- 
pected to  set  their  foot  again.  But,  if  i^d^ath  the 
most  horrible  awaited  them  Vithin,  a  fate  not 
much  less  dreadful  awaited  them  without.  The 
incendiaries  almost  forgot  the  purpose  for  which: 
the  damnable  deed  had  been  undertaken,  so  in- 
tent were  they  in  appropriating  to  themselves 
the  persons  of  the  nuns  as  they  rushed  f^om  the 
gates.  Their  maddened  shrieks  rent  the  air,  but 
instead  of  appeasingjthe  lustful  passionai^f  the 
wretches,  they  appeared^  to  operate  rather  as  a 
stimulus,  and  the  triumphant  shouts  which 
broke  at  times  from  the  obdurate  miscreants  'were 
only  the  prelude  to  the  destruction  of  female 
virtue.  The  people  of  the  country  now  began 
to  asseihble,  and  warned  the  villains  to  retire.  As 
yet,'^no  signs  of  Adeline,  or  any  other  female,  clad 
in  a  costuilie  different  from  that  of  the  convent, 
had  presented  themselves ;  but  on  a  sudden,  a 
female  was  observed^  to  rush  from  one  of  the 
gates,  and  to  hurry,  with  all  possible  speed,  on 
the  road^  which  led  to  Niolo.  ^  Like  a  pack  of 
blood-hounds  the  villains  pursued  their  prey, 
and  the  female  no  sooner  saw  the  villains  in  pur- 
suit, than  she  called  upon  Signer  Ortano  to  save 
her.    This  exclamation  was  a  thorough  convic* 
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ttoh  to  the  pursuers^  that  they  had  at  last  fallea 
in  with  the  object  of  which  they  were  in  search, 
and  the  hopes  of  the  promised  reward  spuxred 
them  on  to  the  pursuit.     The  fugitive  was  soon 
overtaken,  and  her  style  of  dress  immediately  de- 
clared that  she  belonged  not  to  the  holy  sister- 
hood, and  therefore,  the  conclusion  was  instantly 
drawn,  that  the  captive  was  Adeline  Lindamore, 
and  no  other  person*   .So  great,  however^  was  the 
terror  of  the  female,  that  she  no  sooner  felt  the 
irude  grasp  of  her  pursuers,  than  giving  a  loud 
shriek,  she  fainted  away,  and  would  have  fallen 
to  the  ground  had  she  not  been  upheld  by  her 
captors.     So  thoroughly  convinced  were  the  vil- 
lains that  the  female  which  they  then  supported 
in  their  arms  was  Adeline  Lindamore,  that  one 
6f  them  was  despatched  in  search  of  Leopold  and 
Ortano,  to ,  apprize  them  of  their  success,  and  to 
bid  them  hasten  to  the  place  of  rendezvous.  The 
unfortunate  female  was  conveyed  in  a  senseless 
state  to  the  first  house,  where  a  vehicle  could  be 
obtained,  and  in  a  short  time  she  was  hurried  off 
to  the  Inn  of  the  Pass  of  San  Petro. 

The  miscreants  had  scarcely  left  the  spot,  now 
reduced  nearly  to  ruins  by  their  atrocious  act^ 
than  Frederic  and  Villano,  followed  by  a  crowd 
of  peasants,  arrived  to  give  their  generous  aid— 
but  alas !  it  was  too  late*  The  mansiooy  which 
but  a  few  hours  before  had  resounded  with  tha 
choral  symphony  of  the  religious  entiiusiasts^  md 
the  walls  of  which  had  heard  only  the  sigh  of  ih0 


THE    CAftTLE    OF    NMLO.  197 

« 

eontrite  heart,  or  the  faint  whisper  of  the  secret 
-wvshy  was  now  a  mass^  of  indistinguishable  ruins. 
The  inmates  of  it,  who  had  escaped  the  brutal 
ferocity  of  the  incendiaries,  had  either  perished 
in  the  flames,  or  were  seeking  shelter  wherever 
they  could  find  it;  but  not  an  individual  could 
Frederic  meet  with,  who  could  give  him  ady  intel* 
ligence  of  bis  daughter.  N  o  one  had  seen  the  ab- 
bess, and  therefore,  it  was  surmised  that  she  was 
amongst  the  sufferers,  and  her  extreme  debility^ 
arising  from  old  age,  was  a  strong  confirmation 
of  it.  Perhaps  Adeline  herself  had  fallen  a  victim 
to  the  flames;-  this  thought  drove  Frederic  almost 
to  madness,  and  after  all  the  perils  which  he 
liad  encountered,  and  which  He  had  overcome^^ 
ivas  he  tiow  to  endure  the  direful  calamity  of  his 
daughter's  death,  and  that  by  the  most  foul  and 
damned  machinations  of  a  villain  ?  To  every  in* 
quiry  which  he  made,  if  any  female  had  been  seen 
answering  the  description  of  his  daughter,  the 
most  direct  ignorance  was  pleaded ;  no  one  had 
aeen  a  female  clad  in  a  costume  differinor  from 
that  of  the  convent,  and  the  conviction  now  grew 
stronger  upon  the  mind  of  Frederic,  that  hfs  * 
daughter  had  actually  perished.  In  regard  to 
Yillano,  his  eyes  seemed  to  be  in  search  of  per- 
sons very  different  from  the  fearful  inhabitants 
of  the  convent ;  he  kept  his  sword  concealed  un- 
der his  cloak,  and  the  whole  bent  of  his  haste 
a|i|^red  to  be,  to  find  an  object  on  which  he 
eould  try  its  sharpness.    His  appearance  bespoke 
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rather  the  .demon  of  revenge  emancipated  from 
its  bell,  and  stalking  th^  earth,  to  satiate  its  pas- 
sion, than  .that  of  a  human  being,  driven  to  deeds 
of  blood  by  a  sense  of  unmerited  wrongs.  He 
wi^s  not,  however,  more  successful  in  his  searcb 
than  the  afflicted  Frederic,  and  as  the  flames  had 
triumphed  over  their  prey,  consuming  every  thing 
which  they  could  reach,. Villano  proposed  that 
they  should  make  all  possible  speed  to  th^  ino- 
n^stery  of  Arienheim,  as  it  was  most  probable 
that  the  villains  had  taken  shelter  within  its  pol- 
luted precincts.  "Besides,"  added  Villano, "that 
hoary  villain,  the  abbot,  was  present  at  the  falsi- 
fied death  of  your  father— he  shall  be  made  to 
give  an  account  of  that  hellish  deed,  and  I  know 
of.  no  place  more  likely  to  discover  the  perp^ 
trators  of  the  burning  of  the  convent,  than  within 
the  walls  of  that  den  of  infamy," 

''  I  do  not  like,"  said  Frederic,  "  to  leave  thi« 
spot^some  tidings  may  yet  be  received  of  my 

daughter." 

"  See  you  not,"  said  Villano,  «  that  the  flames 
have  no  further  food  to  feed  upon?  If  she  has 
effected  her  escape,  this  is  no  place  for  us — ^if  she 
has  not,  those  flames  cannot  tell  us  by  what  they 
have  been, nourished,  nor  will  that  burning  mass 
yield  us  up  again  its  victims.  Keverige  should 
be  our  watch-word,  and  every  fibre  of  our  hearts 
should  feel  its  power." 

Whilst  they  were  thus  conversing,  a  monk  ap* 
preached  them,  and  drawing  his  cowl  closely 


THE    f'AATLE    OF    NIOLOu  IM^ 

over  his  face»  thus  add res&eU  them  :-r<^  Who  are 
you  that  thus  mktpend  youriime  in  useless  talky 
and  suffer  yice  to  prowl  the  earth  unpunished  V^ 

"  Who  art  thou/'  exclaimed  Yillano/^  who  thus 
with  boldness  unparalleled,  dar^at  to  question 
'  us?  Thy  language  ill  suits  thy  garb,  and  if  thou 
hast  assumed  it  to  work  some  damnable  purpose 
with  us,  speak  out~-we  are  not  men,  who  will 
cheaply  sell  our  lives — ^the  sword  shall  vindicate 
our  cause — and  fighting  under  the  shield  of  in- 
nocence, we  fight  with  heaven  on  otir  side^  and 
victory  must  be  our's/* 

The  monk  folded  his  arms.  ^^  Put  up .  your 
sword,"  he  said,  ^^you  will  want  it  for  a  different 
purpose.  1  fear  it  not,  nor  have  you  cause  of 
fear  from  me.  I  am  a  man — an  outcast  in  the 
world ;  in  the  day,  misery  dogs  my  steps — and  in 
the  night,  sleep  i»  scar'd  from  my  pillow  by  the 
dread  spirit  of  an  accusing  conscience^  Yet — 
on  my  brow«its  not  the  murderer's  mark  ;  nor 
on  my  midnight  path  do  I  fear  to  meet  the  or- 
phan  whom  I  have  permitted  to  starve — ^nor  the 
widow,  from  whose  eye  I  ever  refused  to  wipe  the 
tear.  But  1  am  a  man  of  suffering — I  have  been 
accessary  to  a  deed,  which  like  some  baneful  de- 
mon, haunts  me  through  my  life.  If  in  the  mo- 
ment of  my  grief,  I  venture  to  raise  my  look 
above,  1  view  it  there — when  bending  on  my 
knees  in  prayer,  it  stands  before  me.  {  have  told 
my  sorrows  to  animated  and  inanimated  nature 
— and  then  I  have. found  what  a  blessed  allevt* 
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ation  it  is  to  the  human  hearty  to  find  an  object, 
to  whom  our  suffeiPings  can  be  told ;  but  'ere  thi» 
worn  and  harassed  frame  j'ields  itself  to  eorrupi- 
tion — ^'ere  my  unbodied  spirit  flies  to  meet  its 
judge  in  heaven — ^be  the  few  hours  which  remain 
for  me  on  earth  employed  to  make'  my  peace 
with  man,'* 

^'You  have  then  injured  him  deeply?"  said 
Yillano. 

'^Deeply  indeed/'  answered  the  monk,  ^^and 
no  one  more  than — Frederic  Lindamore." 

^*  How!  lAe!"  exclaimed  Fr^eric,  "  what 

'^  Ask  me  not  at  present/-  said  the  monk, 
interrupting  him,  <^  the  hour  is  hot  yet  come  in 
which  I  can  disclose  myself.  I  know  you  well — 
and  him  also  who  stands  beside  you — on  his  left 
breast  he  bears  a  scar 

^^  Speak,  mysterious  man,"  exclaimed  ViUanb, 
whose  impatient  spirit  could  not  be  controlled — 
^^  Speak,  who  art  thou — and  what  is  thy  pur- 
pose ?  Declare  it  at  once,  or  this  sword 

^^I  have  told  you  once,"  said  the  monk,  ^*  I 
fear  it  not.  Yillano  cannot  be  a  murderer — «Dd 
it  wbuld  be  murder,  for  I  offer  him  noviolence, 
to  justify  the  plea  of  self-defence.  I  have  pre- 
sented myself  before  you  unarmed ;  I  know  your 
nature  to  be  brave — ^tol)^  daring  in  the  extreme 
— *«nd  I  know  the  brave  man  never  will  attack 
4he  defenceless.  But  dare  you  place  thesame  eon- 
fidence  in  me?  Dare  yoii  meet  meat  an  appointed 
place  and  hour— unarmed  and  unattended  ?" 

*^  For  what  purpose  ?"  asked  Yillano. 


THE    CASTLE  ^Ole    NIOtO.  201 

«  That  I  will  not  tell  you,"  said  the  monk.  "I 
crave  your  confidence — nor  have  you  olMerred 
aught  in  me  now  to  give  birth  to  your  suspi* 
cions.'' 

^^What  is  your  name  and  country?"  asked 
Frederic. 

^'  Neither  will  I  disclose/'  said  the  monk. 
'^  Were  I  to  whisper  the  former^  it  might  be  borne 
on  the  air  to  persons^  who  would  set  every  engine 
in  motion  to  destroy  me ;  and  as  to  the  latter, 
there  is  a  possibility  of  my  not  knowing  it  my* 
self^  and  therefore  I  may  decieive  you ;  but  here^ 
danger  threatens  me  wheresoever  I  tread ,  and 
caution  only  can  insure  me  success.  I  ask  you 
only  for  the  return  of  that  confidence  which  I 
have  placed  in  you — will  you  give  me  the  meet* 
ing  unarmed  and  unattended  ?'' 

'^  Prudence  forbids  it/'  said  Frederic^  '^  in  the 
present  situation  of  the  country.  Look  at  thpse 
smoking  ruins^  arid  then  declare,  if  with  the 
kiu>wledge  of  such  villains  being  abroad,  who 
could  fire  a  convent,  a  stranger  wrapt  in  mystery 
li^e  yourself  can  have  any  claim  upon  our  confi- 
dence." 

^^  Be  it  so  then,"  said  the  monk  ;  ^^  you  refuse 
me  your  confidence — ^now  I  will  shew  you  how 
great  my  confidence  is  in  ybu.^  I  ask  you  to 
give  me  the  meetii^  in  no  lonely  nor  unhal- 
lowed place — ^let  it  be  in  the  hall  of  Niolo,  at 
twelve  to-morrow  night,  and  I  promise  to  be 
there.*'     \ 
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^^  Whftt  liave  3'ou  to  comtnunicate,"  asked 
Villano,  "  that  renders  this  secrecy  neces- 
sary?" 

^*  That  which  I  will  not  disclose  at  present," 
said  the  monk.  '^  The  dead  hare  burst  their  ce- 
nements,  and  I'm  their  keeper." 

"  We  have  to  do  with  the  living,"  said  Yillano, 
**  not  with  the  dead." 

*^The  night  grows  on  apace,"  said  the  tnohk ;  *•! 
will  give  you  liberty  io  asm  yourselves  with  every 
wieapon  of  defence  and  destruction,  which  the 
most  inventive  genius  can  supply*— and  I  will 
appear  before  you,  if  you  desire  it,  manacled  aad 
deftenceless.  Say,  will  you  grant  me  the  inter- 
view  at  twelve  to-moVrow  night,  iti  the  haH  of 
Niolo?^^ 

*^  Although,"  said  Frederic,  "  we  cannot  com- 
mend the  mystery  in  which  you  have  appeared 
before  us — yet,  we  will  grant  you  the  interview 
to-morrow  night.'' 

"  ril  be  punctual,"  said  the  monk,  and  striking 
into  a  shady  path,  he  was  soon  lost  to  the  view  of 
the  astonished  Frederic  and  his  companion. 

Villano  was,  however,  not  a  man,  on  whom  a 
circumstance  of  this  nature,  strange  and  myste- 
rious as  it  might  be  constituted,  made  a  lasting 
Impression  ;  he  was  acquainted  with  the  jugglei 
and  the  devices  of  the  world,  and  he  knew  the 
basis  on  which  the  probity  or  virtue  of  the  hu- 
man^  character  was  founded,,  to  be  cIiieHy  self- 
interest.     He  was  well  convinced  that  the  per- 
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son  who  had  thus  perplexed  him,  was  not  a 
monk — but  still  there  was  an  undaunted  man* 
ner,  an  imposing  exterior,  and  an  apparent  con- 
tempt of  danger,  which  were  weU  calculated  to 
instil  confidence,  and  to  lull  every  rising  suspi- 
cion, as  to  the  integrity  of  his  motives.  ^^  Let  us 
think  no  more  of  this,''  said  Yillano  to  Frederic — 
^^  let  the  mystery  rest  in  the  womb  of  time,  until 
the  appointed  hour  of  its  birth.  Now  let  u» 
hasten  to  the  monastery— who  can  tell^  but  this 
monk  was  sent  to  beguite  bur  time,  until  some 
desperate  act  was  achieving?    Perhaps,  your 

daughter 

^^Come  on,"  said  Frederic,  who  stood  as  it 
were  lost  in  thought,  but  who  was  suddenly 
roused  fX  the  name  of  daughter — ^^  Come,  let  us 
lose  no  time ;"  aud  morning  began  to  break  as 
the  noble  friends  appeared  at  the  gate  of  the 
monastery. 
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CHAPTER  XliL 


Good  night  to^all,  Iben : 


And  BOW)  good  friends,  suppose  me  on  my  death-bed. 

And  take  of  m^  thy  kst  short-living  leave. 

Nay,  keep  thy  tears,  till  thoa  hast  seen  me  dtfd; 

And  when  in  tedious  vdoter  nighty  with  good 

Old  folks  thou  sit'st  up  late. 

To  hear  them  tell  the  dismal  tales 

Of  times  long  past,  e*en  now  with  woe  remembered. 

Before  thou  bid^st  good  night,  to  quiet  their  grief. 

Tell  them  the  lamentable  fall  of  me, 

And  ^end  thy  hearers  weeping  to  thdr  beds. 


From  the  chapel  of  the  monastery  sounded  the 
matins  of  the  holy  brotherhood^  as  Villano  rang 
vigorously  at  the  portal  bell.  ^ 

^^  I  fear/'  said  he  to  Frederic^  ^^  we  sfaaU  hare 
some  difficulty  in  making  our  way  to  the  abbot. 
A  man  who  has  been  guilty  of  a  criminal  aet 
generally  shuns  the  view  of  those  whom  he  has 
injured  ;  but  we  may^  perhaps,  effect  by  strata- 
gem, what  we  cannot  achieve  by  opien  dealing. 
Do  the  monks  know  your  person?" 

*^  I  fear  they  do,^  said  Frederic. 

*^Then,"  said    Villano,    ^^  throw  this    cloak 
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amund  you,  and  conceal  j^oureelf  as  much  as 
possible.'' 

Frederic  followed  tite  advice  of  Villaho ;  but 
the  monks  seemed  by  no  means  disposed  to  ad* 
mit  either  friends  or  foes  into  their  holy  sanctu- 
ar}^  for  ho  one  appeared  to  open  the  gates. 

*^  Well,"  said  Villano,  *^  we  will,  at  all  events,- 
amuse  them  with  a  peal  of  their  own  music;  and 
applying  his  hand  to  the  chain  of  the  bell,  he 
kept  up  such  a  continual  ringing,  that  had  the 
monks  been  in  their  last  sleep,  it  would  have 
roused  them.  At  last,  some  steps  were  heard 
within,  and  a  rough  voice  demanded — '^  what  sa- 
crilegious fellows  disturbed  the  holy  fraternity 
in  their  devotions  ?" 

-^     ^^  Friends  of  Leopold  Lindamore,"   answered 
Villano,  ^^  who  come  to  impart  some  intelligence 
^  to  your  abbot." 

The  gate  was  instantly  opened.  ^^To  our 
abbot  said  the  monk.  ^^  I  fear  hia  hour  is  come; 
but  I  will  announce  your  arrival,  Signors." 

*^  Do  so,"  said  TiUano ;  ^^  we  bring  him  intel- 
ligence of  a  most  satisfactory  nature." 

^^  Heaven  be  praised,"  said  the  monk,  ^^  that 
he  has  some  comfort  in  his  lai^t  hours ;  though 
graat  indeed  is  the  merit  which  belongs  to  him, 
for  the  victory  which  he  has  gained ;  praise  be  to 
'St.  Benedictine,  who  ever  watches  over'  his 
righteous  servants." 

"  Was  it  a  victory  of  the  flesh  ?"  asked  Vil- 
lano. 
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^  Grace  be  upon  me/'  said  the  monk^  ^  it  wa§ 
indeed  a  very  difiterent  thing.    It  was  but  two 
nights  ago  that  Beelzebub  sent  one  of  his  arch 
devils  to  tempt  our  holy  father.     They  met,  Si^;* 
nors,  and  aided  by  our  holy  patron,  St.  Benedic- 
tine^ our  reverend  abbot  made  such  a  stoat  re- 
sistance, that  he  sent  the  imp  of  Beelzebub  howl- 
ing back  again  to  his  hell.     But;  alas  !  in  the 
struggle,  our  beloved  father  received  so  many 
wounds  and  bruises^  that  unless  St.  Benedictine 
comes  to  his  aid — he  must  die." 

^<  This  is  a  most  marvellous  story,  you  tell, 
holy  father,",  said  Yillano ;  ^^  is  it  customary  for 
Beelzebub  to  take  such  liberfies  with  your  vir- 
tuous abbot  ?'^ 

^^  Ah!  Signor,"  said  the  monk, as  he  conducted 
his  visitors  into  the  privdte  apartment  of  the  ab- 
bot, ^^  you  cannot  even  imagine  to  what  we  holy 
men  are  exposed." 

^^Had  you  ever  a  struggle  youitelf,"  asked 
^i^aho,  ^^  with  one  of  Beelzebub's  imps~-or  as 
1  should  call  him,  with  one  of  his  aid-de*camps?" 

<'  Heaven  forbid,"  said  the'monk,  crossing  him- 
self; '^  it  is  seldom  that  we  brethren  of  low  degree 
are  so  attacked." 

^^  I  give  you  joy  then,  of  yourhumble  station/' 
said  Yillano,  ^^  and  if  an  exalted  one  exposes  you 
to  be  bedevird,  as  your  reverend  abbot  hu 
been,  whenever  it  pleases  his  infernal  nuyesty, 
if  you  follow  my  advice,  you  will  remain  forever 
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tn  your  present  station;  but  to  the  abbot — our 
time  is  precious." 

The  monk  left  the  lilf^ertines  as  he  conceired 
them  to  be^  for  who  but  libertines  could  speak 
so  jocosely  or  so  indifferently  of  the  very  lament- 
able  attack   wnich  had  been  made   upon  the 
abbot  by  sd me. unrighteous  spirit,  and  he  began 
to  fear^  that  iii  revenge  for  holding  converse  v^ith 
flUch  reprobates,  hid  holy  patron,  St.  Benedictine 
would  perddit  som^  sturdy  imp  to   bruise  and 
batter  him  in  the  sdme  in^rciless  thanner  which 
the  abbot  had  e^^pefienced.     But  although  the 
hoary  villain  hadcontrived  to  deceive  Some  of  the 
fraternity  as  to  the  real  cause  of  the  many  huge 
blue  and  black  spots  which  gave  his  body  a  pie- 
bald appearance ;  yet  there  Were  sbme  who  were 
not  so  inflated  with  the  gas  of  superstition  ai$  to 
believe  the  rhodomontade  story  of  his  recontre 
with  Beelzebub's  imp,  and  iii  secret  they  began 
to  wonder  by  what  means  his  holy  body  had  as* 
Ruined  in  so  shdrt  a  time,  ^'  the  leopard's  spots." 
It  would  be  ungenerous  ai^d  illiberal  to  deny^ 
that  amongst  the  holy  fraternity  of  Arienheim^ 
there  were  not  a  few  who  hig;hly  condemned  the 
line  of  'Conduct  of  the  abbot,  and  his  close  con- 
nection with  Leopold  Litidamore,  whose  charac- 
t^r  Was  so  notoriously  vicious.     The  intelligence 
of  Frederic's  return  ib  Niolo  had   been  circu- 
lated in  the  monastery,  and  the  convulsions  with 
which  the  abbot  was  Seized,  on  being  acquainted 
with  it,  confirmed  some  of  the  inmates  pf  the 
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house  in  their  suspicions,  that  their  abbot 
not  wholly  exempt .  frpm   participation   in   the 
intended  death  of  Frederic.     From  one  convul- 
sion fit  he  fell  into  another,  and  at  times,  a  posi- 
tive degree  of  derangement  appeared  to  efifeet 
his  intellects.     Often  he  lost  all  knowledge  of 
the  persons  who  surrounded  him,  and   in   the 
most  incoherent  manner  talked  of  the  old  Count 
of  Niolo — of  Frederic  --and  his  brother.    Some- 
times he  pointed  to  forms  which  he  saw  glid- 
ing   before  him  at  a  distance,  and  then,  with 
a  violent  shudder,  would  cover  his  face  with  his 
hands,  and  fall  into  convulsions.     He  had  just 
recovered  from  one  of  these  fits,  when  the  visit 
of  Villano  and  Frederic  was  announced  to  him. 
A  dreadful  foreboding  appeared  to  shoot  acrosi 
hiip:   ^^  Let  them  not  come  near  me,"  he  cried, 
^^  I  fear  they  come  to  tell  me  that  all  my  hopes 
are  blasted ;  events  of  late  have  taken  a  strange 
and  most  unnatural  turn,  and  I  am  made  the 
dupe  of  them.    There  was  a  time — it  is  past — 
let  me  not  think  of  it ; — but  these  messengers 
from  Leopold  Lindamore — let  me  see  them ;  and 
let  our  conversation  be  in  private.^* 

Stretched  on  his  couch,  the  abbot  awaited  tiie 
arrival  of  these  messengers,  jvrhose  coming  he 
feared — but  why  he  feared  them  he  coufd  Jiot 
tell.  A  presentiment  of  approaching  evil  preyed 
upon  him — ^but  although  he  had  heard  of  t 
guardian  spirit  watching  over  the  good,  a  weret 
internal  feeling  told  him,  he  was  not  one  for  t 
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ifiirit  of  heaven  to  watch  over.  A  trembling 
came  oyer  him  as  he  heard  the  approach  of  hia 
dreaded  visitors;  the  door  opened — and  Yillano, 
with  a  proud  commanding  step,  followed  by 
Frederic,  closely  wrapped  in  his  clo^k,  entered 
the  apartment.  On  hU  entrance,  he  greeted  not 
the  abbot  with  a  friendly  welcome,  nor  did  he 
ask  from  him  his  blessing ;  but  he  cast  on  hini  a 
look,  stern  and  forbidding,  which  seemed  to  pe- 
netrate to  the  very  heart  of  the  villain  priest, 
and  which,  being  unable  to  meet,  he  turned  his 
head  aside. 

•*  Well  may  you  arert  your  face  from  me,** 
said  Yillano,  ^'  though  you  know  me  not,  nor  the 
purport  of  my  visit — but  if  on  earth  you  are  un« 
able  to  bear  a  fellow  mortalV looks,  how  will  you 
be  able  to  bear  the  look  of  your  Almighty  Judge 
in  heaven,  when  in  the  moment  of  his  wrath, 
he  consigns  you ,  to  the  torments  of  his  hell. 
Priest!  I  appear  before  yoa  as  the  earthly 
avenger  of  persecuted  innocence." 

**  Spare  me  I  Spare  me !"  said  the  abbot* 
^^Had  I  the  thunder's  voice,"  said  Yillano, 
<^  IM  speak  to  you  in  it.  The  measure  of  your 
iniquity  has  ruh  over — ^the  cries  of  the  injured 
have  reached  the  throne  of  heaven — and  in  me 
you  beho]|l  heaven's  instrument  to  avenge  them. 
Hear  me,  thou  outcast  from  heaven's  mercy-— 
and  if  my  words  speak  daggers  to  thy  recreant 
soul,  if  thou  feelest  but  half  the  agony,  which 
thou  in  thy  guilt  hast  inflicted  upon  others,  my 
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mission  is  fulfilled*  Tfaou  seest  that  snn  just 
risen  Crom  behind  the  mountains,  shining  eFen  id 
heaven's  goodness  upon  thee — ^thee,  of  criminals 
the  most  damned.  Dost'  thou  wish  to-morrow's 
dawn  that  thine  eyes  should  behold  it  there  ? 
Then  thou'lt  answer  truly  to  the  questions  which 
1  will  put  to  thee — if  thou  refusest,  or  even  lie* 
sitatest,  this  swprd  shall  pierce  thy  hated  heart, 
and  thy  perturbed  spirit  shall  he  emancipated  to 
reeeiye  its  doom  in  heaven." 

^'  Mercy !  mercy !''  stammered  the  abbot,  over 
whose  countenance  came  the  paleness  of  death, 
and  his  fixed  eye-balls  told  his  internal  agony  ; 
his  breast  rose  with  tumultuous  heavings — and, 
at  times,  with  his  clenched  hands,  he  struck  his 
forehead  in  all  the  madness  of  desperation. 

^'  Here,!'  said  Villano,  tearing  off  the  cloak 
from  Frederic,  "  you  see  before  you  the  injure^ 
son  of  a  much  injured  Sire." 

^  O  God !  O  God !"  ejaculated  the  abbot. 

*^  Call  not  upon  your  God,*'  said  Yillano, 
^^  let  not  his  righteous  name  come  from  your  pel- 
luted  lips — ^the  angel  of  mercy  will  turn  his  ear 
away  from  it — nor  will  any  ministering  spirit 
bear  it  to  the  throne  of  forgiveness  in  heaven. 
On  thy  recreant  soul  damnation  rests,  with  a 
mountain's  weight,  beyond  a  mortal's  puny  power 
to  remove ;  but  in  the  plenitude  of  thy  crime, 
could  it  not  satisfy  t|iee  and  thy  accomplices  to 
tear  the  father  from  his  child,  and  at  a  distance 
from  his  kindred  and  his  home,  to  consign  hiili 
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to  the  assassin's  dajrger ;  but  even  the  decreplr 
tude  of  age^ — the  hoary  locks  grown  grey  in  ^ 
life  of  virtue— the  heart  which  never  formed  ^ 
deed  against  thee-— nor  the  head  a  thought  tq 
injure  thee — even  these  m^^t  fall  a  victim  to  thy 
degenerate  nature.  This  night  has  thy  treachery 
been  discovered — in  the  vault  of  Niolo  rests  nq 
bones  of  the  Count  Niolo— in  what  corner  of  th^ 
earth  hast  thou  deposited  them,  or  does  he  yet 
live  to  tell  thy  infaby  to  an  indignant  world  ?" 

The  hand  of  death  seemed  to  be  creeping  fast 
over  the  abbot — his  lips  quivered,  and  they  ap- 
peared almost  tp  have  lost  the  power  of  articu- 
lation. In  a  faint  tone,  he  muttered — "An--H5elm, 
An — selm." 

"  Was  the  Count  of  Niolo  murdered,"  asked 

v.. 

Villano,  "  pr  does  he  liyq  ?" 

**  He — ^he  li — ^lives/'  whispered  the  abbpt. 

"Where  c^n  I  look  for  my  father?'^  asked 
Frederic 

The  angel  of  death  had  repeived  its  madate 
— on  the  lips  of  the  ^bbot  seemed  to  hover  the 
parting  words  of  life;but  the  power  of  articula- 
tion was  gone.  The  dreaded  raltlings  in  the 
throat  declared  the  crisis  to  be  at  h^nd.  For  a 
minute«r  life  struggled  for  victory,  but  morta- 
lity claimed  its  tribute;  and,  with  a  convul&ive 
pang,  the  abbot  expired. 

For  a  few  minutes  Villanoand  Frederic  viewed 
the  now  senseless  frame  of  the  abbot. 

^^  He  has  finished  his  account  on  earth,"  said 


'212  t{i£  brothers;   or^ 

ViUano^  ^^  but  vhat  a  dreadful  one  opena  upon 
liiDi  in  another — we  have  no  further  busineas 
here.^' .  Taking  a  last  look  at  the  corpse^  Villaiio 
and  Frederic  left  the  dormitorj,  and  called  the 
ttionks  to  sing  their  requiem  for  his  sodL 

Confusion  now  reignbd  in  the  monastery — and, 
as  it  was  discovered  that  Yillano  had  a  sword 
concealed^  some  strong  suspicions  were  promal-- 
gated  that  the  death  of  the  abbot  had  been 
expedited;  but,  although  his  body  was  exar 
mined,  no  appearance  of  a  wound  presented 
itself  and  it  was  finally  concluded  that  he  had 
died  in  the  regular  course  of  nature — though^ 
perhaps,  his  death  had  been  hastened  by  the  iu^ 
telligence  which  his  visitors  had  communicated 

to  {uiD* 

Yillano  and  Frederic  having  left  the  ntoiia»* 
tery,  set  forward  to  Niolo  with  all  possible  speedy 
inhere  they  arrived  ia  time  to  receive  a  visit 
from  the  abbess  of  the  convent,  who,  with  soane 
of  the  nuns,  had  escaped  the  j)erils  of  the  fire, 
by  taking  refuge  in.  a  neighbouring  cottage. 
The  intelligence  of  the  arrival  of  the  abbess  wa« 
heard  by  Frederic  with  particular  delight,  as  he 
now  hoped  to  gain  some  information  of  the  fate 
of  his  daughter,  and  the  venerable  matron  was 
immediately  admitted  into  his  private  apart- 
ment. 

During  the  time  that  these  affairs  were  trans* 
acting  in  the  vicinity  of 'Niolo,  the  miscreants 
who  had  possessed  themselves  of  the  person  of 
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the  female  who  was  flying  from  the  burning  €on* 
vent,  hurried  with  their  yjctim  to  the  Inn  of  the 
Pass  of  San  Petro,  whither  Leopold  and  Ortano 
instantly  repaired^  elated  with  %he  prospect  of 
having  Adeline  in  their  possession.  The  party^ 
with  their  captive,  had  arrived  several  hours 
before  their  employers,  and  the  lady  had  uo 
sooner  alighted,  than  she  was  immediately  recog- 
nized by  the  host,  as  being  one  of  the  party 
who  travelled  with  Count  Frederic  Lindamore, 
and  this  confirmed  the  villains  that  they  had 
entrapped  the  proper  person^  but  how  great 
was  their  mortification  and  surprise,  when,  cm, 
Leopold  and  Ortano  being  introduced  into  the 
room  in  which  the  captive  was  sitting,  to  find 
that^  was  not  Adeline  Lindamore,  but  Made- 
moiselle Schlafienhausen,  who,  when  Frederic 
threw  off  his  disguise  in  the  hall,  was,  with  the 
majority  of  the  guests,  so  convinced  that  it  was 
a  ghost,  that  she  had  fled  in  the  most  precipitate 
manner  io  the  convent,  from  which  she  had  been 
driven  by  the  flames.  It  was,  however,  rather  a 
fMintomimical  scene,  to  observe  the  clouds  of  dis^ 
appointment  which  hung  upon  the  countenances 
of  the  confederates,  and  the  comparative  smile 
of  satisfaction  which  adorned  the  features  of 
Mademoiselle*  As  to  any  mistake  in  the  person^ 
that  was  an  idea  which  never  entered  into  her 
head,  for  she  actually  believed  that  she  had  been 
carried  off  by  design  ;  and  as  her  black  eyes  had 
often,  spoken  a  most  intelligible  language  to  Or- 
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tiin6y  which  he  must  have  been  a  blockhead  in- 
deed if  he  could  not  decipher ;  it  was  not  at  all 
improbable^  that  he  had  taken  this  very  roman- 
ticstep,  in  ordered  prove  to  her  that  he  had  under- 
stood  all  that  her  eyeH  had  spcfken,  and  as  it  was 
most  probable  that  Adeline  had  escaped  from  him, 
he  might  perhaps  feel  no  objection  to  heal  the 
wound  which  her  superlative  charms  had   ia- 
flicted  upon  his  heart,  by  the  enjoyment  of  the 
less  dazzling,  but  perhaps,  hot  less  solid  beauties 
which   belonged  to   herself.     Some  little   time 
elapsed  in  dumb  shew,  before  Leopold  coiiM 
collect  hJml^elf  sufficiently  to  address  the  captive 
lady;  but  he  at  last  began,  by  declaring;  that  he 
was  excessively  sorry  for  the  treatment  which  she 
had  received.   Mademoiselle  interrupted  him^  by 
begging  him  on  no  account  ^o  mention  it— for 
although  she  had  experienced  some  inconveni- 
ence^ she  now  forgot  it  all— nshe  only  regretted 
that  harsh  measures  had  been  adopted,  ^efore 
her  inclinfitions  had  been  consulted. 

^^  Indeed,  Mademoiselle,''  said  Ortano,  '^  it  is 
not  every  female^  who  has  been  carried  off  like 
yourself^  who  would  so  easily  forgive  the  act." 

^^  I  can  make  every  allowance,"  said  Made- 
tnoiselle,  ^'  for  those  acts  which  are  committed 
ander  the  impulse  of  affection. 

**How  considerate  you  are,"  said  Ortano;  "this 
act.  Indeed,  originated  in  my  warm  and  ardent 
affection  for  

"  O !  there  is  no  occasion,"  said  Mademoiselle, 
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*^  for  you  to  declare  it  now — the  act  speaks  suf- 
ficiently for  itself;  but  had  you  given  me  the 
slightest  hint  of  your  intentions^  we  might  have 
managed  the  business  with  greater  secrecy." 

^^  How  were  that  possible  ?"  said  Ortano ;  ^^  we 
lost  all  sight  of  you^  during  the  confusion  in  the 
ball,  and  but  for  the  burning  of  the  convent,  we 
should  not  now  be  enjoying  the  pleasure  of  your 
society." 

Mademoiselle  acknowledged  the  compliment 
by  a  formal  courtesy , and  in  the  most  endearing  ton* 
inquired/^  whither  they  intended  to  convey  her  V^ 

*'  Perhaps  you  would  wish,"  said  Leopold,  "t6 
return  to  Niolo  ?" 

''  It  is  immaterial  to  me,"  said  Mademoiseile ; 
1  am  perfectly  at  your  disposal. 

^*  After  the  inconvenience  to  which  we  have 
exposed  you,"  said  Ortano,  *^  it  becomes  us  t6 
take  the  most  speedy  measures  for  providing 
for  yoiir  comfort — ^you  shall  be  safely  conveyed 
whithersoever  you  please." 

^^  I  do  not  wish  by  any  means,'^  said  Made-> 
moiselle,  ^'  to  offer  any  obstacle  to  the  plaiM 
which  yon  may  hate  formed,  nor  do  I  wish  foU 
to  change  yoor  route  on  my  account." 

*^Were  you  to  follow  my  recommefldation,'^ 
mid  Leopold,  ^'  you  would  return  without  delaty 
to  Niolo. 

^^  Be  it  so  then,*'  saidi  Mademoiselle ;  ^  shall  we 
depart  f ' 

^  Oar  ronte  lies  in  a  diffei'ent  dtrectioi^/'  t&iA 

2  K 
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Ortano,  "but  you  shall  have  safe  convoy  pro- 
vided for  you." 

**  And  will  you  not  accompany  me  ?"  asked 
Mademoiselle. 

*^  Our  affairs  call  us  elsewhere,"  said  Ortano. 

"Then  said  Mademoiselle,  "where  was  the 
sense  or  utility  of  bringing  me  all  this  way,  merely 
to  send  me  back  again  ?" 

Leopold  and  Ortano  looked  with  surprise  at 
each  other,  for  they  now  began  to  see  the  mistake 
under  which  the  infatuated  woman  was  laboring, 
and  they  felt  themselves  in  rather  an  awkward 
dilemma.  It  would  not  be  policy  nor  prudence 
in  them  to  own  that  she  had  been  carried  off  bj 
mistake  for  Adeline,  as  that  would  be  ^ving  a 
clue  at  once  to  the  reason  of  setting  the  convent 
on  fire — and  also  to  the  persons  who  actuallf 
plotted  the  deed.  Th^  mind  of  Leopold  was, 
however,  rich  in  invention,  and  knowing  well 
as  he  did,  that  the  resentment  of  a  woman  if  once 
excited  is  of  a  boundless  nature,  and  especially 
if  that  resentment  be  roused,  by  a  neglect  of,  or 
indifferenee  to  her  personal  charms,  he  judged 
it  most  discreet,  rather  to  soften  the  business 
with  her,  than  to  underceive  her  all  at  once,  and 
thereby  send  her  back  to  Niolo,  with  the  flame 
of  resentment  burning  like  a  Vesuvius  wiAin 
her. 

"  You  are  well  aware,"  said  Leopold  to  Made- 
moiselle, ^^  that  affairs  of  late  have  taken  a 
most  extraordinary  change  at  Niolo^  and  you  will 
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confess,  that  until  matters  take  a  more  favorable 
turn,  our  presence  there  cannot  be  very  accept- 
able;  in  our  present  unsettled  state^  therefore^ 
it  is  impossible  for  us  to  provide  for  3'ou  accord- 
ing to  our  wishes — but  tl  ougb  defeated  at  pre- 
sent/I  will  yet  be  Lord  of  Niolo,  and  we  must  all 
look  forward  to  brighter  days.'^ 

^^  But/'  asked  Mademoiselle,  ^^  what  has  that 
to  do  with  my  being  brought  hither?  Consider 
how  roughly  1  have  been  handled,  and  is  it  all 
to  end  in  my  being  sent  back  again,  like  a  re- 
turned bale  of  goods,  damaged  and  unsound? 
The  treatment  was  so  shocking ;  and  if,  Signor 
Ortano,  as  you  have  just  now  told  me,,  it  was  your 
affection  forme,  which  prompted  you  to  employ 
your  agents  to  carry  me  off,  can  I  attach  any  belief 
to  your  assertions,  or  consider  your  affection  to 
be  true,  when  the  first  proof  of  it  T  receive,  is  to 
send  me  back  whence  I  came." 

Ortano  could  scarcely  refrain  from  smiling 
at  the  vanity  of  the  woman,  in  even  sup- 
posing that  she  could  be  the  object  of  his 
affections,  or  that  she  was  an  object  worthy 
of  a  dozen  sturdy  reprobates  being  employed, 
to  carry  her  off.  But  notwithstanding  the  ridi« 
culous  light  in  which  she  appeared,  it  yet  be- 
came a  very  nice  point  with  him  in  what  manner 
he  was  to  extricate  himself  from  the  dilemma  in 
which  he  was  thrown  by  this  unexpected  claim 
upon  his  affections?  And  he  attempted  to  turn 
the  coarse  of  conversation,  by  inquiring,  if  his 
betrothed  bride  were  in  the  convent  at  the  time 
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qf  the  fire.  The  word  bride  sounded  rather  dk* 
sonant  in  the  earn  of  Mademoiselle^  considering 
the  situation  in  which  she  then  supposed  herself 
to  be,  and  bridling  up  with  a  high  degree  of  con- 
sequence^ she  excIaimM — ^^  Bride  here^  or  bride 
there,  she's  lost  to  you  for  ever;  and  as  you  have 
shewn  a  disposition^  by  the  step  which  you  have 
now  taken,  to  accept,  of  me  as  her  substitute,  why 
am  1  to  be  thus  treated?" 

You   cannot  be  surprised,"  said   Leopold, 

at  any  anxiety  which  my  friend  Ortano,  or  my- 
self  may  testify,  regarding  the  fate  of  my  niece, 
and  therefore,  as  you  were  for  a»  few  hours  a  re- 
sident in  the  convent,  it  is  most  probable  thai 
her  fate  is  known  to  you ;  I  request  a  categori- 
cal answer  from  you-^id  she  or  did  she  not 
periq)]^  in  the  flames  ?" 

^^  Before  I  answer  that  questioD,"  said  Made* 
moiselle,  ^^  I  demand  a  categorical  answer  from 
you^-did  you  or  did  you  not  bring  me  hither  to 
make  a  fool  of  me  ?" 

^^  1  wiU  answer  that  question  direci^y,"  mid 
Ortauo ;  ^^  it  was  never  intended  to  bpi«g  yoa 
hither  at  all — ^H  wi^b  fui  f^^t  of  § ti4pk(ity^---a  m^re 
mistake  on  the  part  of  a  set  of  reprobatesu" 

'<  An  act  of  stupidity,''  repeated  Mademoi- 
selle— *^  a  mere  mistake !  O  that  I  shoul4  h^re 
tjtiiis  jnsult  passed  upon  me«  It  was  n^t  then  your 
aife^rtion,  nor  your  love  for  me  V* 

^^  NeitbeTi  1  do  assvi^  ypu,"  naid  Ortano. 
,  ^  0  that  I  fhouM  }ive  to  see  sudi  TiUiHioiMk 
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shall  know  what  it  is  to  maltreat  a  lady  like  my* 

«Blf." 

'^Yoa  are  now  io  ourpower,^'  said  Leopold^ 
'^  and  I  give  you  the  option^  either  to  remain  a 
prisoner  here^  and  be  fed  upon  bread  and  water^ 
or  to  have  a  safe  convoy  given  you  to  Niolo***- 
and  the  conditions  are,  that  you  immediately  dis- 
close all  you  know  respecting  the  fate  of  Ade« 
line;  and  if  it  be  afterwards  discovered  that  you 
have  given  a  false  report,  then  we'll  consign  you 
4»ver  as  a  marketable  commodity  to  your  compaf* 
nions,  who  brought  you  hither,  and  they  may 
make  the  best  bargain  they  can  of  you." 

O  heavens !"  exclaimed  Mademois6lle-«-<^^  whai 
treachery  there  is  in  this  world." 

^^  I  ask  you  now,"  said  Leopold,  '*  for  a  pe^ 
remptory  answer — »was  my  niece  in  the  eonvent  a| 
the  time  of  the  fire  f" 

^^  She  was  not,"  answered  Mademoiselle. 

^^  Did  you  ever  hear  it  mentioned,"  asked  Oft* 
tano,  ^^  whither  her  flight  was  dnrected/' 

^f  Never,''  answered  Mademoiselle ;  I  kne^w 
she  was  conducted  firom  the  ooiiveni  by  Adol«f 
phus  Rosenheim,  in  company  with  his  sisier." 

^  Adolphus  Bosenheim  f "  exclain'd  Orteno* 
^  Damnation  f  then  I  am  afraid  she  is  beyond 
•at  power." 

^  As  you  hope  to  meet  widi  fovgiveiMii  w 
heaven,"  said  Leopold,  ^^  will  you  swear  jom 
know  not  tht  route  they  took  I" 


220  TUB    BROTVHfiRft  ;    OR, 

''  Yes,  I  do  know  the  route  they  took,'*  nnr 
tmered  Mademoiselle* 

"  Well,  declare  it,"  said  Ortano,  in  the  moil 
eager  manner,  ^'  and  deceive  us  not/' 

«  They  took  the  right  one/'  said  Mademoiselle, 
^^  which  led  them  from  their  enemies.  I  nhottld 
consider  them  fools  if  they  took  any  other.'* 

^  But  we  mean,''  said  Ortano,  ^^  the  road  on 
which  they  travelled  ?" 

*^.Yes,"  said  Mademoiselle,  archly,  ^^I  mew 
also  the  road  on  which  they  travelled— thej  eci- 
tainly  did  not  travel  on  that  which  led  them  to 
their  enemies^" 

^^  Away  with  this  taunting  foolery ,''  said  Leo* 
pold,  ^I  am  convinced  you  know  the  place  of 
Adeline's  concealment.  I'll  give  you  an  hour  to 
disclose  it — if  within  that  time  you  refuse  to  tell 
it  the  consequences  be  upon  your  head. 

^^1  will  take  them,"  said  Mademoiselle. 

<*  We  will  leave  you  to  your  own  reflections  for 
a  time,"  said  Leopold. 

^^  I  thank  you,"  said  Mademoiselle ;  and  vexed 
with  disappointment,  and  highly  chagrined  at  the 
unlucky  mistake  which  had  been  committed^  thej 
hastily  left  the  room* 

With  all  the  foibles  which  nature  had  mixed  to- 
gether m  the  constitution  of  Mademoiselle  ScU&f* 
fenhausen,  and  let  those,  who  are  exempt  from 
Ibibles,  throw  the  first  stone  at  her,  she  certainlj 
eould  not  be  classed  in  the  number  of  those  A. 
B.  C.  characters,  who  vegetate  upon  the  earthi 
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iind  who,  like  the  faonse  in  the  mill^  follow  hoddr 
wiiik'd^  one  beaten  track,  nor  even  te.4ify  a 
desire  to  digress  from  it.  In  sotne  instances  she 
could  read  the  human  ebaracter  very  distinctly, 
and  in  others  she  made  the  most  egregious  mis- 
takes^and  in  this  point  of  view,  abstiactedly  con-> 
sidered^  a  positive  degree  of  merit  was  due  to  her; 
for  where  lives  the  individual^  and  where  he  an 
Aristotle^  or  a  Diogenes,  who  can  at  all  times 
open  the  separate  book  of  an  individual's  charac- 
ter^ and  read  it  leaf  by  leaf,  and,  after  all,  make 
no  error  in  his  conclusions  ?  At  the  former  time, 
when  Mademoiselle  was  an  inmate  in  her  present 
abode^  some  opportunity  was  given  to  her  of 
ascertaining  the  character  of  the  host,  and  al- 
though she  had  not  read  it  deeply,  yet  she  was 
convinced  that  it  was  attended  with  one  foible — > 
or,  perhaps,  it  was  something  more  than  a  foible, 
which  was,  that  he  would  take  a  bribe  from  one 
person  to  perform  an  act,  and  he  would  take  a 
bribe  of  another  not  to  perform  it;  therefore, 
the  last  that  came  to  him  was  generally  the  best 
served.  I  do  not  know  that  this  is  a  character 
by  any  means  uncommon  in  the  world,  or  that  it 
be  peculiar  to  the  country  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
Castle  of  Niolo.  Some  travellers  have  pretended 
to  discover  it  in  high  perfection  in  a  certain 
island,  but  these  travellers  must  have  been  of 
the  family  of*  Munchausen,  of  Gulliver,  or  of 
Bamberger,  for  who  will  be  bold  enough  to  say, 
that  the  systein  of  bribery  exists  in  that  same 
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Mftod  Atih^  ptm^ni  day — or^  tbtt  any  one  can  be 
found  ia  it,  who  will  take  a  bribe  with  the  ri^bt 
hknd  and  another  with  the  left,  and  yet  effeet 

m 

the  air  of  probity  or  honour: 

I 

Bat  that  a  rook  by  w^nng  a  pied  feather. 
The  cable  hat-band,  and  the  three  pil'd  ruff, 
A  yard  of  shoe-tie,  or  the  Swltzer's  knot 
On  hit  pKiich  garter,  sliould  aiect  a  hiimottr  ; 
O !  it  is  more  than  most  ridiculous/ 

With  the  knowledge,  however,  which  Made- 
moiselle possessed  of  the  character  of  the  host, 
the  made  no  doubt  she  could,  by  means  of  a 
bribe,  win  him  to  her  side,  and  by  making  her 
escape  from  the  house,  reduce  the  alternatiye  of 
living  11  pon  bread. and  water,  or  becoming  the 
chere  amie  of  a  gang  of  desperados  into  a 
mere  nullity.  It  was  a  wise  thought  and  worthy 
of  the  head  that  engendered  it.  Calling,  ther^ 
ibre,  for  the  host,  and  displaying  before  his  eyes 
that 

-~^  M^icfa  woohi  mek  the  snovr 


That  lies  m  Dianas  la{>— 

she  communicated  to  him  the  plap  wkich  ahi^ 
had  formed,  and  which  by  his  aid,  ^e  hoped 
to  put  in  execution.  The  obsequious  host  wa9 
immediately  her  most  faithful  servant,  and  he 
assured  her  she  might  command  his  services  Co 
any  extent.  But  he  added,  shaking  his  head,  I 
fear  an  escape  from  thia  hou$e  is  at  present  m^ 
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practicable,  it  is  so  beseit  by  the  emissaries  of  Sig- 
nor  Leopold^  that  even  a  dog*  cannot  leave  it 
without  being  pelted  at ;  yet,  as  I  sincerely  pity 
your  case,  I  have  a  place  contiguous  to  my  house, 
in  which  3  ou  can  be  concealed,  until  those  whom 
you  fear  so  much,  have  taken  their  leave." 

^^  That  will  do  equally  as  well,"  ^said  Made- 
moiselle; ^^you  can  pretend  ignorance  of  the  man- 
ner in  which  I  have  effected  my  escape,  and  as 
they  will  not  be  able  to  discover  me,  it  will  pass 
over  as  the  wonder  of  the  moment." 

"  Follow  me,  then,"  said  the  host,  *^  and  be   " 
sure  you  speak  not," 

This  was  certainly  a  very  severe  injunction 
"upon  a  female,  and  especially  upon  one,  whose 
tongue  was  gifted  with  such  an  extraordinary  de- 
gi'ee  of  volubility  as  that  of  Mademoiselle.  She, 
however,  preserved  the  injunction,  and  followed 
the  host  upon  tip- toe,  until  he  conducted  her  into 
a  granary,  in  one  comer  of  which  lay  a  large  lieap 
of  straw,  and  the  remainder  of  the  place  appeared 
to  be  amply^ stored  with  various  kinds  of  proven* 
der  for  the  asinine  and  mulish  tribes. 

^^  Now,  Madam,"  said  the  host  in  a  whisper, 
^'  no  one  will  erer  think  of  looking  for  you  un- 
der- that  heap  of  straw,  as  being  a  very  unlikely 
phiee  to  find  a  lady  of  your  condition.'^ 

^  i  grant  it,''  said  Mademoiselle^  ^^  and  you 
are  certain  then  that  there  is  qo  chance  nf  de- 
tection?" 

''  Not  m  the  least.  Madam,"  said  the  host ; ''  I 
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will  so  cover  you  with  it,  that  you  will  feel  bb 
warm  as  if  you  were  in  your  bed,  and  it  is  a  bed 
which  many  a  muleteer  would  be  glad  of.'' 

Mademoiselle  followed  implicitly  the  instmc- 
tions  of  the  host,  and  in  a  short  time  her  body  was 
so  covered  with  the  straw,  that  no  person  coming 
accidentally  into  the  granary^  could  possibly'  hare 
conceived,  that  a  form  like  that  of  Mademoiselle 
Schlaflfenhausen,  was  then  reposing  under  it« 

"  When  all  is  safe,"  said  the .  host,  ^*  I  will 
return  to  liberate  you  from  your  confiuement;" 
and,  bidding  her  be  of  good  cheer,  he,  in  the 
most  cautious  manner,  left  the  granary. 

For  a  time,  every  thing  appeared  to  be  quiet  in 
tlie  Inn,  and  Mademoiselle  was  in  high  expecta- 
tion that  this  adventure  of  her's  would  pass  oif 
according  to  her  most  sanguine  wishes,  and  that 
Leopold  and  Ortano  would  give  themselves  no 
further  trouble  about  her.  ft  was  not  long,  how- 
ever,  before  she  heard  the  voice  of  Leopold 
thundering  in  the  house;  and  she  distinctly 
caught  the  epithets  of  traitor,  villain,  and  scoun- 
drel, which  were  most  lavishly  bestowed  upon 
the  host.  . 

•  Mademoiselle  was  no  w  con  vinced  that  her  escape 
had  been  discovered,  and  she  trembled  at  every 
sound  which  appeaced  to  approa^ch  her  phcoe  of 
refuge.  With  the  most  delightful  feelings,  she 
heaicd  the  trampling  of  horses  before  the  Inn, 
and  she  was  not  wrong  in  her  conjecture,  when 
she  supposed  that  ittras  Leopold  and  Ortano 
taking  their  departure.   Mademoiselle Schlaffen- 
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hausen  was,  however,  one  of  those  unfortunatf 
creafure«,  of  whom  there  are  by  far  too  many  in 
this  scurvy  world,  who  let  them  place  them- 
selves in  whatever  situation  they  will — or  ereUj,  ' 
like  herself,  be  placed  in  it  by  others,  but  they 
are  sure  to  have  some  disaster  or  another  befal 
them.  It  appears  that  the  toothless  granny,  who 
had  formerly  administered  to  the  necessities  oi 
the  piggeries,  had  paid  the*  debt  of  nature,  and 
her  important  situation  was  fillM  by  a  stout  bux- 
om jolly  lass,  who  had  no  objection  to  pay  a  debt 
of  nature  also,  but  in  a  manner  very  different 
from  that  which  had  been  paid  by  the  granny. 
Mow,  on  the  very  night,  on  which  the  hospitable 
trtraw  covered  the  trembling  frame  of  Mademoi- 
selle Sehlaffenhausen,  this  jolly  lass,  had  a  par- 
ticular secret  to  disclose  to  one  of  the  emissaries 
of  Leopold,  and  nothing  certainly  could  be  more 
unfortunate  for  Mademoiselle,  than,  that  ithere 
was  not  any  corner — nor  lonely  place,  in  which  this 
importiint  yprrgt  could  be  told,  but.  on  the  very 
fftraw  in  which  Mademoiselle  lay  concealed.  It 
was  one  of  the  most  malicious  tricks,  which  the 
imps  of  mischief  ever  played  her — not  even  ex- 
cepting the  fallen  arras,  nor  the  bloody  nose. 
With  a  palpitating  heart,  and  her  whole  frame 
trembling  with  affright,  she  heard  some  person 
enter  the  granary,  and  bend  their  steps  to  the  ill- 
fated  spot  of  her  concealment.  That  they  were 
come  to  entrap  her,  she  made  no  doubt^  for  it 
was  by  no  means  unlikely,  that  the  host  had 
taken  a  bribe  to  betray  her.    She  heard  soine 
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laiiiA  whispers,  but  immersed  in-  the  litraw,  ske 
could  not  catch  the  import  of  the  words.    Nearer 
and  nearer  came  the  steps,  and  on  a  sudden,  a 
tremendous  weight,  such  as  she  bad  never  borne 
before,  fell  upon  her,  and  all  that  she  could   do 
was  to  utter  one  of  those  piercing  shrieks,  at 
whi^sh  certain  ladies  are  great  adepts,  and  whidK 
are  now  reduced  almost  to  a  science,  every  occa- 
aion  having  its  distinct  altitude  of  shriek,  ma^ 
ning  through  all  the  gamut,  from  the  bass  to  the 
treble^  and  ending  at  last  in  that  sort  of  unearth- 
ly yell,  whicb  few  human  beings  can  hear  withomt 
falling  down  with  affright.     But  in  this  ea»e,the 
parties,  whose  ears  were  assailed  by  the  shrilly 
shriek   which  burst  from    Mademoiselle^  ^^^^ 
pened  to  be  down  already,  and  therefore,  as  ho- 
nest Sancho  said,  when  he  fell  from  Dapple^  they 
could  not  fall  maeh  lower-^and  happy  are  they 
who  know  the  lowest  degree  to  whicb  they  can 
fall.      But  if  the  weight  fell  suddenly  apoa 
Mademoiselle,  the  motion  was  still  quiek»  with' 
which  it  was  removed ;  for,  asa  desperado  is  geae^ 
ndly  a  coward  at  heart,  he  left  hih  duleinea  to 
take  care  of  herself — and  she  not  trishifig  to  re« 
mainin  a  plaoe  where  her  ears  had  beeniu«ailed  so 
powerfully,  and  where  she  Was  conscious  to  hej^ 
self,  that  she  had  no  business  to  have,  been  at  all, 
grop'd  her  way  out,;  as  well  as  her  tariffed' senset^ 
would  allow  her,  leaving  MadesdoiseUe  dMtf 
more  in  undisturbisd  pos&essioA  and  enjoyment' 
of  her  straaTv     Bui  the  greatest  dread  wfaidi 
now  stole  over' bar  miiidr  was,  that  the  jtidlWdttallf^ 
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whoerep  they  might  be,  would  give  the  alarm, 
and  she  might  be  remoyed  from  her  present  i^ta* 
tion  by  the  aid  of  pitchforks  or  of  dungforks;  but 
had  she  been  aware  of  the  actual  state  of  things, 
she  would  hare  banished  from  her  mind,  all  idea 
of  fear  or  dread,  for  on  raising  the  alarm,  the  in- 
dividuals would  eMiimit  themselves — aoid  some 
questions  might  be  asked,  as  to  the  gurpdrt  of 
their  visit  to  the  straw  at  that  particular  time, 
which  certainly  could  not  be  answered  in  a  very 
satisfactory  manner,  neither  to  themselves  nor  to 
the  inquirers.    Therefore,  as  far  as  they  were  con- 
^  cerned,  no  fear  of  a  discovery  existed;  and  indeed, 
no  gJreat  length  of  time  had  s  elapsed  before  -she 
wafi  released  from  the  situation  by  the  host  him*, 
self,  who  brought  to  her  the  weloome  intellj- 
get^e  that  the  coast  was  clear;  and  being  in  foriued 
tb«t  Leopold  and  his  friend  had  taken  a  route 
different  from  that  leading  to'  Niolo,  she  det^rw. 
mined  to  repair  to  the  latter  plaee  immediately^ 
where  she  made  no  doubt  that  she  i>^o)ild  be  "^rel* 
coin'd^  on  account  of  the  iiifori9ati9n<  whieb  she 
had  H  in  her  power  to  gfive,  relative  to  the  affaim' 
of  the  family.    With  the  M&stArifie  of  the  hMt^ 
she  was  enabled  to  pnt  her  tfeaelqtiM  iiitp  eMK 
ciition;and  although  a  lardy  of  her  atandli^aMl 
chtHttoter  would  ncft  like  to  bate  i<  to)d  that  akm 
h4d*  beeil  in  the  atvaW,  yet,  like  many  ether  kp* 
dies^  ske.  felt  no  otfjeetion  te  be  in  the  Mratr 
agUe^  if  the  flftibe  lertunate  escape  woi»lil  be  thd 
result  of  it. 
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CHAPTER    XIV. 


Hii  fortttues  all  lie  speechless,  and  hk  name. 
Is  at  last  gasp,  aiid  what  shalt  thou  expect^ 
To  be  dependent  on  a  thing  that  leans. 
Who  cannot  be  new  built,  and  has  no  friends^ 
So  much  as  least  to  prop  him  ? 


If  there  be  a  feeling  which  elevates  an  indi- 
Tidual  ftl^ove  his  fellows^  it  is  that  of  conscious 
innocence ;  it  is  the  brightest  property  of  an  un- 
spotted soul — it  defies  all  circumstances — it  ele- 
vates his  joys — ^it  beautifies  his  happiness.  '  But 
it  ts  in  the  hour  of  adversity  that  it   shows 
wholly,  how  proud — how  cheering — ^how  incor- 
rnpttbte  it  is.    It  develops  the  noblest  traits  of 
its  spiritual  nature,  when  it  accompanies  the 
honest  man  to  the  bar  of  his  accusers — when  it 
is  his  companion  in  his  cell — and  when  it  goes 
along  with  him,  to  the  moment  when  he  receives 
the^ punishment  awarded  to  him  by  an  unjustjien- 
tenoe.     AU  other  human  feelings  may  be  weak- 
ened*^-suffocated  in  pain — ^they  may  all  be  anni- 
hilated— but  the  feeling  of  innocence  is  beyond 
the  power  of  man  to  deiitroyt    The  villain,  by 
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his  fawning  turpitude — by  the  blackness  of  bis 
revenge,  can  lie  in  wait  for  the  innocent-^—he  can 
chain  and  torture  him— but  to  make  him  worthy 
of  the  punishment^ — ^that  is  beyond  his  power. 
The  comfort  of  his  justiKcation  goes  alon|^ 
with  him,  not  only  beyond  the  limits  of  this  life, 
but  he  leaves  it  behind  him  in  unextlnguishable 
traits  in  the  hearts  of  those — ^who  conceived, 
with  his  mortal  covering,  that  they  should  also 
be  able  to  obliterate  for  ever,  the  mighty  claims 
•of  persecuted  innocence. 

Proud  and  firmly  established  in  their  inno- 
cence, Frederic  and  Villano  awaited  the  mid- 
night  hour,  which  was  to  bring  the  mysterious 
monk  into  their  presence.  They  looked  not 
upon  the  setting  sun  with  fear,  for  although  it 
-set  in  the  midst  of  stormy  clouds,  they  looked 
not  upon  it  as  an  omen  that  the  wrath  of  heaven 
was  about  to  be  poured  out  against  them  ;  for 
4hey  could  look  above,  and,  making  allowance 
for  human  frailty,  they  dreaded  not  the  bar  at 
whidb  an  accusing  spirit  will  open  the  book,  and 
point  to  the  deeds  which  they  had  done  on 
eartk. 

*'  Let  us  repair  to  the  hall,"  said  Villano,  "the 
hour  of  our  appointment  draws  near," 

^^  We  will  go  unarmed,"  said  Frederic* 

"  Let  us  shew  ourselves  above  all  suspiqion,'* 
said  Villano;  "the  man  who  throws  himself  into 
the  power  of  another,  should'  never  have  his  con- 
fidence abused.      The  heart  that  is  conscious 
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^  ito  imn  raotitddd  will  naver  yield  to  k«raan 

poifrer.-' 

'  The  Castla  clock  bad  struck  twelre^  and  the 

iMt  straka  iMid  scarcely  sounded,  when  the  bell 

at  the  gate  was  heard. 

r    ^  He  is  at  all  erents  punctual/'  said  Villano. 

^  It  speaks  well  for  him/^  said  Frederic. 

There  was  something  sublimely  great  in  tbe 
appearance  of  Villano  at  this  moment.  He  stood 
with  his  arms  folded,  whilst  the  most  undaunted 
sjiirits  shone  on  his  countenance,  and  his  bold 
piercing  eye  was  directed  to  the  door  by  which 
-Ate  monk  was  to  enter;  it  opened,  and  the  monfc 
presented  himself  to  their  view.  With  a  bold 
and  dignified  step  he  approached  the  spot  where 
Frederic  and  Yillano  were  standing. 

^You  see  me  at  the  appointed  hour,  he  said; 
**  areyou  arm'd  f 

^*  We  are  not,**  said  Yillano. 

^^  It  is  worthy  of  you,"  said  the  monk  ;  **  nor 
need  you  fear  the  secret  dagger  of  the  assas- 
«m.'* 

/^Declare  the  purport  of  your  visit,"  said  Vil- 
Isno ;  *^  we.  have  not  betrayed  the  confidence  re- 
posed in  you — do  you  not  betray  the  confidence 
reposed  in  u*.'* 

The  monk  ^'ed  the  aparttnent  with  an  inqui* 
sfttve  look — ^^  Afe  we  alone?**  hfe  asked. 

**  We  are,'*  answiered  Frederic. 
.     «  Be  seated,*"  said  the  monk  ;  *«  I  am  mysrff 
weary  with  travel. 
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Frederic  repaired  tothetuble,  and  returning 
with  a  ffoblet  of  wine,  tendered  it  to  the  monk. 

*'  I  am  not  worthy,"  said  the  monk^  '*  to  takd' 
it  from  your  hand— set  it  down.'* 

"  There  is  no  poisonous  drug  in  it,**  said  Vil- 
lano. 

The  monk  took  the  gobiet  from  the  table-^ 
"  I  drink  to  you,"  ho  said.  "  Frederic  Linda- 
more  and  Count  ^Villano  are  above  suspicion. 
Listen  to  me — I  will  not  disclose  my  country  nor 
my  name-*-but  you  see  before  you  the  monk 
known  in  the  monastery  of  Arjenheim  by  the 
nam«  of  Anselm— .-^ 
"A  nseira!"  repealed  Frederick,  "it  was  the  name 
mentioned  by  the  abbot  in  his  dying  moments/' 

"  And  he  has  reason  to  mention  it/'  said  the 
monk.  ^'  Listen  to  me.  I  stand  before  you  as 
one  of  his  guilty  instruments,  in  effecting  as 
damned  a  deed  as  ever  tile  angels  of  heaven 
blushed  at,  or  itfan  in  his  rankest  turpitude  ever 
witnessed.  In  peace  with  heaven-— in  amity 
with  the  whole  world,  lived  an  aged  man ;  large 
were  his  possessions,  ahd  great  his  wealth.  The 
former  he  had  bequeathed  to  their  legitimate 
heir— the  latter,  with  the  exceptionof  his  charity 
to  the  poor,  was  bequeathed  to  younger  children. 
But,  scourged  by  all  the  demons  of  guilt  the 
younger  son  rebelled  against  his  father  And,  in 
the  guilty  abbot  of  our  monastery,  he  found  a 
willing  and  an  able  coadjutor^  in  the  fulfilment 
of  hi^ii  dial)0licat  plans.  The  elder  brother  had 
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l^en  reinoTed  by  the  assassin's  dagger ;  and  poi- 
SOD— « poison  of  the  most  deadly  nature,   was  to 
ant  short  the  fragile  tenure  wbicb  yet  held  the 
father  (o  the  ^orld.      In  the  cursed  ceils  of  the 
monastery  the  fatal  potion  was  prepared— and  I 
was  selected  to  administer  H  in  the  wine  of  our 
holy  sacrament  Compunction  seized  me — I  was 
not  yet  villain  enough  to  injure  harmless  age-«- 
I  remonstrated  with  our  abbot <upon  the  conse*- 
quences  which  the  discovery  of  .the  death  of  the 
old  maUi   by  poison,   would  draw  upou  our  mO' 
nastery.     My  arguments  prevailed,  and  his  iate 
was  changed  to  imprisonment  for  life  in  the  cells 
of  our  monastery.      In  that  hateful  place,  the 
virtue  of  everv  herb  is  known  ;  we  fornted  a  hell- 
ish  potion,  which  lays  every  human  faculty  asleep^ 
and  gives   its   victim   the  hnsge  of  a  tranquil 
death.      In  the  fulness  of  our  guilt  it  was  adnii^ 
niste'red  to  him,  and,,  on  a  night,  when  heaven 
would  not  suflier  a  single  star  to^hine  apon  our 
deeds,  we  removed  the  body — stones  w'ere  put 
into  his  coffin,  and  the  funeral  rites  were  paid" 
The  inonk  had  scarcely  finished  this  senteocef 
when  Frederic  and  Villano  eyed  each  other  in 
the  most  expressive  manner.    The  straining  look 
of  the  former  told  the  intense  anxiety  which  then 
possessed  bis  niind  ;  and,  on  tlys  manly  brow  of 
the  latter,  was  gathered  the  deep  frown  of  iodig* 
nation  at  the  villainous  acts  in  which  the  monk 
had  been  an  accomplice. 
^"I  can  read  the  feelings,"  said  I  be  monk  '^vYfaicfc 
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now  agitate  your  brearts  ;  but  Mspead  yoar<>pi«-  ^ 
nion  of  roe  until  my  recital  is  completed/' 

"  Proceed^"  said  Villano.  ' 

^^  In  one  of  tlie  subterraneous  oella  of  our  4 
monaster^/'  continued  the  monk,  ''we  depo<^ 
sited'  the  body  of  the  old  man  ;  and,  although  * 
I  had  sworn  eternal  enmity  to  my  race  (or  the 
injuries  which  had  been  heaped  upon  me»  yet . 
tLe  voice  of  humanity  was  not  wholly  stifled 
within  me.      I  believed  myself  a  aavage,  and  ' 
once  rejoiced  ii^  the  opportunity  of  doing  my 
fellows  an  injury ;  but  on  me  ifc  devolved  to  be  * 
the  t>earer  of  the  scanty  meal  ^to  our  captive. 
No  reproach  ever  came  from  his  lips-^he  thaoked 
and  blessed  me.    Once  he  fell  on  his  knees,  and» 
with  uplifted  hands,  asked  me  of  bis  iamily; 
down  his  furrowed  cheek  his  tears  rolled  slowly ; 
*^  he  thought,  he  said,  their  source  was  dried  ott 
eaith— but  he  was  willing  to  shed  his  last  to  the 
memory  of  those  he  loved/' 

''His  last?"  asked  Frederic,  in  atiembliug 
tone. 

'^  He  has,  I  hope,  sbed  his  last  on  earth,"  said 
the  monk ;  "  but  their  force  was  all  powerful**- 
-there  were  heaven's  messengers,  sent  for  his  sal* 
vation**they  penetrated  to  my  heart— the  savage 
impulse  of  my  neiure  was  soflteo6d-«-and  I  once 
more  felt  myself  a  man." 

The  monk  paused,  and  Us  head  dropped  upon 
his  breast— *he  drew  his  hand  across  his  eyes-** 
"  Forgive  this  temporary  weakness,"  he  said,  '^  it 
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shews  itself  in  gratitude  to  heaveti,  ttiat  it  b«s 
saved  iiie'fr6fb  perdition,  and  that  it  selected  me 
as  the  instrument  to  s^ave  persecuted  and  aged 
innocence  rrom  the  grasp  of  viHainy." 

"  The  repeatant  sinner  is  received  in  heaven," 
said  Frederic. 

'  ^' And  I  have  sinned,*'  said  the  monk,  ''against 
heaven  and  against  roan." 

*'  The  former  will  pardon  thee,"  said  ViHano, 
'^'wben  the  latter  will  not.'* 

";My  claims  upon  the  latter  are  few,"  said  the 
raDnk~'*I  have  received  forgiveness  from  one, 
and  his  voice,  when  it  pkad^  forme,  will  be  heard 
in  hiavei.  But  let  me  fioish-*-and  then  Ml  retire 
to'a  hermit's  cell,  where,  separate  from  the  world 
apd  its  teniptations,  I  may  make  my  peace  with 
God  :-^We  succeeded  one  night  in  entrapping  a 
f$tranger,  whos^  boldness  or  curiosity  hnd  led  him 
to  descend  from  the  ruined  hermitage  into  the 
subterraneous  passages  of  the  monastery,  and  H'e 
secui'ed  bita  as  he  was  standino:  close  to  the  door 
of  the  cell  in  which  the  old  man  was  confined. > 
Bfiingtbtts  in  pol^session  of  our  most  ]m|X>rtaot 
secret,  his  death  was  determined  upon-*-lbr  bis 
'  escape  would  declare  our  infamy,  and  bring  down 
th^  vengeance  of  the  country  upon  our  head^.  In 
secret^  theieibbot  and  myself  oom posed  the  fatal 
mixture,  and  |  descended  tothednngeon  inwbicb 
h^  was  confined^  to  administer  it  to  him.  Bat, 
O  .horror  1  what  damnable  deed  might  I  have 
eomniitted— instead  of  a  stranger,  1  saw  fcefor« 
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me  my    ■ '    ',     But  I  will  not  speak  it,  it  woiil4 
declare  to  you  my  Dame  and  country.    I  gave 
him  his  liberty— I  s^w  him  safe  from  the  pre« 
cinets  of  bis  hateful  prison — and,  in  the  affec- 
tionate embrace  which  1  received  from  him,   I 
felt,  how   inexpressibly  sweet  are   the  feelings 
arisino"  from  the  comnnssion  of  a  virtuous  act     I 
returned  to  the  abbot.    I  buoyed  him  up  with  the 
hope  that  tho  fatal  draught  had  been  adminis* 
tered— and  that  his  victim  was  (hen  stiffened  in 
the  agonies  of  death*     Leaving  him  to  enjoy  his 
rest,  if  rest  could  vi«tit  such  a  guilty  couch,  I 
returned  to  the  cell  in  which  the^iged  man  was 
confined.    1  had  tasted  (he  blissful  feelings  of 
virtue — I  had  become  enamoured  with  it — ^and 
heaven. lent  its  kindly  aid  to  strengthen  me  it» 
my  resolution.    1  opened  the  door  of  the  cap- 
tive's cell — he  was  asleep~he  was  resting  in  bis 
innoccnce-^the  spirit  of  consciousness  was  dis« 
engaged'-and,  by  the  smile  which  seemed  to 
play  upon  his  features,  he  was  dreamiing,   per^ 
hips,  of  those  he  lov'd.      I  took  his  hand,  and  m 
warm  tear  fur  his  sufferings  fell  upon  it.      Time 
was  precious^  roused  him— he  thought  his  mur« 
derer  was  before  him — and  begged  for  mercy; 
*^  Yes,''  I  exclaimed,  ^'  thou  shalt  have  mercy — it 
may,  perhaps,  be  granted  to  me  in  return — come, 
thy  sufferings  are  at  an  end-4iberty  awaits  you* 
With  the  most  rapturous  feelings  1  ooodnoted 
him  from  his  prison.      I  knew  his  enemies  were 
abroad,  and  I  led  him  to  a  place  of  safety*    I 
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ImY6  sificie  then  watched  over  him — I  have  adini* 
ntrtered  to  hta  wants ;  from  the  momeot  of  his 
liberation  his  eye  has  never  been  dimmed  by  a 
tear-<-and  the  moment  is  now  come  ia  which  I 
can  restore  him  to  his  family.  I  have  received 
his  forgiveness— grant  me  yoiir^,  and  the  hour  of 
my  death  will  be  soothing.  Joy  which  comes 
suddenly,  has,  'ere  qow,  broken  the  finest  Itga- 
meuta  of  human  reason,  and  madness  baa  rioted 
on  the  ruins." 

The  monk  rose  from  bis  seat.  ^^  Frederid  Linds<« 
more,"  be  cried,   ^^  a  few  moments  more  and  i 
shall  know  myself  a  houseless  wanderer  open 
tbe  earth;  where  I  shall  rest  my  head  I  know 
not ;  nor  will  there  be  one  who  is  dear  to  me,  bv 
my  side,  to  close  my  eyes  in  death*     I  must  seek 
the  squirrels'  hoard  to  give  me  food,  the  damp 
earth  must  be  my  resting  plaee,  and  heaven's 
spangled  firoMment  my  canopy.      The  winds  of 
winter  may,  perhaps,  bleach  my  corae,  and  the 
she*woif  may  bear  my  limbs  to  its  famished  cubs— 
bat  'ere  I  go  to  expiate  my  crimes  by  sufferiog,' 
gi\*e  me  your  forgiveness — on  my. knees  1  beg  it; 
it  will  cheer  me  on  my  desolate  way,  and  soften 
the.  agony  of  my  death." 

''  My  forgiveness,"  exclaimed  Frederic,  as  be 
raised  the  monk  from  his  koees^  ^'I  require  it 
myself  fn>m  heaven,  and  will  not  refuse  it  to 
those  who  have  sinned  against  ne ;  but  id  what 
have  you  injured  me,  or  for  syhxdi  do  you  require 
nky  forgiveness  V 
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*'  Great  has  been  m;  enormity/'  said  theioiook, 
^*  but  the  reparation  which  I  have  made  for  it  is 
not  small.  Summon  your  fortitude,  for  you  will 
need  it,  when  I  tell  you  that  the  aged  maA, 
whojn  we  carried  to  the  monastery,  i^as — ^}*otir 
father !' 

"  My  father?"  exclaimed  Frederic. 

*'  Yes,"  answered  the  monk,  "  I— I  wasooe  of 
the  accomplices  in  that  damned  deed ;  hot  the 
reparation  which  I  cbake  for  it  is,  by  restoring 
that  same  father  to  a  virtuous  son." 

The  door  of  the  hall  opened,  and,  supported 
by  his  two  old  faithful  domestios,  Rupert  and 
^  Deborah,  the  good  old  Count  tottered  into  the 
arms  of  his  transpotted  son.  Neither  «Mild  speak 
for  a  time^words  were  lost  in  the  fulness  of  their 
feelings.  Yiilano  stood — ^his  noble  countenance 
brightened  with  joy,  and  he  cast  on  the  monk  a 
look  fraught  with  the  purest  admiratbn.  Oe* 
borah  feU  on  her  knees  before  the  ■K>nk,  nod 
blessed  him  for  having  saved  her  master. 
.  ^^Rise,  1  beg  of  you"  said  the  monk,  ^'^mj 
merit  is  small>--my  part  is  fnlfilled;"  add,  ad-' 
dressing  himself  to  I  be  interesting  groupe  which 
presented  itself  before  him,  he  said-*'^  Farewell  f 
may  the^  blessings  of  the  contrite  beairt  felkiw 
you  through  life.'' 

The  monk  was  preparing  to  depart:  Fiederic 
tore  himself  away  from  the  embraces  of  his  fti-: 
iber.  ^*  Not  so,"  .he  said  t6  the  monk,  !^' you 
must  not— shall  Act  leave  us.    I  an  indebted  to 
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50U  for  a  treasure^  for  which  no  earthly  recohi-' 
pense  caD. remunerate  you.    Be  tt  the  sImWof 
my  life  to  make  your  latter  days  peaceful  and 
faippy^" 

"My  deliverer,"  said  the  old  County  " Niolo 
18  your  borne." 

*^  O  speak  it  not/*  said  the  monk,  '*  my  de^ 
tioy  impels  me  elsewhere.  I  carry  with  me  your 
forgiveness.  I  leave  you  my  tears  for  the  sufieN 
mgs  you  have  endured,  and  I,  myself,  a  party  to 
them.  This  act,  however,  will,  I  hope,  plead 
for  a  mitigation  of  my  sentence,  when  I  am  stand- 
ing  at  -a  more  awful  bar  than  that  of  man.'^ 

"  Refuse  not,  however,"  said  Frederic,  "  Co 
inform,  us  to  whom  we  are  indebted  for  this  noble 
apt." 

^^  The  lime  is  not  yet  come,"  said  the  monk  ; 
'fmy  destiny  is  not  yet  accom-plibhed ;  but  I  tra«^ 
before  the  faoor  of  my  dtssoiutioa  arrives,  i  shall 
have  advanced  another  claim  to  the' forgiveness 
of  heaven.  Let  me  now  depart  with  your  bttss- 
legv"  &nd)  proffering  his  hand  to  the  aged  Count> 
*^  1  trust,  witb  your  forgiveness.'* 
'  "  You  carry  witb  you  my  gratilude,^^  said  the 
Count ;  '^  to  forgive  you,  f  mplies  a  sense  of  io^ 
jttry  satained--how  can  that  apply  to  me  f* 

^*  I  never  iojured  you,"  said  the  monk. 

^*  And  yAu  have  made  more  than  ampfe^r^pa- 
ratioo  for  it,"  said  the  old  Count. 

^^  Then  heaven  be  thanked  that  it  has  giren 
the  opportunity,"  said  the  monk ;  '^  but  oow 
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farewell  ;  the  lime  is  not  far  distant,  when  yoa 
"  will  see  me  again,  and  bearing  with  me,  1  hope, 
a  double  claim  to  yonr  forgiveness. 

''  May  success  attend  yohir  undertakings,''  said 
the  old  Count. 

'^  We  shall  meet  elsewhere,"  said  Villano,  who 
bad  cast  th^  most  penetn^tlog  glances  upon  the 
monk,  as  if  anxioiis  to  rceali  to  bis  AeilM^  when 
and  where  he  had  seen  him; 

*'  If  not  in  this  world,"^  said  the  monk,  **  wa 
may,  perhaps,  in  the  next-^farewell.*' 

V  Heaven  be  with  you,"  aaid  th.e  Qount 

In  a  precipitate  manner  the  monk  prepared  to 
leave  the  hall ;  and,  as  he  stood  at  the  door,  he 
made  a  secret  motion  lo  ViUano  to  follow  him. 

Yillano  understood  the  sign  ;  and,  addressing 
himself  (o  the  old  Count,  he  caid~''  Mutdi  have 
you  to  rielrite  to  each  other  of  the  anffftiogs  you 
»  have  ^hdured^  of  the  dangers  you  bare  escaped, 
and  of  the  enemies  agninM  whbm  you  have  bad 
16  contend :  aUow  me  tove(i#e<fer  a  sbsrt'tiaie; 
I  will  shortly  return,  and: share  the  joy  wbMi 
your  retVoration  to  each  otber  muM  oeeesttafily 
excite."  Thus  saying,  he  left  the  ball,  and  joined 
the  monk  as  he  was  orossing  the  bridge  wUeh 
ted  from  Ifac  western  gate, 
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Stops  on  ft  suddeo-fr^l^l^^iijji^i)  tbo  §f^o|m1» 

Sprin|;^  ^ut  into  fast  gait,  hf  stops  again  ; 
Strikes  his  breast  ha'ra  ;  and,  anon,  he  casts 
itts-eyeagafivst'tfie  moon ;  inmost  strange  posttrea 
^«f«if  Mtt'illinJiot  lliamir« 


.(.  "."  .ill  f    *■<.», 


u'fMvPH  ;«P  thft  worthy  ablipM,^  S^  Bq<*  d/?- 

HfftM  thetir  dMbmrlMMng  ig|Q«iv|  WMiq^  b^ 

Mi  4a)|fdif^Mi  fijpf»«  ^^dm^oA  put  m  liiw  9«? 

rioiis  transactions  wh^ij^  hfi4  .M«)y,|hk#R.pi|iM 
at  NiolOi  and  Us  vicinity,  being  firmly  assured, 
that  she  had  only  to.  exhibit  her  particular  predi- 
lection in  favour  of  certain  individuals,  or  to  ex- 
press her  sentimenis  on  the  actions  of  the  seve- 
ral charactersi  who  had  lately  conspired  to  briag 
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rvfti  upon  llie  fefiiit^  of  Nialo,  to  draw  lii^rrir 
Hp^^n  lArwlf  l)i6  moii  raiic<>reu0  veageapber^lt 
tbe  iroiberQaiit  horde.  She  badlilil86>hcia?d^  &Dc)  beni 
lieil^A  in  the  efiiMcy  <^  priMtly  JUkatheioaiiy  if^{ 
iMiiiciaMea^f  ^oommwiiealiiNiis^  fiadfcvevkwUpfj^t 
biHlishmeni:  from  the  kfogdom  of  St  Peter;  ad^ : 
ciUhoii^h  thin  wae  e?{detoUy  ft  greftt  [proof  of  hwf 
w^aftneW)  yet  some  aUawaaoe  nuet  be  made  foif 
l|tnrttt?0eboiint'Oftbe4iciiie.iB^hiehi  libd  liwdy, 
when  MperHilion  (»htd  4tfr  inepbilic  Uaefc  bweir. 
tJM3  buefedn  miridyiind  ihom^ndsof  ratioDal  beidge. 
kne^y^  no  olbep  Wijf  to  h^veo  thaa, by  tnuUmitf^i 
Ave-Mariaeaod  Paferaeeton^or  by  tbeato^ltitioiri 
of  mbif ke,  or  trbe  piirlioular  graoo  and  Ibvdr  oC  S(v ' 
PeMr,  whb  hhd  reoeiVedtheappotiitmfiiitiraiD'f 
mah^iae  gnardfamof  die'gateeof  beaveoi  and^^irfio : 
ther^ibreaditaiUtor  re|eclB  whbmeoever  Heplettes^  i 
paitioiilarly  if  he  doe9  not  bring  a  cbrtifioele  wilH  i 
him,  that  he  has  faeen  whHe-wariied^irantihiidtaBit 
b^  tbe  said  SL  Peter's  deputy  iiponeartilNdtiTtUr^ 
woHliy  abbess  had  not  tasftedof  so  meii||^'  of  .^{, 
good  tUaga  of  this  Wottldj^is  «st  leistotii  iata4tbi>l 
nsind  amanxiotts,  bod  a  verjaiei^ttoriaasfd«lim$ldt 
tiMtcisemeofibe^oodthihgaoflkb>itekt;  aod// 
tfaarefiirOj^aatt  was  th^tr  in  tfafci  |Bbvte  bS4h^i 
right0eiii»abbiilofArifeiihc»in;  tdAraasaiifctkrvHigilt 
Stitfiafea's  deptiiyioa  earth,  af|K}siiilijra?i4y»vit(.- 
lasdeo  MsAigarnitfiiiiatf  fciHA-lbaay^ 
.^viaa  not  a^fibf  ertD»4q*4)a  adaahlad  a«iei^«t4b€(  i 
pumaadiimdeBbcliaJMayett,  aHlwttgbibKfiv^M>f  i 
a^Mf he^/she  ibigfaiins/iBdbceditOjfli^  toilhb  Midrt 
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9i:'f>k€fr/  two^peo^  instead  <if  a  pGfii>y  for  tie 
tVttfUiA'tfteftfnitig  the  gates^  and  registeritt^Nf 
nadie  in  the'bdolr'Ol  tbe  elecl)  it  po^itiveijf  be« 
W^d  her,  ib  >tMe  very  Cf itical  lutoatioii  of  isftnn, 
ti^ftireii«'  ar  elMlt  over  b^r  acfbes   md  to  appear 
nilfaeriae'-a  irilent  witbem^f  the^aetibfis  Whieh 
M^ere  ttkn  Dcfrpetrstttn^  io  tlm*  Ticteiily  of  Niolo, 
than  as  a'  paiitfaipfft^irr  or  aedsstary  in  them  •    The 
afttieiii  had  tiev^ferey  reeoiirse  to  stratagem, «ad 
afeed'at>oeianda^oinatt's  head,  when  alraitagea 
iatheqiieiiiidn,:  are  the  oiesit  prbliiio  thhiga  in 
naAore.    >  By  means,  of  Roeehheiftf^  the  abbess 
beei9Jarie  iMUAkyf\y  acquainted  \tith  some  of' tiie 
leaditig^fimtuf  es^  of  the  tragic  drama,  wbiefa  had 
been  etiaoliivg<  in  her  neigbomrhobd ';  Uvt  wb^a, 
fmhi4be arrtvalef  Leopold,  it beeaato impoasible 
for  Rokenheira  to*  obtain  correct  lofiirariaEtibn  af 
the  Torime  which,  things  weris  laiciog.'in  the 
Oaatle/til'iwas  her  regular  cuatoin,  to  dispateban 
old  .vr4«iirfcled  woman  every  day  tb  the  ChstiB  trith 
pim/'an4*iMadles,  and  bodkins,  and  lacesn. (for 
iadJeeworelibiite  hideous  things,  called  slay*,  io 
th*s«  daj^'«i''WcAt  aa  these)  and  as'old  Dabbtah 
waaonetofdheUdies  ef  the  Castle^whooCbra  stosd 
in  bead  e(a*hpdhie,  or  other  such  bma(e  ioslra- 
meiM/'  'ih^  ^  veoerhble  marchamde  de$  m^Mtm  ^^ 
alwagiis  Mmittttd  to  the  private  room  of  I>eboi«i^ 
and  the  doer  wAa  no  sooner  abnt,  wsd  a  glass  «f 
theetriDifgest  bo^dial  aet  up6tt  the  table,  which 
ittotiy4ierilti(»ttally  sirppoaed,  ^did  hot  long  m-* 
miilll  there,  thin  (he  old*  tiremah  displayed  her 
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slock  of  markebible  camfiiodittes,  and  Deborah 
in  reUini)  opened  her  budget  of  Oaslle  news, 
wlii^K  same  bodget  wpts  received' by  the  old 
wmnan  with  more  complaeehcy  aiidsatisfiicfeioo; 
than  we,  in  onr  days,  are  apt  tb  ^testify  at  the 
budget,  which  is  often  displayed  to  us  by  thai 
fioancierscif  St  Stephen's^  The  oM  woman  har-i^ 
ing  received  all  the  information  and  HiteHigenGe 
•^all  the  doubts  atkd  suspiefens^^the  fears  and 
surmiscis,  which  kept  the  mind  of  Deborah  in  a 
constant  state  of  hurly-burly,  toddled  away  with 
her  baslcet  upon  her  arm,  along  the  passages  of 
the  Caslle,  and  if  perchance  she'  met  one  of  the 
roving  ngnorS)  who  at  that  lime  honored  the  cas^ 
tie  viitti  their  presence,  she  dropped  her  courtesy 
and  wassuflRered  to  patts,  witbontan^' of  thosef 
letii,  hindrances,  or  molestations,  which  had  she 
been  (oily  or  fifty  years  younger,  she  would  un- 
doubtedly have  experienceiK  It  is  a  mesler 
stroke  of  policy  in  a  pastry-cook,  to  keep  a  pretty 
girl  tiehind  his  counter,  for  the  purpose  of  enei^  / 
bling  the  effeminate  coxcombs  of  the  age,  as  they 
aflfectedty  sip  (heir  jellies,  to  enjoy  two  senses  at 
once;  an(f  it  is  not  a  masterstroke  of  policy  in  a 
mother  to  choose  a  pretty  hursery«4naidi  unless  it 
be  bei'  partienlar  wish,  that  her  children  should 
be  neglected.  But  nlotwitfaatanding  aU  that  may 
be  said  to  the  contrary,  I  will  be  buM  enough  to 
transmit  my  opihion  to  posterity,  that  it  was 
a'  most  excellebt  pie^is  bf  female  generalship 
of  the  abbes A|  to  select  the  anetent  lady '  as  a 
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spy*  dpen   fche   kilMibJ4««l9  of  ibe  Cmlk ;  it 
WM  A  diteet  flrodf  oC  hfer  prt)fboiidr  kitowkdfe 
cif  wofriurr,  tHettgh,  if  mport  bd  to^  be  jcredited^, 
sIm  w»t  ilostS  hMfnenteUjIii  deficteitl  iD'  her  kiiow^ 
Mg6of  iftwt^but  l«t  Uiat  pM^^w«  i»hoiiM  onl^ 
Weeiirioredfoi'  wilftil  iterance,  arid'hot  for  tiurt,. 
which  IB  hiipMed  tipon  itit  by:  lieiieseity.    Tbe* 
dbfae^a  l^w  tint  there  atl&  nielnifeMi^  imr  Mle^  ni 
vHiieb  a/ i^dfirig  w<miipm  i^v'tll'  lei  I*  atli  libe  MeolM ; 
and.tbel  bed'  slie  seiifc  a  merr^  girif  of  twentj^ 
iHtifh/pitt«i  alid.hbedle4>eild  beActn^  aed  leeeis 
fli»tber  CaBlle^)the  profbabilky  wd^grea):,  ttiek'her' 
wftoli^atoeb  would  have  been  MMy  and  thaC  sbe 
wofiJd;hsh'ei  left  the  Castle  asuch  wiser  tlien  she 
eotcfed  itHbtt  at  the  sa'me  tiiney  «il  wcfiiM  have 
beed  Mith  that  »>rt  of  knowledgie  of  whicii'the  ati>- 
beta  beiild  lidb  make  any  posaibte  aee  in  fhe^rki* 
cal'fiikuatkm  ib  whieh  she  Ihen^ stoi^ ;  but  it  was 
very  dHTiitf entlyi  cortalkuted  wkhlhe'anlicyndted 
dame-^her  wftrea  would  renaain  untold-^bu^thea 
ftbe  %vais  ctGrtntn  of  obtaining  such  irtf^rriiatioo, 
amioapeciailly  respecting  Y^t  favorite  Adeliitei'  a*! 
ti'oaU  lead  eventually  to  some  positive  goedi 
h  was  lb  this  Utisty  confidant,  Umt  Dehonaheeo^^ 
fided  the  ibfoiwation  of  Adeline^  t»tknded»aiv 
riilge,  tar  bb  dMTveyed  to  the  dMbesk, .  af  di  drat' 
some  ddeisbre  steps  should  he  inslaiiUy  tdheo  iof 
firti«tTate:llte  dlesigos  08  herr  edemier ;  Ddbnralit 
aoderlaMmg,  atr  tiie  same  time^  tb;maitagB:fwiMi> 
ever  wwFequittte  toUvards  effMitig  the  escape: 
of  Adeliii^^  arfar as* Her  potvera exteaded  inite 
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ioterior  of  the  Ca^tk.  Tlie  tlkwmbf  mi  nthhA 
Deborah  succejodod,  by  ti  little  lfl|idMWin.>  is 
ihmwing  Miudemoiafilla  JSchfiJlleiihttMdn  into  a 
Miiad sleefs  has  beeaalMadydaMrtbed  ;  Cbrslke 
was  the  ottly  person,  whom  Debftrah  Jbad-aay  na*> 
soQ  to  fear^  aad  that  fear  aroae^  fs(miia.dispoaitM 
^ilh  whkxb^^  Deborah  kneff  the  lady  was  afflicted, 
pf  perambudaling  f  be  passages  of  the  jCMtfe,  at 
midDighti  wibiob  was  deckaned,  oo  bet  part^  to 
brigioaie  decidedly  io  a  pnspeoaity  to  soommu- 
Jbulism,  and*  coaseqiienliy^  that  it  was  ^olly 
an  ioyoliiDtaffy  aet»  ^  wbieh  ahe  should  not  be 
€oiidei»ned.  The  best  way  theffefinre,  to  eoDa 
Mademoiselle  of  her  sosanabiilistiical  jmopfliisily 
was^  to  gine  her  sudi  a  narcotic  i^e,  as  would  at 
once^  destroy  all  her  (oeomotive  powers;  and,  in 
this' neapect,  Deborah  succeeded  to  tliefall  exr 
lent  ofber  wishes.  Adeline,  in  the  nno  timet 
witb  a  paiptlatiag  heart,  le£t  her  apartment, 
and,  with  the  light  tread  of  a  fairy,,  bent. lier 
steps  towards  the  portal,  io  ^he  westero  wing,  by 
which  Bfoseafaeim  had,  by  her  ineaBS,:a:shi>rt time 
beforp  effected  his  escape  frxim.  tlie  Castle*  :  At 
a  shost  distance  friKii  the  Cart  Id,  RosiiDbeim  and 
his  sister  were  to  be  ia  readiness  tQ  ffeccill¥e  hec » 
and  having  a  carriage  io  waiiiog,  ihe  utmoit 
expedition;  was  to  be  ifsed  in'coDv^yiog  h^r  to 
the  convent  of  the  Qrey  Sisters^  in  Ihei  valley 
of  Caoibrera,  Uie.  superior  «if  whieb  btimg  a  enter 
of  the  abbess  of  &l. .  Rbch,^  would  receive  bar 
witb  the  greatest  liiodjoess,  add  whore  she  could 


be  ibelterod'imni  her  eneimtes  until  more  fortu* 
aatatioies  presented  themseK'es. 

Roicuheittitfaiid  related  la  liis  sister  the  oireiTtD- 
«laiice  of  the  dnciovery  of  their  loog^-ioet  brother 
in  theipesoik  of  uVtisdn^  the  nook ;   and  it  «r«s 
no»  fiiooQer  knowo  that  he  had  'takeo  his  leave  of 
the  oioiiaBtery^  than  she  resolved  to  visit  her  nt- 
ttvQ  hbflso^ ;  in  hopes  of  meeting  with  him  tbere. 
Her  affpotionato  heart  look  also  an  almost  ea- 
thnaiastio. interest  in  the  escape  of  Adetioe,  and 
she  felt  that  her  presenee  would  naturaUjr  re- 
lie^e  Adelinie  iVomthal  embarrassanent  and  re- 
slnuot  which  would  be  imposed  upo»  her,  u'ers 
aha  to  tmvel  ti^tth  her  tifblber  alooe«    This  was 
beKainly  a  thei%ht  which  would  eoter  into  every 
deliiatemuid;  put  thequestbais,  whether  either  ^ 
Adeline  or  Rolseiihetm  wished  (or  her  society^ 
and,  as  fiHraaanv  solution  can.be  obtained  bv  a» 
;daaai)nation  oT  com^mrativc  ease?,  it  must  be 
ceiif^lKsed,.  (hat  we  should'  be  obliged  to  give  a 
negative  to  the  queatkni ;  a  third  person  is  oOeo 
very  like  an  over-driven  ox,  wIks  in  a  most  un- 
eeremonions^nianneri  makes  his  bttdden  appear- 
iineeiin  ai  obina*shbp*-his  presence  is  b;y  nomeaoi^ 
reqiiircrd,  and  the  sooner  be  betakes  himself  o^ 
the  more  satisfaction  he  will  give  to  all  (he  par- 
ties interested*     Besides,  (be  carriage  which  had 
been  'f>rovided  for  the  escape  of  Adeline,  ^vas  so 
particularly  constructed,  that  only  three  perfous 
cmid  sit  with  ease,  and  I  knoiv  not  in  the  wbule 
catologiie  of  accidents,   mistake^,   misbap,  ^r 
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inischaBces  which  geii«rally<  fall  to  the  lofc'of 
lovers,  any  one  of  a  raore  pjrovokifig .  or  -  taotali*- 
sing  nature,  than  whea  two  loven  have  quietly 
seated  themselves  ia  a  carriage^  '(except  it  be  ia 
An  englidh  mail-coach^  in  which  yQ)i  mns^t  either 
sit  close  to  yoar  beloved,  <Hr  opposite  to  her^  in 
which  case  an  electrical  fire  is  oftep  imparted  to 
you  by  the  friendly  eodtaet  of  your,  knees)  and 
a  third  person  wedges  herself  between  them» 
which  proves  a  direct  impediment  to  all  those 
endeariDg  motion-^thce  teiKler  «y>ee»ng.  of 
the  hand — ^those  gentle  (Mressares — aad,  oftea 
those  sweet  and  slily  stolen  kisseSf  one  of  whidht 
is  more  exquisitely  relished,  and  conveys,  a  more 
thrilling,  rapture  to  the  hearty  than  all  the  cold 
and  formal  kisses  which  human  lips  ever  manu* 
factured,  from  even  that  most  celebrated  kiss 
which  the  Queen  of  Sheba  gave  to  the  £ing  of 
Israel,  to  those  which  Solomon  received  from  alt 
the  concubines  which  ever  thronged  his  palace. 
O !  there  is  something  marvellously  sweet  in  a 
secret  kiss ; 

O^tis.     . 

The  humid  seal  of  soft  affectioos. 
The  kindest  pledge  of  future  bliss, 
V  The  dearest  tie  of  yoaug  connections, 

'Tis  lovers  first  $now-drop«^a  virgin's  kie. 
'Tis  speaking  silence,  damb  confession : 
'Tis  passion's  birth,  and  infant's  play; 
.  'Tis  dove-like  fondness,  chaste  concession^ 
A  glowing  dawn  of  brighter  day. 

It  bas,  however,  been  no  where  t«tated  in  this 
27  2i.     . 


2^h  ttti  BRolrirEiifl  ;  or, 

fcfstdiTj't'hftt  ifell^en  ResehTieim  Sid  aclnalTy  wedge 
Ws^lP  bfetWefctf  fte^*  •  brblher  aifid  AdeTiiie  ,  b» 
ttlfefcontiary,  ais  We'have'hilherlo  haiT  no  reason 
to  ffdilbt  th(^  pcAhei^e^i^  nor  {he  ge^tla^htry  of  Ro- 
s^/^hetm/wfe^&re  fiilTj  enlUIed  to  believe  that  Ro- 
^dnhellta  alrdtred  the' I'wo  ladies  to  occupy  the  eor* 
ii^i's^  and  that  lie  rormedthe  ntiddle  wedgc^  which 
WiM  yenf  b^ebss^ry  oq  the  Alpine  roads,  to  pre- 
VM  th^  bbj^^U  6r  eaeh  side  of  him  from  expe* 
fi^Hefn^  t'hddejblt^'and  jumbles,  those  blo^s  and 
bfuis^^,  AvA  tho^^  shocks  and  starts,  whieh  must 
b^the  inevitable  restiTt  of  a  crazy  vehrcKe,  faUing' 
at  one  time  fnto'a  de^p  rut,  and  at  another,  roll- 
iii'^'tiY^t  fragWieiltj  iof  focks,'  which  chance  lad 
fJhfbWh  01^  thfe'^kd;  to  be  pii^veriaed  m  Ihe  lapse 
of  cetituffes*  by  the  action  of  the  weather. 
'   IPhe  joy,  however,  which  Rosenheim  experi- 
eticed  whenbe  tow  his  beloved  Adeline  cniergiog 
from  the  Wesier»  gate,,  and  running  towards  the 
upot  on  which  they  had  appointed  to  meet,  was,  in 
itself,  too  greiftt  to  allow  him  to  think,  iat  the  mo- 
ment, of  any  other  circitmslance  than  her  ioioie* 
diate  safety ;  and  although  prudenee  forbade 
him  to  hasten  to  meet  her,  yet^  whepe  is  tlie  lovef 
whose  heart  being  filled  with,  the  noblest  pas* 
Kiou  of  its  nature,  who  conld,.  in  the  zenith  of  its 
fK)wer,  Usien  to  the  cold  dictates  of  prudence! 
The  heart  of  that  man  is  under  the  influeDceofa 
false  affection,  who  stands  hesitating  aboiA  tb^ 
prudence  or  the  folly  of  his  actions,  at  the  momeot 
when  a  positive  or  apparent  danger  presents  i'- 
self,   hanging  ovcf  the  head  of  hi«  inamoralar 
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w^6  bod  the  heart  of  Roseoheim  been  filled  with 
tbat  spurious  love,  ^hich  too  often  pa3^.9  for 
genuine  in  I hb  world,  lie  would  hayp  remained 
stationary  with  bis  sister^  «nd  hav^  suffered  Ade«| 
'    line  to  have  made  her  own  way  to  thetn  in  the 
best  manner  she.  copld  i  but  although  a  &tron^ 
possibility  existed  that  Adeline  might  foe  pur- 
sued from  the  Casllc,  and,  consequently,  that 
were  she  overtaken,  he  might  also  again  fall  into 
the  net  of  his  enemies,  yet,   impelled  by  the  ar-. 
dor  of  his  affection,  he  hastened  tp  m^et  ber^ 
and  it  would  be  a  very  knotty  point  to  solye^^ 
whether  Kosenheim  experiencfed  th«  greater  j^oy^ 
in  beholding  his  Adeline  saved  from  the  terrible. 
fate  whicl>  impended  oyer  her,  or  Adeline  ixi 
Ending  herself  safe,  and  in  the  society  of  tv&o 
beings  for  i^^bom  she  felt  the  sincerest  Iqve,. 
though  differing  in  its  batiire  for  each  of  tbem.^ 
It  was  with  no  feeling  of  regret  that  Adeline 
took  a  parting  )ook  at  her  native  home— it  had 
been  lo  her  lately  the  abode  of  misery,  and  was* 
near  being  the  jgrave  of  ber  earthly  happiness. 
Through  the  gloom  of  the  night  she  saw  the 
well-known  scenes^of  her  youth  receding  from 
her  view,  nor  did  a  single  tear  drop  from  her 
eyes,  as  she  baile.ihem  adiea— perhaps  for  ever. 
With  e  joyous  heart  the  hapf>y  trio  began  their 
jiourney  ;    but  the  space,  at  which  they  were 
obliged  io  travel,   resemble^  that  of  an  EngUsh 
slaee-waggou;  more  than  that  at  which  lovers  ge- 
nerally tpf^yei.  vW^r  it  be  id  the  coaveot  of 
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the  Ore  J  Sister  t»  or  to  the  accomaiddating  Black- 
smith of  QretQC^  gireeii. 

A.  lover  (ravelliQg  with  bis  beloved,  except  it 
be  on  a  visit'  to  the  aforesaid  Blacksmith,  and 
then,  were  Phseton  to  (Jrive  them  with  the  horses 
of  the  San,  they  wou)cl  not  think  he  drove  them 
qaick  enough,  and  a  criminal  ^oing  to  be  hanged, 
resemfafje  each  other  in  one  respect  particularly— 
and  perhaps,  other  respects  could  be  mentioned, 
in  which  a  resemlilance  could  be  found  ;  but 
neither  the  lover  nor  the  criminal  wishes  to  ar- 
rive at  the  place  of  his  destination — the  former 
cares  not  how  slow  the  vehicle  travels,  as  it 
thence  follows,  that  he  is  longer  in  the  society  of 
his  beloved,  and  f  believe,'  noncriminal  ever  yet 
wiishe4  to  go  at  even  a  trot  to  the  gallows,  not 
tl^at  he  entertains  any  gr^at  predilection  for  the 
coinpany  fn  wnich  he  then  finds  himself,  but  be 
feels  a  certain  dread  for  the  society  to  which  be 
may  be  condemned  in  another  world.     It  was 
also  agreat  source  of  satisfaction  to  the  travellers, 
to  reflect  that,  if  the  badness  Oi'^the  toads  pre- 
vented  them  from  travelling  at  a  <]uick  rate, 
there  were  no  sorcerers  nor  magicians  residing  at 
that  time  in  the  country,  who,  by  the  power  of 
their  wand  could,  in  an  instant,  level  the  roads^ 
by  which  their  pursuers  would  be  enabled  to 
overtake  them,  and  that  unless  some  such  magioai 
powers  were  used,  the  same  obstacles  to  ft  qnicfc 
pursuit  would  present  themselves,  which  tbey 
had  met  with  to  a  quick  advancement  ;*therefore^ 
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in  this  as  in  most  other  cases  in  life,  the  ^vil  was 
attended  with  some  degree  of  good,  and  tbey 
mtist  know  little  of  the  world,  who  consider  the 
existence  of  evil  as  positive,  and  wholly  bereft  of 
its  attendant  good.  At  times,  Rosenheim  ordered 
the  driver  to  stop,  to  ascertain  if  their  pursuers^ 
could  be  heard  at  a  distance,  but  no  noise  was 
heard ;  and  the  driver  informed  them  that  fn  abonC 
two  hours  tbey  would  reach  the  village  of  Largo, 
where-  ev^ry  refreshment  could  be  obtained/ 
Adeline  was,  however,  worn  out  with  fatigue  and 
anxiety  ;  the  last  few  days  had  been  spent  in  the 
most  dre^adful  state  of  suspense — sleep  had  sel- 
dom'visit/^d  her  eyes,  aiid  tfie  morning  broke 
upon  her,  but  to  renew  the  misery  of  the  former 
day.  Even  now  she  was  in  some  respects  a  fu- 
gitive upon  the  earth,  receiving  protection  from 
Strangers,  and  going  to  others  from*' whom  she 
knew  not  what  treatment  she  might  receive.  In 
her  present  society,  however,  a  consciousness  of 
tecurily  dwelt  upon  her  mind,  and  faerotlly  regret 
was,  that  circumstances  would  soon  compel  her  to 
separate  herself  from  her  companiotis.  As  to  EH- 
len  Rosenheim,  her  lieart  was  buoyed  by  the  jo- 
cund ispirit  of  jouth  ;  accustomed  to  the  tranquil- 
ity of  a  cloister,  in  which  every  heart  is  tried  lo 
deaden  tlie  sweetest  feelings  of  our  nature,  she 
now  felt  herself  like  the  liberated  pritoner — the 
very  air  she  breathed  appeared  more  sweet  to 
her— the  Atars  of  hebven  more  splendid-^thenoisie 
of  the  watcrfdl  more  musical'-^nd  an  early  matin 
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of  ibe  birds  was  melody  to  her  ;  the  world 
had  o|>ened  itself  to  her  view,  and  she  felt  Ihala 
daislered  life  is  against  nature's  priaciplesi  and 
that  although  the  broken  or  suffering  heart  may 
find  temporary  consolation  in  it,  yet,  that  it  is 
only  in  society  tb^t  the  human  facuUies  and  dis- 
positions develope  themselves,  and  that  in  that 
tery  derelopement  consists  the  happiness  of  maa 
These  were  the  thoughts  of  Ellen,  as  the  car-* 
riage  slowly  ascended  a  long  and  steep  bill. 
Adeline  and  Rosenheim  bad  not  spoken  for  some 
time^  and  it  may  be  set  down  as  a  positive  trath, 
that  that  peraon  who  would  have  uttered  a  single 
wQrd  in  the  situation  in  which  Rosenheim  then 
(band  himself,  must  eUher  not  have  beeo  a  lover, 
or  a  most  confirmed  cold-blooded  simpletoli.  Tfae 
frame  of  Adeline  was  harrassed  with  ftitigue,  the 
powers  of  nature  were  almost  exhausted,  and  a 
abort,  but  broken  sJ umber  closed  her  9yes.    It  is 
well  for  us  that  we  are  unconscious  of  our  actions 
in  the  blessed  state  of  sleep,  or  a  blush^would, 
'  perhaps,  have, suffused  the  lo%'ely  cheek  of  Ade- 
line, if  she  had  known  the  position  in  which  sbe 
then  was  sleeping.      One  of  her  hands  had>  by 
the  influence  of  «ome  attractive  power,  crept  in' 
ta  one  <^f  Rf^senheim'is^  and  never  a  hand  was  ever 
(nore  warmly  pressed ;   as  to  the  other  haidd  of 
A^elip^i  it  might,  pejrbapsi  have  been  reatiog  oo 
her  b^fooi,  pr  in  any  other  position  which  nature 
way.huve  dictfOecJl;  but,  her  head— had  I  b^ 
Aoseiibeim,  I  wiould  have  cursed  every  stQoe 
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» 

over  which  the  carriage  pas9ed|  ti]y  Which  tha| 
head  could  have  been  dis|[>laced— I  would  luH 
have  littered  a  whisper  which  could  have  bronn 
her  slumber^,  nor  given  any  other  motion  than^ 
perhaps,  a  bend  of  my  own  head,  to  kiss  the 
cheek  so  near  me.  .  Prom  immemorial  time^ 
Cupid  has  been  famk)  for  a  love  of  mischief^  aod, 
O!  it  is  a  mischief,  which  they  who  have  never 
experienced,  wish  to  experience^  and  they  wh6 
have  experienced  it,  wish  to  experience  agahil 
It  must  have  been  one  of  those  mischievoua 
freaks  of  the  god  of  love,  for  design  it  conld 
not  be  on  the  part  of  Adeline — ^that  sleep  hail 
no  sooner  closed  her  eyes,  than  Cupid  placed 
a  huge  stone  on  the  road,  which  giving  tfa^ 
carriage  a  particular  inclination,  very  natmrally 
gave  a  corresponding  inclination  to  the  head  ol 
Adeline ;  aud  in  order  that  it  might  dot  give  ooe 
of  those  sudden  nods  which  often  disturb  the 
sleeper  from  an  instinctive  sense  that  he  i^ 
falling — the  god  of  love  most  kindly  placed 
the  shoulder  of  Rosenheim  in  the  way,  aor  did 
the  he.ad  of  Adeline  seem  to  dislike  its  resting 
place.  The  inclination  of  the  carriage  ki  acon^ 
trary  direction  might,  perhaps,  have  removed  it '; 
but  no  such  inclination  of  the  carriage  did  take 
place,  and  it  is  certain,  that  it  was  not  the  incli« 
naljon  of  Rosenheim  that  any  such  motion  should 
occur  at  that  particular  juncture:  it  is  also  an 
undoubted  truth,  that  when  Rosenheim  saw  the 
villa:ge  of  Largo  before  him,  he  wished  it  ahun- 
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dred m^fsoff;  and  who  would^  not  have  enter- 
tain^ the.  same  wish,  bad  they  been  ia  the  situ* 
ation.  of  Rosenheim  ?  But^whether  it  were  reality 
or  fancy  on  his  part,  cannot  now  b^  determined, 
but  it  appeared  to  him,  that  the  mules  actualiv 
quickened  their  pace  ;  and  when  it  is  considered 
that  the  driver  was  not  a  lover,  nor  had  the  head 
of  an  Adeline  resting,  upon  his  shqulder,  it  is  most 
probable  that  the  thoughts  of  a  good  breakfast 
operated  upon  his  ra^uscular  powers  in  an  extra^ 
ordinary  manner,  and  enabled  him  to  exercise  bis 
flagellating  faculty  with  greater  effect : — it  was, 
therefore,   by  no  means  with  pleasant  feelings, 
that  Rosenheim  experienced,  the  sudden  stop* 
page  of  the  carriage  at  a  heat  house,  in   the 
viRage  of  Largo;  and  let  those  analyse  the  feel- 
ings of  Adeline,  who  will,  whether  in  the  alembic 
ofpropi*i^ty  and  decorum,  or  in  that  pf  innocence 
and  virtue,  and  then  declare  Imv  ^he  felt  when 
suddenly  awakened  from  her  sleep,  she  foQnd 
her  head-r-not  in  that  posture  in  which  she  had 
placed  it,  but  reposing  on  the  shoulder  of  Rosen- 
heim.    If  she  blushed^  the  morning  beam  alooe 
beheld  it— if  she  did  not  blush,  the  spirit  of  inno- 
cence was  watching  over  her,  and  would  not  ai- 
low  the  hue  of  shame  to  tinge  a  cheek  so  pure. 
To  those  who  have  experienced  the^  pleasure 
and  the  misery  of  travelling  on  the  Alpine  roads, 
the  various  disasters   which   are  continually'oe- 
curring,  must  be  well  known — some  of  which  are, 
no  doubt,  made  to  occur  purposely^  to  satisfy  the 
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cupidity  of  the  obsequious  landlords,  who,  whe- 
ther you  find  their  house  comfortable  or  not,  are 
det^mined  4hat  you  shall  continue  their  guest 
whether  you  will  or  not.  Thus,  it  is  a  very  com- 
mon case,  when  yon  have  just  seated  yourself,  to 
partakeofthe^  homely  fare  of  an  Alpine  Inn,  and 
you  are  congratulating  yourself  that  you  wili 
certainly  be  able  that  night  to  reach  such  a  town, 
or  such  a  city,  before  the  gates  are  closed,  to  see 
your  mountebank-sort  of  a  driver  enter  your 
room  with  hisjack- boots,  and  a  most  doleful  coun- 
tenance* which  he  can  assume  at  pleasure,  to  in- 
form you  that  the  wheel  of  the  carriage  is  broken, 
or  that  one  of  the  springs  has  snapped,  or  that 
the  mules  have  been  suddenly  seized  with  the 
gripes,  and  cannot  move  out  of  the  stable.  To 
expostulate  with  the  interested  knave,  or  to  fly 
into  a  passion  with  him,  or  to  bid  him  send  for  the 
blacksmith  or  the  farrier,  supposing  that  such 
gentlemen  were  to  be  found  in  the  village, 
would  be  just  of  as  much  use  as  if  an  English- 
man were  to  tell  one  of  the  honourable  tribe  6( 
attornies  to  refund  the  money  which  he  had  re- 
covered for  him.  The  one  has  an  interest  in 
keeping  you  at  the  inn — ^and  the  other  has  an 
interest  in  keeping  your  money.  Rosenheim 
and  his  two  female  companions  had  scarcely 
seated  themselves  at  the  breakfast  table,  and 
were  discoursing  on  the  distance  which  they 
should  be  from  Niolo  by  the  time  the  night  set 
in,  when,  with  a  long  Quixotic  countenance,  the 
28  2k 
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(Triver  entered  the  room  to  inform  them  ibat  one* 
orinls  mutes  wad  soddenly  seized  with  the  stag- 
gers, arid  that  it  would  be  i^ome  hours^  at  leasts 
Kefore  he  could  proceed  on  the  journey. 
'  '^'Tlfien  hirie  another  mule,"  saidftdsenheim. 
'  '^TTiere  is  not  another  to  ba  had  in  the  whole- 
Vrllage,^  said  the  driver. 

*'*Send  for  a  ftirrier,  and  Weed  your  mule,'' 
said  litosenheim, 

'*'  'i^Ke  farrier  is  cm) fined  le  his  bed,   Signor,'*^ 
saTJ  ifie  driver. 

'^^  Irtien  we  wiH  proceed  with  only  one  mule,"" 
said  Rosenheim. 

f**!!.  is  impossible,.  Signer,"  said  the  driver. 
'  "I'll  purchase  a  fresh  pair  of  mules  directly,"* 
said  Rosenheim. 

^^'Tliat  will  not  help  us  on^"  sard  the  driver, 
*'  for  the  lire  of  one  of  the  wheels  is  loosevand 

if  must  be  fastened  before  we  can  proceed.'*^ 

> 

*'^Ti\eo  Tet  it  bo  fastened  immediately,"  said 
Rosenheim. 

*'  The  blacksmith,"  said  the  driver,'**  is  gone 
lo  llic  next  town  for  the  midwife." 

*'  Get  about  your  business,"  said  Rosenheim, 
uho  evidently  saw  that  there  Was  a  determina- 
[Jon  that  they  should  not  proceed  on  their  jour- 
ney; and  the  driver  had  no  sooner  left  the  room, 
than  he  began  seriously  to  reflect  on  the  danger 
vvliich  they  incurred  by  remaining  much  longer 
in  I !ie  village,  within  so  short  a  distance  of 
Niolo,  as  Adeline's  escape  had,,  perhaps,  by  that'. 
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time 'been  discovered ;  aad  RosGDheim  vveW  knew 
ibat  Leopold  aad  Ortano  would  send  mes&er^gor.s 
in  ^ very  direction  to  ascertain  the  route  of  her 
•flight.  Every  mooaeot  was,  therefore,  precious — 
bat  Rosenheim  was  wholly  at  a  loss  how  to  ex«- 
tricaie  himself  from  the  embarrassment  which 
beset  him ;  his  progress  was  stopped  by  ihechig^i- 
fiery  and  the  cupidity  of  tlie  driver  and  the  hpst, 
but  still  he  was  aware,  that  the  power  of  gold 
•cuold  cure  the  mule  of  the  staggers,  and  mend 
the  tire  of  the  coach-wheel  with  greater  expedir 
tion  and  efficacy  than  all  the  farriers  and  bJapk- 
smiths  from  Geneva  to  Vienna.  He  therefore 
<leterrained  to  tTy.4he  experiment— and  leaving 
the  ladies  to  enjoy  the  beautiful  prospect  wlnck 
was  visible  from  the  windows  of  the  ini),  here** 
paired  to  the  court-yard  in  which  the  carriage 
stood,  and  desired  the  driver  to  point  out  to  him 
the  defect  in  the  wheel,  that  he  himself  n)ig hi  be 
a  judge,  whether  it  were  safe  to  proceed  with  i-t 
or  not. 

The  driver  tm'ned  the  wheel  round  and  rounds 
and  eiBpying  at  last  a  small  crack  in  the  iron,  be 
exclaimed-^"  Here  it  is,  Signer— only  think,  if 
this  were  to  break  on  the  road^  what  a  sad  plight 
we  should  be  in/' 

"  Why,  you  knave,"  said  Rosenheim,  "  thifi 
wheel  will  carry  us  to  the  end  of  our  journey." 

**  Tnie,iSignor,"  said  the  driver,  "  but  there  is 
a  chance  that  it  will  not— andjcny  mcil^r  always 
told  mc  Qtsver  to  trust. to  chance. 
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Wliilst  they  were  thus  conversiDg,  a  man  ran, 
almost  breathless,  into  the  yard,  and  accosted 
Rosenheim  immediately— "  T  charge  you  wilh 
having  decoyed  Adeline  Lindamore,  the  niece  of 
Leopold  Lindaitiore,  Lord  of  the  Castle  of  Niolo, 
from  her  lawful  home^  and  from  her  destined 
husband.*' 

**  Indeed,''  said  Rosenheim,  measuring  the 
fellow  from  head  to  foot,  ^^  and  pray  who  are 
you,  who  are  invested  with  so  great  an  autho- 
rity ?" 

"  I  am  a  servant  of  the  Count  of  Niolo,"  an- 
swered the  fellow. 

*'  Of  him,  who  calls  himself  so,"  said  Rosen- 
heim—" Leopold  Lindamore." 

"  The  same,"  said  the  man. 

*'  Then  1  tell  you,"  said  Rosenheim,  •*  that  yoa 
are  the  servant  of  as  rank  a  villain  as  ever  dis^ 
graced  the  earth."  ' 

"  The  money  from  the  hand  of  the  villain  is  as 
welcome  to  me,**  said  the  fellow,  "  as  that,  which 
comes  from  the  hand  of  an  honest  man — and  I 
shall  now  obtain  the  great  reward  which  isoffered 
to  him  who  can  detect  your  route." 

*^  But  does  it  follow,"  asked  Rosenheim,  ^  that 
because  you  have  discovered  my  route,  that  yoa 
have  discovered  also  that  of  Miss  Adeline  Lin- 
damore  ?" 

''  I  was  told,"  said  the  fellow,  "  that  if  I  foaod 
the  one,  I  was  sure  to  find  the  other— -wbere^*er 
the  hen  is,  the  cock  is  sure  not  to  be  fiir  off. 
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Halloa,  host^  a  flaggon  of  your  best  wine—  I  am 
thirsty  after  my  morniiigs'  run. 

A  happy  thought  struck  Rosenheim,  and- 
leaving  the  driver  and  Leopold's  scout  together, 
he  entered  the  inn,  and  hastening  to  the  aparU 
ment  in  which  Adeline  and  his  sister  veas  sitting, 
he  informed  them  of  the  detection  of  their  route, 
and  conjured  them  to  leave  the  house  immedi- 
ately, and  to  proceed  on  the  road  as  fast  as  they 
could,  until  he  overtook  them  with  the  carriage, 
by  which  means  he  hoped  to  mislead  the  mes- 
senger of  Leopold,  by  seeing  him  depart  alone. 
Adeline  was  not  long  in  following  the  advice  of 
Rosenheim,  and  having  seen  her,  with  his  sister, 
safely  on  the  road,  he  went  in  search  of  the  land- 
lord, who'  by  means  of  a  heavy  bribe  he  won 
completely  to  his  interest. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  fellow  in  the  yard  had 
been  assailing  the  driver  with  promises  of  reward 
if  he  would  disclose  to  him  whatever  he  knew  of 
Adeline  ;  but  although  the  driver  loved  money, 
when  it  could  be  obtained  without  a  complete 
compromise  of  his  honour^  and  felt  no  internal 
qualm  of  conscience  in  his  mules  having  the 
staggers,  or  in  a  wheel  being  broken  whenever  a 
little  bribe  was  offered  to  him  by  an  interested 
landlord— yet^  when  the  happiness  or  safety  of  a 
fellow-being  depended  upon  him,  he  scoroed  to 
be  a  traitor. 

^^  I  must  own,"  said  the  driver,  ^^  that  money 
is  acceptable  to  me  at  all  times ;  bat  were  I  to  tell 
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you  all  I  kQOw  about  Miss  Adeline,  1  migblper* 
haps  suffer  in  the  end  by  it" 

'^  That  is  iinpossible/'  said  the  fellow^  '^there- 
ward  which  Count  Lepold  will  give  you,  wiH 
place  yott  above  want  all  your  life." 

'^  That,  indeed,  akers  the  case,"^  said  the  dri- 
ver ;  '^  but  what  certainty  have  1  that  I  shall  re- 
ceive it  S  you  may  perhaps -use  me  as  the  squirrel 
iloes  the  out— after  he  has  got  the  kernel  out  of 
it  he  throws  the  shells  away ;  and  after  you  have 
got  out  of  me  all  y6u  can,  you  may,  perhaps^  send 
me  about  my  business,  ajad  my  only  reward  may 
be  a  sound  kick  on  the  breech.'" 

^^  Away  with  such  suspicions,"  i&aid  the  feltovv— 
^  there — ypu  have  a  small  purse  as  an  earnest, 
and  you  shall  receive  a  hundred  times  that'  ^um 
if  you  give  me  correct  information/' 
'  ^  Why  it  was  wrong  in  me  to  entertain  any 
suspicion,"  said  the  driver—"  but  the  world 
abounds  with  so  many  bad  characters,  ttiat  we 
koow  not  whom  to  trusf 

At  this  moment  Rosenheim  appeared  at  the 
door  of  the  ion,  and  beckoned  the  driver  to  him. 
Tfee  host  appeared  also  almost  at  the  same  time; 
and  the  driver  having  received  some  instruc- 
tions, returned  to  his  companion  in  the  yard  ex- 
claimijig— "  I  will  harness  the  mules  iostaotiyi 
;$igU9r.:' 

"  My  master  ts  anxious  to  get  forward,"  he 
sa;d  to  tbe  iellow^  on  joining  him. 
.f'l  am  uot  surprised  $t  that/'  i^d  the  fello^v, 
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*^  Tcyr  I  would  not  give  a  kveotser  Akt  his:  life,  if 
Lieopold  Lindamore  were  to  catch  him ;  he  little 
thinks  I  know  him— we  had  oncea  bottt  together 
in  the  mountains.     But  to  Adeline.'' 

My  time  is  indeed  short/'  said  the  drivep^ 
but  you  will  swear  never  to  betray  me  to  nvy^ 
master  here,  for  having  told'yoo  where  he  has 
•ecreted  his  sweetheart!"' 

^*  Never— I  swear  iL  Bat  has  he  act  Adeline 
with  him  ?* 

^  Of  that  yoi»  shall  be  convinced,''  Mid  the 
driver, ''  for  if  you  wait^you  will  see  faiM  depart 
aU  alone." 

'*  Come,"  said  the  fellow,  '^^lake  another  draoghl 
of  wine,  it  will  eheer  you  on  your  jourtiey ;  but 
HOW,  .where  is  Miss  Adeline  1" 
'  ^*  I  do  not  like  to  betray  her,'^  said  the^dHiVef; 
**^8he  is  indeed  a  sweet  creal we ;  but  confiej  hel^* 
me  to  harness  my  mules,  and  I  witt  teltyoii  in  the 
stable.  I  think,  however,"  continued  the  dri^ 
Tcr,  "  that  yott  will  have  hard  work  to  get  ather^ 
•  hilt  she  is  not  at  a  great  distance  from  Niolo  at 
this  moment." 

"  So  much  the  better,"  said  the  fellow,  **  we 
shall  have  less  trouble  about  her." 

"  I  suppose  Tou  were  all  drunk  when  you  suf- 
fered her  to  escape  from  the  Castle  ?  said  the 
driver. 

"  More  likely  asleep,''  said  the  fellow  ;  ^'  but 
where  is  she  now?" 
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^^  Swear  you  will  never  betray  me/*  said  the 
driver. 

^*  I  do  swear  it/*  said  the  fello^v. 

*^  Then/*  said  the  driver,  in  a  Idw,  but  appa- 
rently confidential  tone,  ^'you  w}U  find  her  in 
the  con  vent  of  St.  Rocb.'* 

*^  Indeed,'*  said  the  fellow. 

^^  I  saw  her  enter  it  myself/*  said  the  driver. 

Well,  this  is  great  news  for  me,**  said  the 
fellow. 

*'  And  I  hope,**  said  the  driver,  '^  you  will  re- 
member my  reward.'* 

^^  It  shall  not  be  forgotten,**  said  the  fellow ; 
^^and  now  I'll  hasten  back  to  Niolo.'* 

^  Do  so,'*  said  (he  driver,  ^^and  I'll  hasten  with 
my  master.  Bat  had  you  not  better  place  your- 
self in  some  secret  place,-  where  yon  will  be  con- 
vinced with  your  owif  eyes,  that  he  is  travelling 
alone;  and  then  you  nafay  be  certain  that  I  have 
not  deceived  you  ?'* 

"  Right/*  said  the  fellow,  *^  the  knowlec^e  of 
his  rout  will  not  be  unwelcome  to  my  employer." 

In  a  short  time  the  .carriage  was  at  the  ion 
door.  Rosenheim  entered  it,  and  it  drove  off  as 
quick  as  the  mules  could  tmvel;  and  the  emis- 
sary of  Leopold  hastened  back  to  Niolo,  with 
the  valuable  information  he  had  received. 
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CUAPTBRjXyj. 

What  iMhe  aoaod)  whose  pierciD^  call, 

OaD  bid  th«  -hero's  tear-drops  IklV? 

'ti»  the  name  mhidi  dm^Mk  lo  the^heart/ 

'Ti[s  the  y isf ofi^  jirhtch  ^i^|i  v8p^k}«IIB  stj^ 
All  pther  thought  ^ath  broken  ; 
'Tis  the  chepftti'd  pang,  which  memory  boi^rds, 
Too  sacred  and  too  sad  for  words, 

"■■i  '      ■■ '■  It  is*«Afewell. 


R BJoicjNG  in  Ibe  ^tratajg^^i, Wi\^;^i\»d  am- 
ployed  to  niiis)eful  the  epii^ssary  of  Leppold,  :Rq- 
seqb^tDi  urged  the  driver  to  use  all  pppMJbAej^^ 
pedition,  that  he '  might  ^qverfak^  Adeline  M44 
her  eompanion,  and  relieve  their  miiids  frppttlhAt 
ar\xiety»  which  miist  naturally. f^^P^e^p  (fllf  m^  ^re^ 
gardipg  the  issue  of  his ,  endeavours  jopn^fict 
them  from, discovery.  Forward  jaod  forward 
drove  the  carriage,  .uulil  at  last iteptered  a ^^iok 
for^sti  the  gloom  and  d^vkne^  of  which  hn 
thought  were  aufficient  to  deti^r  Adeline  and  hk 
sister  from  entering;  besides,  it B^p^wi^  to  }^ 
that  they  could  npt  have  rej^hed ,  UiP  wqod  on 
foot^  from  the  time  that  they.had  IfEifL  the  inn,  a^d 
some  very  unpleasant  fears  b^^iito  rise  in  \^ 
mind.    . He  inquired  of  the  driver, .  if  t^ere  ^epe 
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any  other  road,  which  they  conld  have  lakeo— 
but  hp  was  answered,  that  it  was  not  possible,  as 
ia  that  part  of  the    country    there    were  no 
bye-roads^  thoogli  at  the  o^bei'  end  of  the  wood 
there  was  a  road  which iicaoched  off  towards  the 
mountains.    /jTfce  forest^  however,  was  of  great 
extent,  and  th^  driver  assured  Ros^nh^irn  that  it 
would  take  at  least  three  hours  to  travel  througb 
it    It  howevefr  oceorred  to  Rosenheim^  that  they  j 
might  have  entered  the  wood  tinder    the  ini-    y 
pressipn,  that  they   might  conceal  thevselves^ 
should  he  not  haye  succeeded  in  divefting  the 
messenger  of  Leopold  fsom  the  pursuit     F/a(- 
tered  by  this  hope,  Rosenheim  ordered  the  driver 
to  proceed  ;  but  thicker  and  thicker  grew  the 
fei^bsj;^ttl)da  scilltary  bird  which  crossed  the  road 
avUmb^,  wai^  the  only  living  object  which  pre- 
sehteiil  Itself  to  the  alarmed  imagination  of  Rosen-     i 
hetm.-'  He  now  begaa  to  calculate  on  the  possJ- 
bftity'dfan  accident  which  might  have  befallen 
them, ''  but  he  could  not  find  any  ground- work  on 
which  to  erect  even  a  conjecture,  as  to  the  par* 
t'rciiTar  casualty  which  could  have  happened  (o 
thl^m,  for  he  had  not  met  with  one  individual  of 

ivhoiii  be  could  make  any  enquiry,  nor  did  any 

•  •  <  • 

sr^u^  preikent  themselves  which  could  lead  to  an 
i^fdtiidtitfbn  of  their  mysterious  absence'.  Rosen-  j 
hefiiri 'defermined  to  alight,  and  to  examine  the 
ground^ifatiy  fresh  marks  of  footsteps  could  he 
ftlicovered,  which  would  at  once  decide  if  his 
i^ompaiiions  were' in  advance  of  him,  or  wbclbcr 
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the^  hud  evie»  eiterod  the  forest  ftl  alh  H&jbf^ir 
however,  t^carcely  began  bis  exaoiiDfilioii,  whf^. 
he  amv  siNnetbuig  AiUeriiig  On  a  bash/at  a  raiall 
diitottce  before  him^  and  hastening  towards  it,  iie 
tliseovered  it  to  be. a  sbawl,  whiph  be  ks^w  ^r. 
longed  te  Adelkwi  and  whicb  like  this  frieiidly/ 
beacon  to  the  markier,  bebairdas  a  g¥ii<jlOitp  the 
objecA  lof  w  bkb  be  was  i  nt  search.  On  exfimioiog, 
the  grotJind,  however,  his  delight  at  the  disiM>very; 
df  Adeitne^s  shawl^  was  converted  into  alarad,  for. 
it  was  e\*faleatl|y  iodeated  utilh  i}»  foo^^pf  of 
meD,  although.  AkfSa:  of  the  female . vevA  aUp. 
visible.  '■'<•. 

'*  U  theloreat.ioiestad^tb  ibaiidUti?"^iM|l(od 
Rosi^nbefmi.  '  :  !  O 

''  O  JSaotd  Mwia !"  exclaiaied  the  drifvier,  ''fki 
nak  BMatioa  them.^'  • 

^'  That  is  notaaai^er  to  my  qaestk>p,'' 
Rosenheim ;    ''  Dkl  you.ii&ter  heir  of 
hereabouts  V  .  .     i 

.  ^'  It  appears  a  very  likely  place  ftr;tbe«/' 
said  the  driver,  and  he  looked  round  hioi  fu»  if  be 
expected  to  see  them  eviery  moment  bitfst  upon 

hiiri.  '       '  ,  ,; 

''  Are  not  these  the  ioiotstefto  of  mep  V  said 
Rosenlieim^  poiottigao  th^  gioi|i»d»;  and.  teilling 
(he  'dt\ytr  to' alight  frbm  the  nH^U).  / 

^^  I  can  see  where  S  liow  ana/'iffiid  the  driyer, 
^01>4Signor,  waihiid  beOfer! notiini,  for W)B are^^ per* 
haps,  opXj  rqioiog  our  beadl.  ioto/danger: .  /Si^o]^ 


/ 
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#l»  toy  «  »••» 
«Th«r^  Wm,  at  all  «t«lite,<  6e  ikmid  uue  canvd 

yMf  AMAcb,  «iMI  feV  lU  kMt^  ita'  t>«riait  of  iM 

<<jyiM(|}rin^^iklio(t4rttt(M  tteffi^"  Aiid  the 
A<fVM<,'  «l  IM  l^t  At^;  <1MI  iiy  llM  rtii^Nip  (^  liainlt 
WAtfHftetij  «<|  UiMk  it  i»  4  tery  pv6bbble  ohm 
f btf b  <#»  Ml«ll  >b^li  Mqoirft  lb«  midertkker.  G  \ 
f  wHibMy  AitMh  ma  bbeittAmMi deAdwitii the 

into  this  abominable  scrape.  See,  Signot,  d6 
ja^  Hbt  kkti  y^VMUkkikg  4nbvlB9  aidBogit  Ute  U^es! 
0 1  I  dare  say  the  whole  wood  swarms ^iCh  rob^ 

ym.    Hs^vM^nNMlvras^afefydutofH^'^ 
*'  Come  OD  you  prating  fool,'^  said  RotoviieiBii 

'<#hiVft  j^  .ar«  tbere  SfKodtDgp  yenr  lltfie  in 

iHMtt^^  Ito  «tifcMin  miy  get  ^fodd  our 

reach." 

<*  (^ !  i|$tg»on?  aniiif  ^«  driver,  "  aU  Ihe  teelb 
M  Aky  hWi^  iMf 0  ofcdMdrinig."' 
'    " FMt##  ta»M  ^crieh  as  |i6baiUe)"  isaid  Ro- 
senheim ;  I  shall  be  better  able  to  trace  the  step! 
Mi  Iboi)  tiMHi  Ml  ll|«  MM^e;" 

<'  10 !  «ii^Bb#,^  iMid  tbe  drarbiv  "  d»  M(  Im*# 
me  in  this  loMly=  plbce  b^  AiyhM;  mf  v««y 
dtttVi^  itM  ejll  Hi  a  tyefflbtej^'  - 

-  "  WiMtm  ms'*  MM  Katfetiaiimf  m  an  MgTT 
tiMl^  whb  WIfy  v:(i!Md>M-tlni«(nran%dib|N9iHo^ 


ofttM  dtiter,  and  hit  proceeded  Mbstaapoi* 
on  the  road,  cai^folly  keeping  the  tvaok 


oF  the  feotitepfei  b  his  ^ye^    He^had  travdled^ 

fAr  sotaie  dwUncio,  wbeo  He  obecn^eds  by  tlieir 

st^ps^  that  tfaeTiiMiis  ImdfrtnicH  into^a  ramU  - 

path  whibh  appewed  to  lead  iito  the  very  hisan/ 

of  Ihd  forest    AU  idea  Df  persooat  aafety  had 

vMMhed  from  bis  mind,  wkd  itapelled  by  the 

ardour  of  his  afftotioB  for  Adrihie,  and  the  dread-^ 

f*l  Biieertaidty  of  her  fiate,  be  faasleoed  fbmard : 

oni  the  path,  and. be  tbooght  he  pepceived  that 

the  marks  *  of  the  slops  vrefe  fresher  than  tfie^ 

y^eare  ovf  the  high  rdady     Ma  heard  the  driver  at 

a  distdnce  rbaritig  out  odott  lustily,  and  indeed, 

it  was  the  only  noise  ih  hich  disturbed  the  solemrr 

sileiice  Af  the  scedc.     Bjeaenlieiai  at  first  eon^ 

ceived  that  the  driver  avi^ht  hate  discovered 

so»^  <iiroualstaitce' iiidieerth  e  of  ibe  ronte  which 

the  villfliae  hsri  taken  >  bial,  on  nMtare  consider^ 

atldri)  hci  attributed  hii  vociferations  to  the  effect 

€tt  his  fears,  and  ther^Jfore  determined  to  follow 

the  traok  of  the  footsteps.     In  a  short  time, 

be  had   reason  '•  to    cenrgrstnlatb    himself  on 

tbe  aresotntfoa  whkh  bs  bad  taiten,  for  be  per* 

ceited  smnething  white  lying"  eta  Ihe  grpiidd  at 

a.  shdrti  'disUuiM  before  hioi,  and  hastening  to* 

wards  it,  b^  dikeovereil  * tt  to  be  a  handkerebtef, 

on^  which  was  the  name  of  *  Adrtine  LiiidMiore. 

Ha  bad  mo  floubt  ef  his  now  being  oft  the  right 

read  ito  l^rKtait  <¥  tbe  vfflttiiis  who  bad  ettrried 

her  ei^  and'  it  Hlmeb  Jtioa  ai  veiy  piobMble  tbilt 
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Adeline  bad  adopted  the  plan  of  droppitig  first 
h^r  sbawl;  tind  Ib^o  her  handkercbiei^  in-order 
that  her  route  might  t»e  discovered.    Id  bceath- 
Ie39  taxiietj/  be  harried  on  Ibe  path,  atid  the  forest 
appeared  to  increase  iili   gloe&iiness  aa  head« 
vimced.     .The  pMfa  waa  also,  at  aeveral  places, 
al Quest  eboaUed  with  the  oaderwood  ;  hot  the 
hope  ihal  ahiiT^ated  his  breast  that   in  a  short 
time  hfe  might  evertiako  the  villbins^  made  him 
regard  every  ehstade  as  of  a  trifling  import,  and 
brushing bi^er  every'  impediment,  he  followed 
the  ^th  in  all  its  wmdiiigs  through  the  forest 
Oo  a  sudden,  the  sound  ofdistant  voices  reached 
hf9  ^Unsft  and  he  fondly  hoped  that  he  had  now 
overtaken  the  fugitives.       Lovie  gaie  additional 
speed  to  his  steps,  aod  as  be  proceeded^  tbe 
sound  of  the  voices  became  more  diatincl.    A 
shot  ]i¥as.|iow  b^rd  at  a*very  short  distance!  before 
him,  and  he  •  feared  tbit  soifae  terirder  might 
be  committing.    The  lond  coar^  IfiUgh  iof  the 
uncivilized' freebooteta  ibilowbd'  the  report  of 
the  g)jn,  and  in  a  few  minutes,  oii  Robenheini 
turning  an  angle  in  the  palh,'  he  saw  six  mea 
slretchfidrUpon  the  ground,  resttng  thmnselves 
a^  it  appeared  'from  their  &tigue;    and'  at  a 
shpft  diatuncd  from  them  sat  Adeline  and  JBIiea 
f^lii(ohMtn^  Yihomd,  eduntenauces  btepdke  eiteess 
of  4n»^y;akid  fati^te.  v. The  villains  wer^.re- 
gjaiing  the i«selve*  iVith  MWe.foiill,  with  wftish 
^l)^y:  <HPpMted .  to  baVe  a  ^Hel  tVireU .  stoted, 
»Q4io(^i|noiif  vQf  theui.  thrlMd  to:  the  feiMlei^ 
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aiid  reqoiMtedl  ihem:  to  jpiiUtaiw'  pf  it*  ;  lh»  «inr 
was,  hbwwety  tivmji  refiiited  by  Adeline, !ivill»tt 
fiorrowftil  sjfike  of  her  head  ; '  and  ah)lM>o^  lat 
times  the  boisteroiis  mirth  of  the  oraw  ^ouaded 
tbroagb  the  weod,  and  their  shoata  echoed  at  a 
distance,  as  they  drank  the  health  oi  Leopold 
I^'ndamore,  yejt,  even  in  their'  sam^  i  fepocil j 
they  appeared  to  treat  tbe<  feoopiletf  with  all  bq* 
coming  respect.  d    « 

Rosenheim  was,  however,  ilt  a  lets  ho#  to  act 
in  the  present  emergency;  hisjoywasMnbooni]qd 
that  he  had  discovered  th6  object  of  hie  affibc- 
tions,  but  it  would,  have  been  madness  in  him  to 
have  attempted  her  rescue,,  single  handed  as  he 


was,  and  when  he  knew  he  should  have  to  con* 
tend  against  six  lawless  desperadoes.  Not  the 
slightest  chance  of  his  conquering  them  presented 
itself,  and  were  he  to  burst  in  amongst  them  un-* 
armed  as  he  was,  his  (lefeat  would  not  only  be 
certain,  but  perhaps  every  hope  would  be  de- 
stroyed of  bis  ultimately  delivering  the  females 
from  their  power;  It  became,  therefore,  a  matter 
of  prudence  whh  him  to  keep  himself  concealed, 
and  by  following  their  route  at  some  little. dis- 
tance, the. place  whither  they  were  conveying  her 
would  be  ascerteined,  and  then  some  measures 
might  be  immediately  adopted  to  insure  her  res- 
cue; still  he  thought  if  he  could  by  any means 
make  it  known  to  Adeline,  or  her  sister,  that  he 
bad  discovered  ibera,  it  would  be  the  means  of 
alleviating  the  grief  which  at  that  time  muetne^ 


ftfeiM^ny  prG(f  kipMl  tbejr  tthxU^  is^ithej  wddd 
loiQiediulel^rlkliQfv^  tfafttlheirddlvenitteewaa-jial 
fknUMaAt  :Biitii6w)lbi)fibdt>tliibttlido(>^ 
kli^My*  ^ithaut  M  Qke  toiii^  Aims  nlar«i«ig  d^e 
ankcreantojftivhoaeDadtDdgf/thiy  were,,  appealed 
tiicbp tfulhingiMEoo.ewy.  aithfadTeowiit.  IjiiKl^r  the 
flfeiOMliBV^Qf  tfaefbusbesshe  tr^tn^wer  totU^e 
ftpdtytnrbero  tfa)e.fiMly'M^r0:se^alinlg,fii9d  filled 
himself  m  that  situation,  that  be  wWfiV!Mii9*^f^ 
p»'H»iM^ku^  AdeliiiiefVM;^U(Ang«  X^ikiaigtlhe 
l^lfttNHiMtiittuof'tlHd  ratt^nU^^ 

liQttfe  afVf«e,  whiohitheyrwgere  Ibelmki^orhMg^ 
b^itaafc'ih&iiahMlheffohikriG^  A4elioeFa,  rfiionibis 
pitotaetvjAiuiiivaitiog  it  *biyo  or M^tee.limen. in  ibe 
ajp,  )iticait|ribt  the  attefotion  bf  AdeiSne,  iMibaifD^- 
flriadialdly  refogmKd  :ber  lo^er,  wd  aii  iovoklP- 
taiQf  jabrijeik'escftped  rber.  ^be  Miolws  atartdd 
faiffiribQgftiiiiid^ittnderibd  pesitSve  idea  that tbej 
mbrQ'4ikucnyetjdAf  lamd  ioqiiired  of  Ailaitne  Ib^ 
cause  i  of  dier  ahiitk.  i  /She  had,  howiev^ry  aot 
ftttflgic^Uy  Fomvarbd  beraolf  tpj  ansvr^r  theqt; 
aodr£llM>  vrbo  bad  »^  isiofen  bfr  brQlb^r^^bat 
>feb<^'po»sea$0dtja  ^eaiar  coquMMd  over  her  fe^l'* 
im^, '  ansM^en^-*'' O  1  I  ,wap  near  .^ciakiiig 
a4«b*''Twr/hat  an  ^i^ly  eoeature  it  was." 

^SWbatonMtufe?"iask€td  one  of  the  )rtien^  io 
a:aarly  tone. 

.    '^'O!"  .<;)tdatned*Ellen,  ^' it  must  have  bean  . 
a:N¥otfr-jt  waaao.hif."        i 
.    ^A  widf,". exdaiaMid. aootber,  "^byit ^ poB&i" 
bkh-HiKQlv^s:doj9omejtiities^ffeqi»eiit  these  wopd^/' 


€€ 
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^^  I  dare  say  it  was  a  fox  the  lady  saw,''  said 
another*  *^  I  shot  at  one  a  little  time  ago,  and 
we  mayy  perhaps,  have^  roused  a  few  more  of 
the  ctmniDg  dogs.'' 

'^  Right/'  said  another,  but  that  need  not 
disturb  us  in  our  wine." 

Miss/'  said  the  fellow  who  had  spokeu  first, 
when  you  see  another  fox,  don't  disturb  us  with 
your  shrieks.". 

Adeline  made  no  reply  io  this  injunctioD,  nor 
did  she  dare  to  crtst  her  look  towards  the  spot 
where  she  had  espied  Rosenheim,  for  fear  of 
drawing  the  attention  of  the  gang  to  that  quar- 
ter. If  she  felt  acutely  the  distress  of  her  own 
situation,  she  felt  also  for  the  danger  which  hung 
suspended  over  the  head  of  Rosenheim,  should 
he  at  this  time  be  discovered  by  the  gang,  for  no 
doubt  whatever'existed  in  her  mind,  that  were  he 
taken,  he  would  be  immediately  delivered  to 
Leopold  Lindaroore,  and  then  the  extent  of  his 
fate  was  not  very  difficult  to  be  decided.  She 
was,  however,  well  convinced  that  Rosenheim 
would  act  with  the  greatest  caution  and  pru- 
dence^  a^id  in  the  end,  that  the  rescue  of  herself, 
|ind  her  associate  Ellen,  would  be  effected. 

^'  It  is  time  we  were  thinking  of  proceeding," 
said  one  of  the  gang. 

"  Aye,  aye,"  said  another,  ^^  we  have  no  time 
to  lose,  considering  the  rich  prize  we  have 
obtained." 

"And  the  rich  reward  which  we  shall  reap,** 
said  a  third. 

29  2  m 
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'^Comei.  105  brave  fellows,**  said  the  man;  who 
fippeare<)  to  exercise  a  certain  degree  of  coDtrool 
over  Vis  associates,  ^  Come,  let  m  sing  onr  naatm' 
song,  and  then  for  the  Pass  of  San  Pelro.^ 

^  And  a  jovial  caroosV'  ^aid  a  third,  ''over 
our  share  of  the  reward.^ 

^  Let  us,  before  our  song,*^8aid  a  third,  '^  drink 
k  glass  to  the  heatth  of  Signor  Ortano,  and  may 
he  be  happy  with  his  beautiful  bride.** 

The  feTIovm  filled  their  glasses,  and  dranlt  to 
tlio  health  of  Ortano — casting  at  the  same  lime  a 
most  signlficaat  look  upon  Adeline,  who  turned 
her  bead  aside,  to  escape  from  the  rude  and  U- 
cbntums  glanees  of  the  degenerate  ^crew%  Ha- 
ving emptied  their  glasses,  one  of  them  sung  the 
ibtfowing  Bong^  the  whole  gang  joining  ia  the 


See  o*ev  the  distant  hilU^  the  daj  fc^tns  to  dawn^ 

Haste  avay,  ha^te  away,  comrades  bold ; 
Merriljr  weHl  speed  our  way,  o'er  the  dewy  lawn. 
Nor  fear  the  Sammer's  heat,  nor  the  Winter's  cold* 
Baste  away,  haste  away,  comrades  bold. 

Where  the  tir'd  tra?eUer  rests,  there  let  ns  hie, 
Haste  away,  haste  ftway^  comrades  bra?e ; 
And  careless  where  he  strays,  in  ambush  we  wilt  lie^    ' 
Hii  traasore  we  will  take,  bat  his  life  we  -will  sare, 
Haste  away,  haste  away,  conradea  hsaTO. 

Come^  let  ns  chaci  tbe  deer,  thro'  forest  and  o'er  m»if 

BaMaway   haste  away,  comradeagay; 
Robbers  irili  not  iiye  a  life  of  hunger^  or  of  neodf 
Th«y  care  BOi  for  to*morrow,  if  they  live  but  to  day^ 
Haste  away,  haste  away,  comrades  gay. 


TflE  GASTLfi  07  KIOLO  d7S 

^*  Cuoie/'  cried  the  leader,  ^'  pack  up  joilr 
things,  and  you  may  leave  the  empty  bottles  for 
.the  wolves  to  gnaw  at— they  nay  prove  rather 
hard  of  digestion,  but  so  long  as  we  have  en- 
joyed the  contents  of  them^  the  devil  may  take 
the  bottles/' 

^^  True/'  said  one  of  the  fellows,  ^'  that  is  the 
general  way  of  the  world»  and  it  is  the  way  I 
serve  my  friends  ;  I  make  whatever  use  I  can  of 
them,  and  when  they  can  be  of  no  further  service 
to  me,  I  never  give  myself  the  tronble  to  look 
after  them." 

^'  Are  you  ready  ladies?"  asked  the  leader.. ; 

Neither  Adeline  nor  Ellen  made  any  re^j^, 
but  rose  from  the  ground,  as  if  willing  to  prose* 
cute  their  journey,  and  in  a  short  time  the  whole 
party  were  on  the  march.  It  was  fortunate  for 
Adeline  that  the  villains  were  obliged  to  pre- 
cede  her  for  the  purpose  of  clearing  the  path- 
from  the  briars  and  thorns  which  threatened 
wholly  to  impede  their  progress,  as  an  opportu- 
nity was  thereby  given  to  her,  of  now  and  then 
casting  a  look  behind  her  to  observe  if  Roseiv- 
beim  was  following  them.  It  was  necessary, 
however,  that  this  should  be  done  with  the 
greatest  caution,  as  the  fellows  kept  a  strict 
watch  upon  all  her  motk>n8,  under  th^/ear  that 
she  might  meditate  an  escape,  and  then  farewell 
to  all  their  hopes  of  rewai:d^  It  was,  however, 
some  satisfactioq  to  her,  not  only  to  observe 

cautiously  following    their   steps, 
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biit  algo  to  hear  from  Ellen  that  she  could  dis- 
cern him  at  a  distance. 

**  How  long  shall  we  have  to  travel  yet/'  EUea 
enquired  of  one  of  the  fellows,  ^^  before  we  get 
through  the  wood  1" 

**  Until  we  are  out  of  it,"  he  answered. 

*^  And  bow  long  will  that  be  ?"  asked  Ellen, 
who  had  a  particular  reason  for  putting  the 
question. 

^'Time  enough  for  you  to  go  to  bed,^*  he  an- 
swered. 

These  certainly  were  not  answers  which  could 
induce  Ellen  to  repeat  her  question,  and  indeed, 
she  began  think  that  it  was  degrading  to  her 
at  best,  to  hold  any  conversation  with  any  of  the 
gang,  but  a  strong  fear  rested  upon  her  mind, 
that  when  they  came  into  the  open  country,  her 
brother  would  not  be  able  to  pursue  their  route 
with  that  facility  which  now  presented  itself, 
concealed  as  he  now  was  by  the  foliage  of  the 
trees.  It  was  not|  however,  long  before  they  ar- 
rived at  an  open  part  of  the  wood,  and  at  a  dis- 
tance the  travellers  saw  the  blue  mountaios 
skirting  the  horizon,  and  the  sun  just  sinking 
behind  them« 

*^  This  is  a  pleasant  spot,''  said  the  leader, 
•*  we  will  rest  here,  until  it  be  dark^-we  should 
alarm  the  village  were  we  to  enter  it  now." 

« Right,"  said  one  of  gang,  "  a  little  re«l 
will  do  us  no  harm,  and  I  should  think  the  h- 
dies  require  it  as  well  as  we»" 
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''  We  have  a  few  bottles  still  left/'  said 
another,  ^^  and  we  had  better  empty  them  than 
Be  at  the  trouble  of  carrying  them  any  further.'' 
.  In  a  few  minutes  the  whole  gang  were  seated 
on  the  ground,  and  began  to  regale  themselves 
with  their  wine.  The  fears  of  the  females  be- 
gan, however,  to  be  excited,  for  the  fellows  ap- 
peared to  be  in  deep  consultation,  and  by  their 
gestures  it  was  evident,  that  a  diversity  of  opi- 
nion existed  amongst  them.  Some  of  them 
broke  out  into  the  most  bitter  exclamations,  and 
throwing  aside  all  restraint,  they  at  last  began  to 
talk  aloud.  ^'  I  cleclare,"  said  one,  "  it  will  not 
be  safe  for  us  to  enter  the  village  in  a  body." 

**  It  is  my  opinion,"  said  another,  *^  that  we 
should  not  enter  it  at  all — the  business  we  are 
upon  may  get  wind,  and  then,  who  knows,  but  a 
rescue  may  lake  place  by  the  villagers." 

'^  What  right,"  said  a  third,  *^  have  the  villa- 
gers to  interfere  with  us — if  we  pay  for  what  re- 
freshment we  take,  we  surely  have  as  great  a 
right  to  travel  on  the  road,  and  to  put  up  at 
what  inn  we  please,  as  the  greatest  lord  in  the 
country." 

^'  Right,"  said  the  second,  ^^  but  a  Lord  does 
not  travel  upon  the  same  business,  as  we  are 
travelling  upon." 

'^  Every  man  to  his  own  business,  say  I,"  ex- 
claimed another — **  we  are  escorting  a  lady  to 
her  destined  husband,  and  where  is  the  harm  of 
that?  and  shew  me  the  girl  that  will  not  envy 
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ber.  I  want  wme  rest,"  s^atd  he.  "  We  should 
have  some  mercy  with  ihe  ladies — w^  should  not 
treat  them  like  two  sheep  that  we  are  driving  to 
the  block." 

"  True/'  said  the  leader,  "  that's  well  said— 
but  to  settle  the  differencei  let  two  of  you  set 
forward  for  the  village,  it  will  be  dark  before 
you  reach  it — bespeak  good  accommodatioDs  lor 
the  ladies — and,  Roderic,  as  you  are  an  excellent 
hand  at  inventing  a  story,  make  the  best  joo 
can,  so  as  to  allay  all  suspicion  about  us — and 
then  I  and  another  will  follow  you  with  the  la- 
dies, and  the  remaining  two  can  form  our  rear- 
guard. 

This  plan  was  considered  by  the  whole  gang  to 
r  be  the  'most  prudent,  which  could  be  adopted 
under  their  present  ctrcumstancea-— but  to  Ade- 
line it  was  a  death-blow  to  all  her  hopes.     Ac- 
cording  to  this  plan,  Rosenheim  would  be  pre- 
vented from  following  the  route,  as  a  discover; 
would  inevitably  ensure ;  but  she  well  knew,  that 
all  attempt  at  opposition  on  her  part,  would  only 
expose  her  to  more  inhuman  treatment  from  the 
villains  ;•  and  therefore  resting  her  faith  in  a  pre- 
siding Providence,  which  watches  over  the  inno- 
cent stnd  the  good,  she  accompanied  the  wriotcbes 
to  the  village.       It  was  about  two  miles  dist»Mt 
from  the  wood,   and  she  felt  herself  sooiewM 
relieved  from  the  heavy  weight  of  grief  wb^h 
oppressed  her,  when  she  entered  the  village,  fi^'' 
there  she  expected  to  meot  wijlh  sympathy;  ^ 
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to  the  sorrowing  heart,  it  acts  as  a  styptic  to  the 
bleeding  of  the  wounds,   which  the  cruelty  of 
man  may  have  inflicted.   The  party  halted  at  the 
door  of  a  small  but  neat  inn;  the  proprietors  of 
which  were  not  a  little  amazed,  to  behold  two 
beautiful  and  interesting  females,  whose  dress 
aild  manners  bespoke  them  to  belong  to  the  high- 
er order  of  society,  travelling  in  company,  and  on 
foot, .  with  two  fellows,  whose  exterior  too  well 
bespoke  th^ir  vocation  and  their  character.    Sus- 
picion was  immediately  on  tip-toe,  to  know  who 
these  females  could  be — whither  they  were  going 
— whence  they  had'  come — what  they  had  been 
doing-— and  what  they  were  going  to  do.    To  all 
which  enquiries,  Mr.  Roderic,  who  was  deputed 
to  hoax  the  inquisitive  landlord  or  landlady,  gave 
such  very  plausible  and  consistent  answers,  that 
the  host  began  to  rub  his  hands  at  the  thought 
of  the  gain  which  would  accrue  to  him  from 
having  such  respectable  people  in  his  house« 
Adeline  and  Ellen  were  shewn  into  a  secret  room, 
which  looked  upon  the  very  road  on  which  they 
had  travelled  from  the  wood  ;  but  the  increasing 
gloom   prevented   her   from  distinguishing  any 
objects,  and  therefore  all  hopes  of  obtaining  any 
immediate  knowledge  of  the  motions  of  Rosen- 
heim, were  utterly  deatroyed.     They  bad,  how- 
ever, not  been  seated  long  in  the  room,  when  the 
landlady^entered,  and  with  a  doleful  countenance 
informed  them,  that  she  feared  the  accommoda- 
tions she  had  to  offer  them  fur  the  night,  would 
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b^  found  rather  homely  for  ladies  of  their  rank, 
for  she  was  very  sorry  to  say,  she  had  but  one 
bed-chainberi  which  .was  pre-occupied  by  aladj 
who  had  arrived  that  afternoon.  Adeline  bade 
her  divest  herself  of  fear  on  her  account,  for  that 
in  her  present  situation,  she  felt  herself  very 
little  inclined  to  sleep. 

The  worthy  landlady  took  this  in  a  different 
sense  then  what  Adeline  meant.  "  Indeed,  Miss," 
she  answered,  ^^a  young  lady  going  to  meet 
hj^r  husband  is.  very  seldom  inclined  to  sleep." 

Adeline  now  considered,  whether  a  good  op- 
portunity did  not  offer  itself,  of  disclosing  to  the 
landlady  her  real  situation,  and  of  imploring  her 
assistance  towards  effecting  her  escape;  but  al- 
though Adeline  was,  in  many  respects,  a  mere 
novice  in  the  world,  yet  she  had  seen  enough  of 
its  black  side,  not  to  know,  that  it  is  the  height 
of  folly  to  make  an  individual  your  confidant,, 
before  you  have  had  some  opportunity  of  ascer- 
taining the  degree  of  fidelity  or  honor  which  he 
or  she  may  possess. 

^'  But  Miss,"  said  the*  hos^ss,  ^^  as  it  is  my 
sincere  wish  to  make  you  as  comfortable  as  my 
scanty  accommbdation  will  afford,  I  will  enquire 
of  the  lady  above,  whether  she  will  allow  you  to 
occupy  part  of  her  chamber,  in  which  case,  I  can 
soon  put  up  a  comfortable  bed  for  you ;"  apd 
without  waiting  any  answer  from  Adeline,  the 
good  woman  hurwd  out  of  the  room. 

There  are  some  circumstances  in  the  world. 
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bh  which  batui'e  had  writteti  such  a  I^glM^  harrd, 
that  the  iniiale  goodhei^s  of  (h«  h^tt  ittiMAtfy 
displays  itself,  and  we  feel  oufselvbd  disponed  to 
unlock  the  secret  stores  of  our  grief,  dbd  by  the 
force  of  sympathy  alleviate  the  iveight  which  op- 
presses us.    The  landfady  had  no  sMfi^  hh  tfife 
room,  than  Adeliue  and  Ellen  conftulr^ddfi  tiid 
propriety  of  revealing  to  her  the  particular  si- 
tuation in  which  (hey  wer^  placed,  arid  to  im- 
plore her  to  obtain  for  them  that  assii^tancd  in 
the  village,  which  would  protect  thdtti  from  any 
further  niolestation  on  the  part  of  the  infitmousr 
gang.     Some  objections  of  niinor  weight  pre- 
sented themselves  to  the  adoption  of  thisr  mea- 
sure, but  they  w6re  all  overruled  by^the  pre^sidg 
u  rgency  of  the  situation   ih   which  they  found 
themselves,  and  the  r^turb  of  the  landlady  was 
anxiously  expected,  t6  disclbse  to  her  the  Whole 
of  the  infamous  transaction  Which  had  been  the 
cause  of  bringing  them  under  her  roof. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  landlady  hastened  to 
tlie  apartment  oc^ilpied  by  her  other  guest,  and 
she  found  her  sitting  id  a  most  languishing  mood,' 
complaining  sorely  of  fatigue,  and  expressing 
her  fears,  that  from  the  influx  of  Company  in 
the  house,  her  sleep  at  night  would  be  distdrbed. 
The  landlady  hoped  that  would  not  be  the  case, 
and  in  a  kind  suppliant  tone,  declared  the  pu re- 
port of  her  visit,  concluding  wfth  a  humble  re- 
quest, that  she  in  her  goodness-  would  alfow^  the 
young  ladies  to  sljare*(he  bed-chamber  with  fier. 
29  2n 


F. 
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■ 

Reader!  ihoii  ha^t  perhaps,  seen  a  person  sit 
dloxYu— -Of  perhaps  thou  hast  thyself  sat  dowa 
^ppa  a  chair,  in  which  either  mischief  or  chance 
has  pffi^e4.a  needle  or  a  pin  in  a  perpeodicular 
posilioop  which  perforating  thy  clothes,  has  gi?€D 
t|ii|s^  such  a  puDgeot  pricl^  that  thou  hast  start- 
ed from  the  chair,  with  all  the  features  of  tliy 
fi^e  ivpst  strangely  discomposed,  at  the  unex- 
^ficted  accident  which  has  befallen  thee*^hen, 
9Bd  then  only  canst  thou  have  an  idea  of  the 
sii^dden  manner  in  which  the  lady  lipunced  from 
h^r  cl^air,  at  the  very  unseasonable  and  imper- 
tinent  request  which  the  hostess  had  made. 

'I  I  caoooly  i^Kribut^  the  very  indecorous  re- 
quest  which  you  have  now  niade/^  e^xclaimed  the 
lady,  ^^  to  your  entire  ignorance  of  the  world,  and 
also,  of  that  station  which  1  hold  in  society." 

'^^I  niay  indeed,"  replied  the  hostess,  '*  be  ig^ 
noraat  of  the  world,  but  I  hope  I  shall  never  be 
ignorant  of  the^  duties  of  bu  manity." 

^^  Duties  of  humanity  indeed!"  ejaculated  the 
lady,  with  a  sneer ;  '^  all  balderdash^mere  trum- 
pery and  froth. .  I  never  knew  a  person  who  was 
very  punctilious  in  the  performance  of  the  duties 
of  humanity,  who  was  not  a  milk  and  water  cha- 
racter.    I  can  look  down  with  indifference  upon 
.  the  petty  ills  of  human  life— nor  do  I  see  that 
two  wandering  females,  of  whom  I  know  do 
more  than  that  they  are  inmates  of  your  house- 
have  any  claim  upon  my  compassion,  nor  that  I 
should  be  called  upon  to  incommode  myself  to 
give  the  accommodation." 
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^*  Their  a^^peatance  and  dem'eanor,"  isaid  Ai6 
hostess,  **^  bespeak  them  of  no  common  rank  and 
station  in  life,  and  aslhey  have  trav^ite'd^fisir,  etnd 
appear  very  fatigued,  they  haVe  expr699ed'  a 
wish  to  retire  early  to  rest.** 

<'  Make  them  a  bed  on  the  flodr;"^  said  the 
lady. 

'^  They  shalJ  rather  sleep  in  mine/'  said  llie 
hostess. 

**  This  ns  what  I  call,"  said  the  lady,  ''  silly 
good  nature— rest  is  conducive  to  health,  and 
Imne  requires  that  my  repose  should  not  l^e  dis« 
turbed.  f  <;anaot  even  sleep  with  a  person  that 
snores,  and  how .  do  I  know,  bat  that  both  tlie 
femaleef  are  saorers  V^ 

"  We  can  soon  solve  that  objection,'^  said  the 
tiostess,  *' by  making  the  inquiry;  and  if  .it 
should  be  found  that  they  are  not  snorers,  and 
you  will  allow  me  to  prepare  them  A  bed  in  this 
apartment,  I  wiU  willingly  forego  ^very  efaarge 
for  your  aeeommodation." 

^^  Do  ^u  mean  to  insalt  me  ?"  exclaimed  tba 
lady.  *'  Do  you  sup|K»se  tliat  I  am  not  able  to  pay 
your  charges,  or  that  1  should  be  induced  to 
accede  to  your  request j  ibr^the  paltry  consider- 
'atibn  of  your  expenses  f  You  have  hurt  my  feeb- 
mgs,  yx^u  have — bnd  if  yc^u  knew  tQ  whomiyon 
•were  addressing  yourself;  you  would  alflM)fit)faiU 
iipdii  yoAr  ktiees  and  implore  my  forgivabess.?' . 

**  1  do  Mk  your  pardon,  niadans,"  said  *ihu 
jK>stes9/  •'  ilf  I^htttX)  ill  any  manner  offradad  yoii, 
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1m(|  ym  »n«M  ftlM^Mte  it  to  i\^  wairmtb  of  «y 
WftI  tP  9f  rv^  JtJ)9  twx>  i34  i^j  9P<i  Aot  to  any  desirf 

''Weill  veil)"  s^id  the  \^y,  '' tbe  pffi^^i 
shall  be  forgiven  }'oi]r*-*but  befoEfi  J  ajiow  the  fe^ 
mtief^  te  eii^ff  ,>nlff  pay  paaipa|i)y,.f  beg  every  in- 
quiry  may  be  made  as  to  their  character ;  it  if^ifk 
Vrty  gW)d  mm.tt\j  wb^^b  fay$,  i\^  peoples  ar^ 
known  by  ihe  company  they  keep — and  were  it 
Mbeki^tfv^*  In  fi  p(irtatn  qiiarter  {bat  I  (u|(|  «d- 
taittei)^  mf^\m3  s^fii^y,  any  females  ^f  a  Ipope  or 
prdfljglEtte  jc*bftm(lof,  th/a  qo^s^qtiepc^a  migb^liw 
vei^  aerioup— diy  reputetioii  niigbt  r^eiye  t^ 
alianft.  wkivh,  Pf^4r  eoiiMI  be  wjp^  {tvr»y/' 

'^  Your  wishes  shall  be  at|ei|(J^4  to^  madam/' 
Midi  ihft  hpat0ps/{  I  ''  bpt  if  ionocence  and  virtue 
Qv^t  4biipe.  in  IWfE)  fenpale  coufUf nances^  th^J 
do  in  kh^mof  lb^  U^i^s  now  tp  p^y  tv>use." 

''  Thj9  ^^tl^rifCNT  pr  a  femal^'*  s«id  the  Iftdy, ''  i« 
a  tDQi^HepoHs  (i^x  to  h^r  beaf|  iipd  di^posptJQp* 
— ^you  may  be  deceived,  good  womistii'*— tb9refQr# 
floiake  your  iaquiry^  and  I  shall  eoaeider  you  re- 
i^ffMible  for  the  icharactfBr  of  \\ke  £etaal«s  to 
whMD  yott  intrddnce  me/' 
^  The  hoste$b  rejoioiiig  iq  having  oftcried  her  powt 
itriih  her.eona«qii$iiUaJI  gu^jt, .  ha^t^ed,.  i)9t.  ^ 
make  tike  proiaajacid  ioquiry^  but  t4^.  cpUect  titfi 
necfioaity.  appafalos  fo,r  the  bed  of  Adeline  ^sd 
Ellen^  HI.  whose  coonforfc  and  accomMoiidlaliQa  aiie 
felt  80  wares  an  laterest  But  wjubt  ah«  had 
been  faddjii^  com ersatien  -•  with  ken  apptreotij 
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prudish  guest,  particular  circumstaDCes  had 
taken  place  with  Adeline,  which  rendered  it  a 
matter  of  very  little  moment^  whether  the  hostess 
had  provided  her  a  bed  of  dowa,  pr  a  pallet  of 
atraw^ ;  or  whether  she  or  Ellen  were  inflicted 
with  the  natural  infirmily  af  snoring,  and  thereby 
shutting  themselves  out  from  enjoying  the  edi- 
fying conversation  of  the  lady,  in  whose  apart* 
ment  they  w^re  to  be  allowed  to  sleep. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 


.  Cuctillus  non  facit  monacham. 

^ "  Ttii  cowl  does  not  make  the  friar/* 


When  Rosenheim  saw  Adeline  and  his  sister 
depart  from  the  wood,  attepded  by  only  two  meni 
leaving  the  other  four  behind  them,  he  felt  him- 
self in  a  complete  state  of  embarrassment  as  to  the 
mode  of  conduct  he  should  adopt.     To  discover 
himself  to  the  remaining  fellowS)  he  well  knew 
were  fraught  with  the  greatest  danger,  not  only 
to  himself,  but  also  to  the  cause  in  which  he  was 
engaged.    He  therefore  attempted  to  ikiake  bis 
way  through  a  different  part  of  the  wood  so  as  to 
enable  him  to  keep  bis  eye  upon  Adeline  and 
her  companions  ;  but  he  found  the  underwood 
so  thick,  that  it  was  impossible  to  force  a  passage, 
and  he  wastherefore  under  the  necessity  of  return- 
ing to  the  path,  which  appeared  to  be  the  only 
outlet  from  the  wood.    On  his  return  to  the  spot 
where  he  had  lefl  the  four  men,  he  was  muchsor« 
prised  to  find  that  they  were  gone,  and  following 
the  path,  he  saw  them  at  some  distance  before 
him,  out  of  the  wood,  bending  their  steps  towards 
the  village ;  the  gloom  of  the  evening  was  favor- 


TILB  CASTLK  OF  NlfXLO.  SSi5 

nble  to  hia  purpose,  and  following  Uiem  at  a 
distance,  he  saw  them  arrive  at  the  village^  an4 
enter  the  inn* 

In  the  primitive  ages  of  society,  when  every 
man  was  content  with  his  own  possessions,  no  oc-> 
casicn  whatever  existed  for  locks  or  bolt^,  Qi^ 
bars,  or  chains,  or  the  other  safeguards  which  a 
higher  degree  of  civilization  has  invented,  tp  pro- 
tect the  properly  of  individuals,  from  the  grasp, 
of  those,  who  not  being  legally  entitled  to  any, 
consider  themselves  privileged  to  appropriate  to 
themselves  whatever Jtbey  can  acquire,  by  leger* 
ij^main,  or  other  sueh  honorable  tricks.  It  was 
also  necessary  in  the  progress  of  civilization,  be-" 
fore  luxury  invented  the  winding  stair*case  (o  the 
bed-chamber,  and  men— and  be  it  understuodji 
women  also  were  satisfied  with  a  couple  of  rooms 
on  the  ground  floor,  serving  for  kitchen  Mid 
sleeping-room,  that  the  rude  gaze  of  the  passen* 
ger  into  the  interior  of  the  latter,  should  be  ob« 
stmcled  by  .a  piece  of  canvass — or,  supposing  that 
no  canvass,  cloth,  or  blanket,  could  be  apared> 
by  the  flannel^  petticoat  of  the  lady  of  th'e  house/ 
Itappei^rs,  however,  from  authentic  documents 
in  the  history  of  woman,  that  those  woven  ob^ 
structions  to  the  visual  organs  of  the  curious 
passenger,  are  apt  by  chance,  or  the  destruc- 
tive tooth  of  time — or  by  a  litt|e  host  of  moths, 
to  be  gnawed  into  holes — ^or  into  some  widely 
yawning  slits,  beyond  the  power  pf  the  most  no- 
table housewife  to  darn.  And  as  it  appears  in  the^ 
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tUxih  dtfeicCidn^f  the  iiistdrV  ofVfdmeD,  which  is  to 
M  Ibilil^  d^ar  the  middle  orttie  work,  that  ihede 
holes  and  rents  were  excessively  darr^etoos  to  the 
(ti*cJ^e)rtHttoo  of  the  characler  of  the  lady  of  the 
hdU^y  wHeh  her  hiisibahd  was  gone  to  church— or 
to  naai^kBt— of  ort  a  |)ilgtitnage  to  Jetusstlem— or 
to  Btty  Lady  6f  iSt.  Lorcftlo,  a  niedting  of  the 
fllosl  vir^tiotis  part  of  th6  female  community  was 
6an^,  w'hch  it  was  resolved,  wilHotit  a  dissent  lent 
vtrite,  tfh^t  instead  of  canvass,  cloth,  or  blanket,  an 
Mferioi' wd^en  shultei'i^hoald  be  adopted,  whieh 
«VditId  UddoubtedTy  pi*event  all  profane  und  vnl- 
gar  e^es  frotn'  prying  into  the  sanctum  df  th^k* 
flumbefs,  abd  th^ir  follies  ;  arid  it  has  b^€<fi  asi- 
Cli^tarned,  that  sinde  the  adoption  of  th^  shutter 
the  ifdifelity  of  the  wi'fe  has  been  more  seldom  cal- 
led ikt  (]((ieitiiDb,  and  the  hcrsbandnowgoesto  mar- 
ket or  to  cfhtlrch— to  Jerusalem  or  ljOrctlo,andon 
hils  return,  finds  every  thing  as  he  left  il-^for, 

H6  than  is  robb'J,  not  wnnttfig  what  is  stolen, 
7^  llisl  *or  know  It,  and  li^'s  not  robbed  at  alt. 

.  I    . . . 

fall  the  iiHagiev  IkoweveTy  in  which  tbe.inn  was 
aitoate,  where  Addlinl^  and  het'  friend  w^te  nbtt 
repbmng  from  their  fatigues,  civiliieatibfi  W 
eibbdriittcdrrupted  the  morals  of  the  iohabi-' 
tviilsvoiii  the  Women  were  too  virtuous  to  require 
tAeiWindow  ahiilter,  for  Koseuheim  after  baTtng^ 
abaeHed  Uvd  fiJtows  enter  the  inn,  crept  stity 
tdiHrards  it^and  bow  great  was  his  joy,  when  he 


befaeiA  hii  Ade\m  aad  Bllgn»i  ^\l\^  jf\fpe  to 
thei  window,  ai|d  tbeir#p9ilL9^^t>]Ipipui'd  by  a 
ikiAt  light,  issuing-  from  ,&  sipall  laoip  oq  »tl)g 
table.  /He  loet/Oe  tikpe  in  Jieizipg  ^be\gol^eii 
opfjforUmity^be ^iK)icked  g^itUy  At  the  yvipdo^r^ 
and  in  a:faiDt.voice,  proi^pmice^  tbf^  Q^me  oC 
Adeline.  The  sound  was  soon  recogniTSfjd^  jaii4 
no  ]ar>guage  can  speak  the  joy  ^:A4elinff,  ^faen 
she  saw.Roseabeim  before  her*      '    '  !  . 

"  Tirna  is  prebiow/'  be  s^id ;  •*  JwUbe.her^ 
exactly  at iivelre,  and  .'your  esoap^  l^jlhen  cer-p 
tain«     I  will  goiand.prepai'e  matters  for  it-rHear 
ven  be- with  you.?'    He  diaappea^red  iti  a  twink-« 
ling,  aiu]  wiien'  the  good  hostess  returned  with 
the  wje]c9fn.e  aatelligeooe^  thc^t  the  lady  bad  aU 
lowedithem  to  sleep  in  her  apartn>ent9  provided 
fiieither  of  them  j^odr^d  ;  :she  was  rejoiced  to  fin/l 
that  the  ladies  appeared  more  gay  a^d  happy, 
and: she  assured  them  that  every  thijig should Jb|e 
'done  in  her  power  to  render,  them  comfortable. 
.    ^^We  ijeuder  you  our  sincere  thanks,"  i^aid 
Ellen,  ^^  but  I  am  sorry  to  inibrin  you,  that  I  anoi 
unfortunately  afflicted  with  .an  incurable  propen- 
sity to  ;uiore,  and  conseqqently,  .1  am  qertain  ][ 
AfadV:di«turb  yonr  g^est." 
.  ^^  That  is  indeed  unlucky  for  yoU|"  said  the 
good  woman,  ^'  but  perhaps  itbe.  fatigue  which 
you.  have  undergone,'  wilt  uHike  you;  sleep  so 
sound,  that  you  will  relinquish  ypAr  wsiual  habit 
of  snoring." 
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^  It  in  by  BO  means  my  Wtoh,^  said  Adeliae, 
ifvho  saw  the  drift  of  Ellen,  *'  even  to  rid  the  risk 
of  disturbing  your  guest — be  so  good  therdoie 
ar  to  prepare  us  a  bed  in  thisToodi,  and  we  shall 
be  equally  thankful  to  you  for  yoiir  kindf  endea- 
vours to  obtain  for'  lis  a,  share  of  j^our  guest's 
apartment." 

'    "Well,  it  shall  be  so/'  said  the  iiostess.     '4 
am  sure  I  had  no  other  motive  than  to  make  yoo 
comfortable,  and  if  you  can  render  youi^elves  so 
in  this  little  room,  I  shall  be  perfectly  satined. 
I  will  now  go  and   hold   my    head  high  with 
the  lady  above,  and  tell  her  we  can  do  without 
her  apartment — and  I  hope  you  both  may  snore 
in  such  a  manner,  that  the  sound  may  penetrate 
through  the  ceiling,  and  prevent  her  from  having 
a  single  wink  of  sleep ;   and  were  it  not  for  the 
'introduction  of  such  troublesome  gentry  into  my 
house,  I  would  beg  a  few  hundred  bugs  from  my 
neighbours,  and  they  should  have  the  pleasure 
"of  fattening  themselves  during  the  night  upon 
tier  corpulent  body.^' 

'  *'.She  is  some  illniatured  old  maid,  1^1  war^ 
rant  you,'*  said  Ellen,  **and  1  hope  if  she  ever 
enters  into  the  matrioaonial  state,  that  she  msy 
obtain  a  husband  who  will  regak  her  all  night 
by  the  masic'  of  his  nose." 

'' But  ladies,"  said  the  landlady,  "you  must 
stand  in  need  of  some  refreshment— I  have  soipc 
fine  chickeni^  in  the  house— let*  ms  dress  yos 
a  couple  for  your  supper/' 
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*^  Do60|  my  good  Woman/'  said  Adelinei  *^  and 
let  our  Mlpper  be  eariyi  for  we  shall  retire  soon 
forest.** 

^^No  time  whatever  shall  be  lost,'^  said  the 
landlady,  aod  she  harried  oat  of  the  room. 

Adeline  aod  Ellen  beiog  now  left  to  tbem« 
selves  congratalated  each  other  on  their  fortu- 
nate, escape  from  the  dilemma  in  which  the  offi« 
cious  kindness'  of  the  landlady  had  nei^rly  in«> 
vnlved  them,  and  whieh,  had  it  been  carried  intq 
effect,  would  have  subverted  all  their  hopees  of 
an  escape  from  their  present  dreadful  situation* 
Qreat  and  unlimited  however  as  was  their  confi- 
dence  in  Rosenheim,  they  yet  knew  too  well 
that  he  had  a  gang  of  enemies,  of  the  most 
desperate  dispositions,  to  contend  against,  and 
who,  if  they  could  entrap  him,  would  make  no 
more  ceremony  of  running  hioi  through  the  bo- 
dy, or  bespattering  the  wall  with  his  brains, 
than  they  would  of  shooting  a  hare  for  their  din^ 
ner.  On  the  heart  of  Adeline,  the  danger  which 
Rosenheim  incurred  for  her  sake,  mtfde  there- 
fore a  deep  impression,  aod  she  began  seriously 
to  reflect,  whether  she  were  not  involving  him  ip 
irretrievable  ruin,  and  which  might  ultimately 
close  with  the  sacrifice  of  his  life.  She  was  sit- 
ting ivith  her  head  resting  upon  her  hand,  per- 
plexed with  these  unpleasant  thoughts,  when 
the  leader  of  the  gang,  in  a  most  abrupt  4Qd  unr 
iseremonteus  Manner  entered  the  room^  and  in- 
finrmed  her,  that  it  yfSB  his  intention  to  depart 
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hf  day^i^edJl^'  aitd  iM   MtJer  to  prevee/i  Any 
tittm<iy\i(ilineAi&p€,  Mi  cdjtffmnionshadreMlTtfd 
among.st  themselves  to  keep  a  watch  on  thb  o»l> 
Sitfe'dfthel  tioosb,  to  be  relieved  ev^y  fiotkr, 
and  tbiW  on  tfie  sligfh^est  <!tnpoMton  sh^wn  km*' 
hier  pari  ib  eflfeM  her  eseape^  they  shdald'  be 
oblTg^d  to  tr«^t  t(d> Avitli  the  gf ealest  lof  ««r«i>iiy, 
ftnd*{6t)dj)art'l«ytbiill)^  onf  tM\t  Uriirn^.  y  IleH 
yofa  (^er^i'e,   b^Ware— conctuct  yotn-^^-a«  ^oo 
t^Vl/f  «c)  tld,  and  ydof  ^bblf  e:tper)tedee  frirttt  M 
iBe'hib^t  re^pekfiil  and  Uili^tT^eaimeRt:     The 
fei\io\^'kti'iile  tb6m  with  Ilk  moht  thre«teoi0f 
liji^ti;  ^&nd  «^hat  were  do'W  fW  iKifelitlgi  Of  AdeJ 
iiil&  ahd  her  eomptbikiti't  Tlf«  hopes  oTsllf  eSMptf 
tvbicli  lidd^xhilifaied  thfedi  Ihtotigh  their  trials, 
iddiv  ^^k  way  tedespdif ;  stHtH'tothisdyfres^inl 
iikt&  Wks  «up6radded.  die  drtfMiruI  ideia,  tb«tt 
R{]isehiief^  k6uld  come  tit  'the  a^oitfted  h<y»rj 
atfdillerebyi'dH  into  th«  poorer  oT  bis  do^inve- 
ttf^ti'  6Tlebies.      Thb  heart  of  Ad^Hit(»'  tunic 
Wftiilh  lie^i  (ttid  she  saw' beford  h«r  noidtbfe^  aim" 
Ii&WV4  fll^  lo  inbmit  «o  •  lief  Bt^-  hftd -fW  wl^ 
Up^tik  Sif|lertnlendib»  Pfbvftfehcfe  fat- U^fdvii^ 
■^W  l^ont  tier  present  harrainldd  erlale:    She  «a** 
Kb' tlifesnk' 61^  Conveying  iWi  inttelllgfeficfetoRo" 
sedheiih  'tihhe  precaultou  wblch  hadjibe^iv  taken 
hfihe  ^B^  to  preVeht  hier  ^iiip4,  'btiB<  ^rdenti^ 
\iii  Lhe  ti  iliirt  tiiu^^'bei^l^'ldn^d  foti  l\^  hour  flf 
inldhl^ly  ih»  dow'Idl-ettiled'itiS  (iptirdabHr  dq«U 
16' the  cHti(i)&ar   the   hour-   of  1ii«  e^xeeutioft, 
^li^t  AaViithe  ft'nd  Elltfh  Wetf%  In  db^delH 
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lijifBtvao  cat  the  present  iiofiivoiifldbld  poakufb  of 
their  aAAia^  (to  land]£i<)y  entered  the  room  witll^. 
the  neeessar^  prepdmliona  for  Alippar^  abdAde^ 
line  fweied  that  she  m^v  'uk\  the  condeel  of  the: 
good  wdman,'  n  mairlced  aod  partieelar  chaege. 
The  kiDti  aed  familiar  tone  wilh  which  she  aidU: 
dressed  her  on  her  arftval,^  was  now  altered  to. 
that  of  t}\e  huHlbJa  aad  submissive  ioferior,  of  of 
a  servant  to  her  mlbClress;  and  the  garrulity  which 
in.  general  disUtiguishds  the  land  lady,  not  odlgi  of 
t&e;Swis^  itiofy  but  also  those  of  other  cottitries 
whifii  6ould  be  mentioned,  was  now  suddenly 
cbatoged  into-a  dbse  tadilurnity,  and  a  modest  use 
of  mon0syliab1es,  accompanied  with  a  lowcour* 
te^y^  whenever  an  answer  was  givenv      Adeliae 
alfiedetectedbefseteral  tidiesin  catchiniga  sU4ea: 
glanee  at-  her,  which  immediately  brought  the 
t^lush  of  shame  upon  the  cheeks  of  the  hotieals 
v^omao/and  checked  in  a  great  degree  tho  famt- 
Uf^rily  which  had  on  their  first  acquaiintance  sub* 
sifted  between  them.  Adejine^  fearing  that  $oaic!^ 
of  the  gatig  might  have  been  imparting'  some 
inforiQatjon  to  her  of  on  unpleasant  ntkture,  (of-t 
bbrci  to  .Question  her  as  lo  the  change  of  her  oen'* 
dootj  a^d  Slipper  being  ended,  Adeline  requ^teA 
they  might  not   be  disturbed  agaro^  as  it  ^aa 
their  intention  to  retire  ^o  rest ;  but  Adeline  had 
no  sooner  expressed  this  intention,  than  a  smile 
came  ''upon  the  countenance  of  the  landlady^ 
which  utterly  baffled  Adeline  to  account  for,  and 
which  she  could  not  but  construe  into  a  kind  of 
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insnlt^  or  of  triamph  over  her  preseiA  depressed* 
sitaatioD.  ^^  Good  night/'  she  said  to  Adelfne ; 
and  turning  to  j^len,  she  said,  in  a  jocxMe  mafi* 
ner,  ^*  I  hope  you  will  restrain  -wm  snoring,  that 
iny  gnest  above  you  tniay  not  be  disturbed— 
bat  should  I  hear  any  noise  in  yonr  room,  I 
shall  know  to  what  to  attribute  it.'* 

These  latler'wordq  were  spoken  id  aoch  a 
significant  manner,  that  Adefinewas  dow  folly 
ooDVitieed  that  the  landlady  was  in  posseasion  of 
some  information  respecting  her,  or  that  she  had' 
been  indnced  to  join  the  gang  in  the  cokifederacf 
against  her.    The  landlady  left  the  room,  and  as 
it  may  rationally  be  expected,  no  disposition  was 
shewn  by  either  Adeline  or  her  companion  to 
ruflk  the  bed  which  the  landlady  had  adjosted 
for  them— on  the  contrary,  their  hearts  beat  with 
the  intensity  of  anxiety,  and  at  every  step  which 
passed  by  the  tvindow,  they  expected  te  hear  the 
appointed  signal  from  Roisenheim.      Ellen  ven- 
tured to  lake  a  peep  from  the  window  ;  she  saw 
one  of  the  fellows  parading  before  the  house, 
and  fearful  that  she  might  be  discovered,  ^sbe 
hastily  drew  the  casement,  and  awaited,  in  all 
the  horrors  of  suspense,  the  fateful  hour  of  mid- 
night. 
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CHAPTER  XVIIL 


'Th  only  whea  with  iobrad  horror  imote, 
Of  some  base  act — or  done— or  to  be  done»« 
That  the  recoiling  soul,  with  conscious  dread, 
Shrinka  back  into  itself. 


It  was  on  this  memoraUo  night,  in  the  life  of 
Adeline  Lindamorei  when  the  village  clock  had 
jnst  struck  eleven,  which  was  an  undoubted 
proof  that  in  another  hour  the  same  village  clock 
would  strike  twelve  ;  a  portentous  sound  to  all 
-the  ghosts  which  were  appointed  on  that  night 
to  hold  their  revets  in  charnels  and  in  Sepul- 
chres! Yes;  the  last  sound  of  the. hour  had 
just  startled  the  drowsy  ear  of  the  nighty  as 
Rosenheim  stood  at  a  small  distance  from  the 
inn,  concealed  by  the  hospitable  shade  of  some 
chesnut  trees,  with  wh:ch  the  windows  in  that 
,part  of  the  world,  are  lintyl.  .  He  saw  the 
l^hts  disappear  one  by  one  in  the  roads  of  the 
happy  villagers*— the  busy  hum  of  men  had 
ceased — and  that  silence  appeared  to  be  around 
^im,  as  if  he  were  the  sole  tenant  of  the  world. 
He  fe|t  himself  on  the  eve  of  a  dangerous  enter- 
prize,  and  he* knew  the  enemies  with  whom  he 
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had  to  contend ;  but,  fortunately  for  him,  he 
found  a  friend  when  least  expected  ;  and  one 
who  was  not  Qnly-willi^fT).  but  who  had  the 
power  to  servcf  him.  This  friend  was  no  other 
person  than  the  landlacd-^f  the  inn,  who  no 
sooner  saw  the  villains  enter  the  house  with 
Adeline  and'^BIIen, -than  he  8ti9pected  some  foul 
game  was  playing,  and  he  resolved  therefore  to 
keep  the  strictest  eye  upon  tbeip.  When 
Rosenheim  presented  himself  at  the  window,  to 
inform 'Adeline  of  <lm4nteiitions,  he  was,  on  his 
retiring,  accosted  by  the  landlord,  who,  suppos- 
ing &im  >  lo  be  .one  of  ^the  gang,  entered  into 
conviiMalion  wiih  bim,  under  the  hope,  that  be 
might' 4)041^6  to  extract  some  ioforniaiion  fron 
ftkn  )a&  to  the  extent  of  ^heir  designs  upon  the 
tM^O'feoialee.  The  landlord,  however,  had  not 
tiiscoiwsed  long^wath, Rosenheim,  before  he  dis- 
covered :h48  mistake,  »and  after  hearing  froa 
him  a 'relation  of  the  infamous  csonduct  jo(  the 
gang,  l;ife^  resolved  to>ren<lerhini  ^very  assistance 
w  'hto^ower  towards  securing  their  :esoape.  It 
was  then  mutually  agreed  upob,  that  the  land- 
4o^d  sliould  keep  a  strict  eyeupon  the  motions 
^f>  his '  guests,  and  on  the  hour  striking  eleven, 
they  were  to  meet  at  an  appointed  spot  to  co&- 
«ert  their  measures  for  the  final  success  of  their 
ffodertaking.  RosenheMn  was  punctual  to  the 
•hour,  and  now  and  th^n  a  solitary  step  passed  bj 
•him;'  but  it  was  either  the  lover  stealing  from 
his  iassignation,— or  perhaps,  He  was  stealing 
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\rhere  some  door  stood  ready  hidf-opened  to  ad- 
mit him,  near  to  which  two  youthful  arms  were 
longing  to  enfold  him.  Perhaps  it  was  so,  and 
then  my  best  wishes  are — ^that  I  was  a  peasant 
of  the  village  also,  with  the  same  object  in  my 
Yiew.  Rosenheim,  however,  had  not  been  long 
at  the  place  of  appointment,  when  the  worthy 
landlord  was  heard  approaching  him,  and  he  was 
soon  tnade  acquainted  with  all  that  happened  in 
the  bouse,  and  the  plan  which  the  fellows  had 
adopted  to  prevent  Adeline  from  making  her  es- 
cape. 

**  But,'*  said  the  landlord,  "  we'll  out-general 
them  yet — ^tt  will  only  require  a  little  boldness 
on  our  part,  and  I  know  well  what  a  lover  will 
do  when  his  mistress  is  in  danger — and  I  know 
what  I  will  do  to  save  innocence  from  the  grasp 
of  villainy." 

**l  know  not,"  said  Rosenheim,  **  how  I  shall 
be  able  to  repay  -— " 

*'  Talk  not  of  repayment,"  said  the  landlord, 
ioternipting  him ;  ^*  the  man  who  performs  a 
good  action,  with  the  expectation  of  a  reward; 
would  perhaps  take  the  same  reward  to  coiHrhit 
a  bad  one.  Do  you,  my  friend,  keep  yourself 
well  concealed  behind  those  trees;  and  when 
you  see  me  approaching  you,  accompanied  by 
one  of  the  gang,  be  ready  to  assist  me.  I'll 
warrant  you,  I'll  teach  him  to  keep  watch  over 
the  beautiful  ladies." 

The  landlord  now  imparted   to    Rosenheim 
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the  plan  which  he  h^d  id  contemplation,  is 
order  to  frustrate  the  designs  of  the  viUaias; 
and  bidding  him  be  of  good  cheer,  he  hastened 
back  to  the  inn.  There,  before  the  door,  he 
found  one  of  the  fellows  keeping  the  watch,  and 
the  landlord  fell  into  conversation  with  him,  hj 
asking  him  the  necessity  of  keeping  such  a  strict 
watch  over  the  ladies. 

*'  It  is  not  our  will,"  said  the  fellow ;  ''  it  is 
done  $it  the  paiticular  r^uest  of  the  ladies." 
.   "How  so,"  asked  the  landlord,  **are  tbeyof 
such    a   high  station   in  the   world,   that. the; 
must  have  a  guard  set  over  them?"  ;  ;  " 

"Not  that,  exactly,"  said  the  fellow,  *.*bnrt 
they  are  naturally  very  timid,  and  thej  would 
not  go  to  bed  unless  they  knew  we  were  guard- 
ing them." 

"  Indeed,"  said  the  landlord,  **  you  are  a  very 
kind  set  of  gentlemen ;  but  I  beg  your  pardoo, 
I  have  no  riglit  to  inquire  into  the  moti^res  of 
the  actions  of  my  guests." 

"  No  offence,  I  assure  you-,"  said  the  fellow, 
with  a  decree  of  consequence. 

*'  I  am,  however,  sorry  to  say,''  «aid  the  land* 
lordt   "that  a  sad  misfortune  has  just  befallea 


me. 


"What  has  happened?"  asked  the  felloir* 
"  Nothing  of  a  serious  nature  I  hope?" 

"  Indeed,  it  is,"  said  the  host,  **  one  of  roy 
best  mules  has  fallen  into  a  gravel  pit,  and  I 
have  been  trying  for  th^Jast  half  hour  to  ei^tri- 
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eate  It ;  but  it  is  more  tbdn  my  strength  ean 
eflect.  Now,  as  it  is  only  a  short  distancd 
hence)  if  yoa  will  assiin  me»  I  will  reward  yoti 
well/' 

*'  I  should  thereby  neglect  my  duty  here,"  said 
the  fellow. 

**P(}ch^  poob!"  exclaimed  the  landlord,  ^*tbe 
ladies  will  not  miss  you ;  perhaps  they  are  now 
asleep." 

**  That  I  know  they  are  not/'  said  the  fellow. 

"  I  will  send  my  wife  to  keep  them  company, 
until  you  returv/'  said  the  landlord;  *^\9e  shall 
not  be  long  in  hauling  the  mule  out.'^ 

**  Well,  well,"  said  the  fellow,  « I  do  not  «See 
why  I  should  not  earn  an  honest  penny." 

^*  I  must  fetch  some  strong  ropes,"  said  the 
landlord ;  and  he  was  hastening  into  the  inn,  wh^n 
the  fellow  whispered  to  him — '^4:ake  a  peep  at  my 
comrades,  and  see  what  they  arcabout." 

'*I  will/'  said  the  landlord. 

'^And  remember  to  send  your  wife  to  the" 
ladies^"  said  the  fellow. 

**  You  may  depend  upon  it,  1  will  not  forget 
it,"  said  the  landlord,  "I  will  soon  return.*'  . 

The  landlord  entered  the  inn,  and  the  credri^ 
liMs  fool  on  the  outside  began  to  consider  whe- 
ther he  were  acting  right  in  helping  the  land-^ 
lord  with  Im  mule;  for,  should  the  ladies,  in 
the  mean  time^  make  their  escape,  he  stood  the 
eimnoei00.weeiviug  the  most  tremendous  thresh- 
ittg   tbitt   Vry   mule    ever    yet   received;    but 
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then,  the  landlady  would  be  with  the  ladies^ 
trae — ^then  their  escape  could  not  possibly  be 
effected ; — and  then  the  reward — true — that  was 
by  no  means  to  be  overlooked  ; — and  then  there 
was  every  chance  of  finding  the  ladies  where 
he  left  them — true — ^therefore,  there  were  so 
many  arguments  in  favor  of  his  helping  the 
landlord  with  his  mule,  that  it  was  with  no  small 
degree  of  satisfaction,  that  he  saw  him  approach- 
ing»  carrying  with  him  a  bundle  of  ropes,  and 
also  a  small  phial  of  his  best  liqueur,  of  which 
he  solicited  the  fellow  to  partake,  before  they  set 
out  upon  their  expedition^ 

**  Your  comrades  are  all  fast  ajsleep,"  said  the 
landlord,  ^'  and  they  appear,  too,  as  if  Ihey  would 
not  awake  were  a  thirty-pounder  to  be  fired  over 
them— and  xny  wife  is  just  now  amusing  the 
ladles  with  one  of  her  long-winded  stories  abovit 
our  courtship — a  pretty  subject  to  entertain .  two 
such  jolly  lasses  with — and  sWIl  perhaps  uot 
only  tell  them  of  our  wedding,  but  of  every 
thing  n/KiVh  Kappot^^^  a^fff^  Depend  lipoh  it, 
theyll  not  think  then  of  escaping  out  of  a.  win- 
dow, till  the  story  is  concluded,  which  Til  war^ 
rant  you  will  last  an  hour."  :  - 

''  Come  on,  then,"  said  the  fellow,  /<  1 3^  you 
have  got  your  ropes  ready." 

**  Why,  we  shall  have  to  haul  the  brute  up,'* 
said  the  landlord ;  '^  but  let  us  make  haste,  or 
my  wife  will  have  finished  her^  story  before  we 
return."    The  landlord  and  his  companion  set 
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off  at  a  quick  pace;  and  they  were  soon  at  the 
spot  where  Rosenheim  was  concealed. 

'*  We  are  not  far  from  the  mule  now,"  said  the 
landlord,  as  he  entered  the  clump  of  trees,  and  at 
the  same  time  he  gave  a  shrill  whistle. 

Rosenheim  understood  the  signal — in  a  mo* 
ment  he  rushed  from  the  place  of  his  conceal- 
ment ;  and,  like  two  furies,  he  and  the  landlord 
rushed  upon  the  fellow.  In  vain  were  all  his 
struggles-^in  vain  all  the  bitter  execrations 
which  he  utteredT— his  arms  were  bound,  and  in  a 
few  minutes  he  was  tied  as  strongly  to  a  tree,  as 
if  it  were  determinied  that  he  should  remain  there 
for  his  life. 

"  Make  yourself  contented  till  the  morning," 
s^id  the  landlord,  '^  I'll  send  some  of  your  gang 
to  release  you,  or  some  one  else  to  carry  you  to 
prison.  Good  night — ^you'll  remember  the  mule 
in  the  gravel  pit." 

**  May  you  be  doubly  cursed,''  said  the  fellow. 

^'  Plect^fMit  thoughts  to  you,"  said  the  land- 
lord, and' calling  upon  Rosenheim  to  follow  him, 
they  ^^ed  towards  the  inn.  •  The  clock  was 
striking 'twelve  as  they  reached  it.  ''We  are 
just  in  time,"  said  the  landlord ;  ^^  I'll  enter,  and 
see  if  all  is  clear  before  you.  You  know  where 
the  carriage  is  waiting  for  you,  and  may  Heaven 
speed  you." 

The  anxiety  of  Rosenheim,  whilst  the  landlord 
was  in  the  inn,  had  risen  to  the  highest  pitch.  The 
hour  appointed  with  Adeline  was  passed,  and 
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he  coald  scarcely  refirain  from  giving  the  aipnl 
which  had  beta  agreed  upon. 

In  a  few  minutes  the  landlord  returned.  ^It 
is  all  safe/'  he  said,  **  but  take  my  advice— kl 
them 'escape  by  the  window.  They  might  be 
discovered,  were  they  to  pass  through  the 
house." 

**  Gieaerous  man !"  said  Roseaheim. 

'*  Talk  not,  but  act,"  said  the  landlord.  ''  We 
na&y>  perhaps,  meet  again.  Farewell !  I  will  keep 
the  watch  for  you  within,  and  prevent  any  siv- 
prise  from  that  quarter."  The  landlord  shook  hiv 
heartily  by  the  hand.  *'  Now,  lose  no  time ;  may 
success  attend  you."  The*  landlord  hurried  into 
the  inn,  with  a  joyous  heart. 

Rosenheim  gave  the  appointed  signal.  Ade- 
line was  not  long  in  answering,  it,  and  ia,  A  feir 
minutes,  the  happy  trio  were  on  the  road  to  the 
place  where  the  generous  landlord  hitd  stationed 
a  carriage  for  them,  to.  convey  tberii  to  the  pierce 
of  their  destination. 

The  landlord  had  no  sooner  cdinpleted  his 
work  of  goodness,  than  he  retired  to  buibedh 
chaniber,  fully  prepared  for  the  bustfe  aojl^^con* 
ftiaiou  which  would  reign  in  his  house,  o#-  the 
discovery  of  the  flight  of  the  females;  jand  at 
the  aaroe  time  he  waS;  resolved  within  himsetf 
to  make  use  of  every  possible  subterfuge,  which 
could  %ead  to  mislead  the  villains  in  their  pur-  * 
suit  At  every  noise  which  he*  liekrd,. he  expect-  ^ 
ddt  they  were  prooeedittg  to .  reliev* .  idie '  watdi 
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which  had  been  so  cautiousl  j  set ;  and  then  he 
was  well  aware  that  the  discov^y  woald  soon 
be  made,  and  what  the  consequences  then  might 
be  he  could  not  foretel.     One   ho«r,  however, 
elapsed    after  another,    and  the  party  appeared 
to  be  so  fast  locked  in  sleep — some  stretched  on 
the  benches,  and  ethers  on  the  floor,  that  it  would 
have  been  an  easy  matter  to  have  fastened  thetti 
so    secnrely,  that  none  of  them  could  have  es- 
caped until  the  officers  of  justice  had  arrived. 
This  was,  however,  an  experiment  which  the  land- 
lord did  not  feel  any  great  inclinatiou  to  try ;  for, 
he  knew  wdl  the  nature  and  dispositions  of  bis 
guests;  and   he  proved    the   truth   of  the  old 
proverb,   which  says,    **  that  it  is  better  to  'let 
sleeping  dogs  lie.*"    Day-light  appeared,  before 
any  of  them  awoke;  and  the  landlord  was  highly 
delighted,  «to  think,  that  the  females  were  seve- 
ral hours  in  advance  of  them  ;  and,  he  sincerely 
hoped   beyond  the  chance  of  their  being  oTer- 
taken.     He  beard  one  of  the  fellovirs  give  a  tre- 
mendous yawn--^loud  enough,  of  itself,  to  wake 
a  person  who  was  not  worn  out  with  fatigue,  or 
who  had  not  been  lulled  to  sleep  by  the  influence 
of  soiqe  strong  narcotic.    The  outer  door  of  the 
inn   was   soon  after  unbolted  ;  and  in  a   short 

time,  he  heard  one  of  them  exclaim — *•  What  the 

■ 

deuce  is  become  of  Martino?  1  suppose,  be 
A  was  tired  of  watching,  and  has  fallen  asleep 
somewhere;  perhaps  upon  the  dunghill  in  the 
yard.  Come,  wakel  ye  lazy  sluggards,  il;  is 
time  we  were  upon  our  journey." 
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"  What  do  you  say,"  asked  the  leader,  *•  is 
not  Martino  there?" 

"  Perhaps  he  is  gone  after  some  girU"  answer- 

ed  the  fellow,    **  for  I  cannot  see  any  thing  of 

him." 

^*  An  excellent  watcliman,  indeed,"  said  the 

leader;  ''but,  how  is  the  shutter  of  the  ladies' 

apartment  ?" 

"  Every  thing  there  appears  to  be  safe,"  was 
the  answer. 

''We  must  wake  the  ladies  soon,"  said  the 
leader ;  "  it  is  high  time  we  were  out  of  the  vil- 
lage— the  people  will  sooq  be  stirring." 

At  this  moment  the  landlord  came  out  of  his 
apartment,  as  if  he  was  just  risen  ;  and  joining 
the  fellows  who  were  standing  at  the  door,  he 
bade  them  a  good  morning. 

"  You  are  early  up,"  said  the  leader. 

"Not  earlier  than  usual,"  said  the  lapd lord; 
"  the  sun  and  I  generally  rise  together." 

'^  We  have  lost  one  of  our  companions,  during 
the  night,"  said  the  leader. 

"  ril  warrant  you,  you  will  find  him  again," 
said  the  landlord — "  he  \a,  snoring,  perhaps,  in^ 
some  of  the  stables." 

''Go,  and  search  for  him,"  said  the  leader, 
'^  and  in  the  mean  time.  111  rouse  the  ladies; 
and  without  any  further  ceremony,  he  knocked 
loudly  at  their  door — but  no  answer  was  returned.  > 
He  knocked  again,  but  all  was -silent.  He  tried 
to  open  the  door,  but  it  was  locked.  He  re- 
turned to  his   companions,   and  they  made  a 
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tfaiiDdering  Dmse  at  the  window;  but  still  no 
sign  of  any  one  being  within  presented  itself. 
'*  There  is  some  foul  play  been  going  on,  whilst 
"we  have  been  sleeping/'  exclaimed  the  leader^ 
and  in  a  furious  tone  he  declared  be  would  break 
open  the  door  of  the,  apartment. 

*'  Consider,"  said  the  landlord,  **  the  ladies 
m^ere  much  fatigued,  and  you  should  allow  them 
time  for  sleep." 

**  Time !"  ejaculated  one  of  the  gang,  *^  they 
have  had  time  enough  to  sleep;  therefore,  I  am 
for  breaking  the  door  open." 

'*  But,  who  is  to  pay  me  for  the  damage  r"  asked 
the  landlord ;  ^'  besides,  I  do  not  wish  such  rude 
acts  to  be  committed  in  my  house,  as  to  break 
open  the  door  of  the  sleeping-room  of  two  la- 
dies/' 

**  A  fig  for  your  door,"  said  one  of  the  gang ; 
^^  and  as  for  the  ladies,  they  bneg  it  all  upon 
themselves — why  don't  they  answer?  I'll  be 
bound  for  it,  they'd  answer  soon  enough,  if  their 
sweethearts  were  to  knock  at  the  door." 

^'  Or  at  the  window  either,*'  said  anotbier. 

^^  But  you  must  allow"  said  the  landlord, 
*'  that  there  is  some  difference  between  you  and 
a  sweetheart." 

It  is  uncertain  how  long  this  conversation 
would  have  lasted^  for,  in  one  sense,  the  landlord 
had  no  objection  to  its  duration  the  whole  of  the 
day,  as  it  thereby  enabled  the  fugitives  to  get  the 
longer  start  of  their  enemies ;  but  as  every  hol« 

8  Q 
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and  corner  of  the  inn  and  its  premises  had  been 
searched  for  Mfirtino,  and  no'  tracer  had  been 
discovered,  the  leader  of  the  gang  be^n  to  sus- 
pect that  some  foul  game  had  been  playing,  and 
in  an  imperious  tone  he  informed  the  landlord 
that  tie  should  not  procrastinate  any  longer,  bi^t 
that  he  should  break  open  the  door  of  the  ladies' 
apartment  instantly,  and  he  now  left  it  to  the 
option  of  the  landlord  whether  he  would  produce 
the  key,  or  whether  he  would  have  bis  door 
broken  to  pieces. 

'^  How  can  1  produce  the  key  ?"  asked  the  land- 
lord ;  '^  the  ladies  must  have  it  in  the  room.-' 

**  Curse  all  these  prevarications,"  said  the  fel- 
low, and  without  any  further  ceremony,  he  ap- 
plied his  foot  to  the  door,  and  it  instantly  flew 
open ; — but  words  cannot  describe  the  rage  which 
the  whole  of  the  gang  exhibited,  when  the  escape 
of  tb^  females  was  discovered ;  and  it  is,  perhaps, 
certain  that  they  would  have  vented  their  re* 
sentment  upon  the  landlord,  had  not  one  of  the 
gang  exclaimed — "  Ohl  this  is  Martino's  doing, 
— now  his  absence  is  accounted  for.  I  thought 
he  at  times  cast  a  longing  eye  tow^ards  the 
wenches.'* 

"^  *^  n  must  be  so,"  said  the  leader ;  **  he  has  a^ 
sisted  them  in  their  escape,  and  to  crown  the 
business  he  has  escaped  with  them." 

''  But,"  said  another  of  the  gang,   <'  1  heard 
the  landlady  say  something  about  the  girls  sleep- 
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ing   iti   a   room  above^^perbaps   we  shall  6nd 
them  there?" 

**  It  18  possible/'  said  the  landlord,  *'  and  if  M 
be  any  satisfaction  to  you»  J  will  ^o  and  mak^ 
the  inquiry  of  my  wife;  she  may,  for  atight  I 
kDow,  have  arranged  the  matter  so,  that  the  tbre^  . 
females  should  sleep  in  one  room." 

**  I  shall  wait"  said  the  leader,  **  for  no  inquiry. 
I  am  determined  to  convince  myself  with  mjr 
Own  eyes,"  and  without  any  further  ceremony,  he 
ascended  the  stairs,  followed  by  the  whole  gang. 
They  soon  began  to  make  a  most  obstreperous 
noise  at  the  door^  and  the  fair  inmate  of  the 
apartment  was  heard  to  utter  one  of  those  piero» 
ing  shrieks,  which  some  ladies  are  particular 
adepts  at,  whenever  a  real  or  fancied  annoyance 
is  offered  to  them* 

**  How  many  are  there  of  you  within?"  asked 
the  leaden 

'^  Nobody,  but  myself — ^and  I  am  in  bed,"  an-^ 
swered  the  female. 

**  Then  get  out  of  it,"  said  one  of  them,  "  and 
open  the  door." 

*^  O !  Heaven  defend  uh,"  cried  the  femalev 
'*  you  would  not  surely  have  me  open  the  door 
in  my  situation  ?" 

*^Then  we  will  open  it  for  yOu»^' ^aid  the  leader, 
''  we  are  not  to  be  trifled  with  i"  and  ina  twinbh'ng 
of  the  eye,  the  door  flew  open^  and  obi  mon^troos 
to  relate! — there,  in  all  the  ch^iins  of  feminiiie 
beauty,  decentl'v  attired  in  h^r  night  chemise^ 
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and  a  ruffled  cap  concealing  the  lovely  liDglets  of 
her  hair,  sat  erect  in  bed,  trembling  with  affright^ 
our  old  acquaintance.  Mademoiselle  Schlaffen- 
hausen.  What  a  piteous  plight  for  a  lady  of  her 
immaculate  character  to  be  discovered  in — ^to  be 
gazed  at  by  about  half  a  dozen  boorish  fellows  io 
the  sanctuary  of  her  slumbers,  whereuo  eye  of  man 
had  yet  ever  seen  her — without  her  own  consent. 
But  if  Mademoiselle  was  astonished  at  this  most 
rude  and  uncourteous  intrusion  of  the  gang, 
the  leader  of  them  was  not  much  less  so,  when  be 
recognised  the  lady,  whom  he  had  treated  so  ud- 
cavalierly,  to  be  the  governess  of  Adeline  Lindap 
more,  and  whom  he  remembered  to  have  seen  at 
Niolo.  The  terrible  alarm  which  the  sudden 
appearance  of  the  gang  had  excited  in  the  breast 
of  Mademoiselle,  prevented  her  at  first  from  re- 
cognising an  old  acquaintance;  and  he  immedi- 
ately exclaimed — **  Oh !  is  it  you  Mademoiselle 
Schlafienhausen?  who  would  ever  have  thought 
to  find  you  here?** 

**  Ahr  Jaques!" — exclaimed  Mademoiselle— 
**  now  I  know  you — how  could  you  treat  me  in 
this  uncourteous  manner? — but  leave  the  room 
mstantly.  I  will  rise  immediately  and  demand 
an  explanation — your  conduct  shall  be  reported^ 
where  you  shall  gain  nothing  by  it." 

*^We  came  to  look  for  Miss  Adeline  Linda- 
more,'*  said  the  leader. 

'^  Adeline  Lindamore!"  exclaimed  Mademoi-^ 
aelle — **  what  of  her  ?  why  snrely  she  is  not  in  , 
this  neighbourhood  ?** 
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*^  I  know  not  where  she  is  now/'  said  the  fel- 
lo^r»  '^  but  I  know  that  I  had  her  safe  here  last 
night/' 

**  Prodigious !"  exclaimed  Mademoiselle. 
**  Yes/"  said  the  leader,  **  it  is  a  prodigious  bad 
business  for  me." 

*•  And  was  she  one  of  the  ladies,  whom  I  re- 
liised  to  admit  into  my  apartment?" 

**  I  suppose  she  was/'  answered  the  leader. 
^^  Leave  me/'  said  Mademoiselle,  **  and  I  will 
hasten  and  join  you  below,  and  you  shall  tell  me 
the  whole  of  the  story." 

The  fellows  left  the  room  strongly  disappointed 
with  the  search,  and  on  reaching  the  foot  of  the 
staircase,  they  were  surprised  to  behold  a  crowd 
of  people  before  the  door  of  the  inn,  and  in  a  mo* 
ment,  the  officers  of  justice  rushed  into  the  house, 
followed  by  a  number  of  sturdy  peasants :  the 
miscreants  were  seized,  and  although  they  de 
feuded  themselves  courageously,  yet  they  were 
soon  overpowered  by  numbers,  and  in  a  short 
time  they  were  dragged  away  to  prison,  the 
honest  landlord  marching  at  their  head. ' 

^'Tbis  is  all  done  by  that  traitor  Martino," 
said  one  of  the  gang. 

*^  You  will  soon  And  yourself  mistaken,"  said 
the  landlcHrd.  '^  If  credit  be  due  to  any  one  for 
providing  you  with  a  lodging  in  our  prison,  I  must 
take  it  all  to  myself,  and  if  it  will  give  you  any 
satisfaction,  I  will  tell  you,  that  Martino  shall  soon 
join  you,  and  then  he  will  tell  you  of  the  par- 
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ticular  manner  in  which  we  extricate  moles  from 
a  pit  in  this  country." 

The  fellows  did  not  understand  the  latter  |iart 
of  the  landlord's  raillery;  but  having  seen  the 
fellows  safely  in  prison,  the  landlord  conducted 
the  officers  and  the  peasants  to  the  spot  where  he 
had  fastened  Martino  to  the  tree — but  to  bis  great 
surprise,  he  was  gone,  and  the  ropes  which  yet 
remained  to  the  tree,  shewed,  that  they  had  been 
cut  by  some  friendly  hand,  and  that  the  yiilaio 
had  been  emancipated  from  bis  galling  situation* 
This  circumstance  vexed  the  whole  party  not  a 
little,  but  as  it  was  conjectured  that  on  hia  libera* 
tipn,  he  would  bend  his  steps  immediately  to  the 
inn  ;  tlie  crowd  hastened  thither,   but  no  tidings 
of  hini  could  be  obtained.     They,  however,  sa- 
tisBed  themselves  with  what  tkey  had  done,  and 
the  most  active  measures  were  set  on  foot  to  dis^ 
cover  the  route  of  Martino,  from  the  idea  that  he 
might  still  be  lurking  in  tlie  country. 

As  to  Mademoiselle  Schlafieuhausen^  she  had 
been  assailing  the  landlady  with  a  thousand  qoes* 
tions  respecting.  Adeline;  and  all  that  the  land- 
lady could  do  was  to  syuipathise  with  Mademoi- 
selle on  her  dislike  to  sleep  in  the  same  apartment, 
with  snorers,  andi.  which  if  she  conild  in  this  in- 
stance have  conquered,  circumstances  might  have 
taken  a  very  different  turn. 

We.  have  giveiv.  Mademoiselle  her  share  o£- 
frailly — and  where  is  the  huipan- being  without  it? 
and  we*  may  .say,  with  some  degree  of  truths  that. 
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some  strong  compunctions  rose  in  her  breast,  of 
the  part  which  she  had  acted,  and  the  force  of 
which  was  not  a  little  increased  by  the  rude  and 
unjustifiable  manner  in  which  she  had  been  treated 
by  Leopold  and  Ortano,  who,  as  she  had  con- 
strued it,  had  run  away  with  her,  and  then  left  at 
a  sorry  inn,  to  find  her  way  to  Niolo  as  well  as  she 
could »  and  as  she  was  on  her  way  thither,  when 
she  stopped  at  the  inn,  where  she  was  disturbed 
from    her  repose,  and  exposed  in  her  nocturnal 
habiliments  to  the  licentious  looks  of  a  gang  of 
miscreants.     Revenue  bad  therefore  some  share 
in  the  resolution  which  Mademoiselle  at  that  mo- 
ment formed,  which  was,  to  hasten  with  all  pos- 
sible speed  to  Niolo,  and  give  that  information  of 
the  route  of  Adeline,  by  which  the  necessary  steps 
might  be  taken  for  her  recovery,  and  her  restora- 
tion  to  her  anxious  father.      Having  consulted 
with  the  landlord  upon  the  subject,  and  having 
formed  in  her  breagt  the  judicious  resolution,  ne- 
ver a:gain  to  refuse  a  female  the  liberty  of  sleeping 
in  her  room  under  the  fictitious  pretence  that  she 
»bi>minated  snorers,  she  departed  in  high  spirits 
for  Niolo;  and  it  is  believed,  that  she  arrived 
there  without  any  further  exposure  o#  her  corpo- 
wal  beaoties  to  the  rude  stare  of  human  bipeds. 
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CHAPTER  XIX 


Yet  »till  their  half-formed  words,  aod  breathings  wers 
Of  one  that  loved  them,  and  had  brought  them  home 

With  him,  in  fall  felicity  to  dwell. 

•  •  •  •  • 

To  sing  of  aU  the  scenes  oar  travellers  saw 
An  angeFs  harp  were  mete,  which  mortal  hand 
Must  not  essay.    These  scenes  mast  be  concealed 
From  mortal  fancy,  and  from  mortal  eye» 
Until  oar  weary  pilgrimage  is  done. 


It  was  Id  one  of  those  lovely  and  retired  spots» 
which  nature  seems  to  have  formed  for  the  refuge 
of  the  wounded  mind,  and  as  an  asylum  tot  those  * 
who  have  suffered  by  the  perfidy  of  tiieir  fellow 
creatures,  that  the  Convent  of  the  Grey  Sisters 
was  situate.    The  silence  of  the  deepest  solitude 
reigned  around  it,  broken  only  sA  times  by  the 
slow  and  heavy  tolling  of  the  bell,  calling  the 
sisterhood  to  their  devotions,  and  on  the  midnight 
air  then  floated  their  choral  symphony,  that  the 
benighted  wanderer  often  stopped,  and  thought 
som^  heavenly  spirits  were  hovering  over  him,  so 
sweet  and  soothing  were  the  sounds.    In  this 
lovely  retreat,  Maria  Orsini  had  hitherto  foond  a 
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-secure  afryiatn  from  the  peraeciitions  of  Leopold 
!L«indamore,  in  full  expectation  that  condigti  pu- 
nishment would  one  day  be  awarded  to  the  vil- 
lain, and  her  union  with  Villano  be  consqmmated. 
It  may  be  remembered,  that  when  Anselm,  the 
mank,  left  the  hall  in  the  castie  of  NiolQ^  he  beck- 
, oned  Villano  tti  follow  him;  and  it  was  for  the 
purpose  of  apprising  him,  t^at  the*  retreat  of 
Orsini  had  been  discovered  by  the  emissaries  of 
Lieopold,  and  that  the  most  Tillaioous  plans 
ivere-iaid  for  obtaining  possession  of  her  person. 
Roused  at  the  danger  wliich  impended  over 
the  woman  whom  he  so  ardently  loved,  and  for 
whom  he  had  braved  so  many  hasEardous  under- 
takings, he  determined  to  lose  not  a  moment; 
and  Anselm^  profiering  his  assistance  in  remct- 

ving  Orsini  to  a  more  secret  pliice  of  safety,  they 

>  *      

both  set  off  instantly  tp wards  the  valley  of  Gkm- 
brera. 

it  was,  however,  on^  one  of  those  beautiful 
evenings  which  distinguish  liie  southern  cli- 
mates, that  Bonand,  the  ^  fisherman,  accompa- 
nied  by  two  others,  as  deeply  versed  in  vil* 
lainy  as  himself,  arrived  iq  the  vicinity  of 
Vhe  convent  of  the  Grey  Sisters ;  and  the  first 
step  which  Bonano  took,  was  to  pay  a  visit  to 
the  cottage,  where  he  had  discovered  the  dog 
belonging  to  Orsini,  and  where  he  knew  be  could 
obtain  all  the  information  he  required  towards 
the  success  of  his  undertaking.  He  knew  very 
well',  that  were  he  to  make  ahy  direct  inquiries, 

2  R 
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he  should  exdte  suspicion :  and  therefore,  in  a 
'  circumlocutory  manDer,  he  at  last  entered  upon 
the  subject;  and  by  degrees,  attended  with  no 
little  arty  he  succeeded  in  gaining  the  intelligence, 
that  Maria  Orsini  had  been  lately  afflicted  irith.a 
severe  illness,  which  had  put  a  stop  to  her  visits 
to  the  cottage;  but  the  last  accounts  from  the 
convent  stated  her  to  be  convalescent,  and  that 
a  little  time  would  restore  her  to  her  wonted 
health.  This  information  was,  however,  by  no 
means  pleasing  to  Bonano.  He  did  not  feel 
much  inclination  to  wait  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
convent,  until  the  object  of  whom  he  was  in 
search  should  have  recovered  from  her  illness; 
as  that,  he  was  well  aware,  included  an  indefinite 
-period,  which  by  no  means  harmonized  with  his 
notions  of  doing  business.  He  hated  procrasti- 
nation of  any  kind,  and  particularly  that  which 
prevented  him  from  pocketing  ^  reward  for  any 
action  he  might  commit  for  the  accommodation  or 
advantage  of  his  friends.  Besides,  a  residence  in 
the  neighbourhood  for  such  a  length  of  time, 
would  naturally  expose  him  to  suspicion ;  and 
therefore,  he  plainly  saw,  without  he  had  recourse 
to  some  dexterous  manceuvre,  the  prize  might  slip 
through  his  fingers,  and  he  have  had  all  his  pains 
for  nothing.  A  villain,  in  order  to  render  him 
perfect  in  hjs  profession,  must  be  possessed  of 
abilities — for  a  fool  never  yet  made  the  accom- 
plished villain  ;  and  few,  who  ever  had  any  trans- 
actions with  Bonano,  refused  to  give  him  ample 
credit  for  as  full  a  share  of  ability  as  is  necessary 
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to  constitute  a  villain  of  the  first  order.  He  did 
not;  therefore,  take  a  long  time  to  consider  of  the 
plan  which  it  was  necessary  for  him  to  adopt,  in 
order  to  secure  the  person  of  Orsini ;  and  on  the 
following  morning  he  was  seen  ringing  at  the  bell 
of  the  convent,  leading  a  mule,  laden  with  those 
kind  of  wares  which  he  knew  were  suited  for  th*e 
market  of  a  convent,  and  especially  one  of  that 
rigid  nature,  as  the  Grey  Sisters.  What  sort 
of  commodities  these  are,  they  best  can  tell,  who 
have  purchased  them  at  the  grate  of  a  con- 
vent, and  therefore,  no  inventory  of  them  here  is 
necessary;  but  in  conveiits,  as  in  commercial 
states,  certain  kind  of  articles  are  positively  pro* 
hibited.  But  then,  Bonano  had  not  lived  so  long 
on  the  shores  of  the  Adriatic,  as  not  to  have  at- 
tained to  some  knowledge  of  the  art  of  smuggling ; 
whether  it  were  a  pretty  girl  into  a  monastery,  or 
a  j^retty  one  out  of  a  convent,  provided  he  was 
well  paid  for  it.  fionano,  however,  with  all  his 
shrewdness,  committed  this  morning  an  egregi- 
ous error,  and  which  threatened  to  throw  him  a 
whole  day  back  •  in  the  execution  of  his  plan. 
He  rang  at  the  gate  of  the  convent  with  all  that 
modesty  and  gentleness  which  distinguish  the  tra- 
velling pedlars  of  that  country,  and  which  is  as 
different  from  the  violent  ring  of  a  person  of  con- 
sequence, as  in  £ngland,  the  humble  single  rap  of 
the  cheesemonger,  or  the  butcher,  differs  from  the 
thundering  clatter  of  an  insolent  coxcomb  of  a 
powdered  footman,  at  the*  door  of  a  demirep  of 
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fashiod  ;  the  gate  of  the  iconirettt'Opeiiied — andav 
old  porter,  whose  eyes  were. filled  with  rbeumt— 
whose.akin  appieared  like  shiiveUed  parchment  in 
the  fire — whose  sUnken  mouth,  nhewed  but  oae 
solitary  tooth — whose  legs  resembled  two  oak^ 
sticks,  as  lai^  at  the  bottom  as  the  top,  and 
whose  whole  figure  partook  more  of  the  letter  C, 
th&D  any  other  letter  iu  the  alphabet — que^ooed, 
with  a  trembling  voice,  the  pedlar,  regardiug  th^ 
kind  of  wares  he  had  to  sell. 

Bonano  indeed,  had  no  printed  list;  but  he  enu- 
merated by  memory,  a  few  of.those  commodities, 
the  importation  of  which,  into  so  holy  a  place,  was 
not  prohibited. 

**It  is^ll  well,"  said  the  porter,  **  but  you  can- 
not be  admitted." 

'^  How  so  ?"  asked  Bonano ;  "  I  bring  nothing 
contrary  to  the  rules  of  your  convent." 

**  That  may  be,"  said  the  porter,  "  but  you 
cannot  enter— depart— propriety  forbids  your 
entrance." 

*'Iam  told,"  said  Bonano,  **by  my  brother 
pedlars,  that  they  ofi;en  sell  their  warett  at  this 
convent." 

''  True,  they  do,"  isaid  the  poi^t,  ''  but  then 
they  come  in  a  dep^nt  manner." 

*'  Why  am  not  I  come  m  a  dbcent  imanner.^ 
asked  Bonano,  who  began  Jto  examine  every  part 
of  his  dressl 

^  By  no  means,"  said  the  porter.  '*  You  must  be 
a  stf  anger  iu  the  eountpy,  or  you  would  not  :cofDS 
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to  the  conrent  as  you  have  done  thia  moraio^^'^ 
go,  go — it  is  very  indeceDt — very  indeed." 

"  What  is  there  aboot  me  that's  indecent  ? 
asked  Bonano  ;  ^^  tell  me,  and  I  will  rectify  it, 

**  It  is  not  you  I  mean,"  said  the  porter,  **  ils 
your  mule — take  it  away — take  it  away/' 

**  My  mule,"  exclaimed  Bonano,  *^  what  in  the 
name  of  goodness  is  there  indecent  about  bij 
mule?" 

•*  Why,  you  fool,"  said  the  porter,  "  you  ought 
to  know,  that  we  never  admit  any  one  within 
these  walls  of  the  masculine  gender ;  come  here, 
and  1  will  shew  you  our  rules,  that  yoamay  not 
err  another  time." 

The  porter  hobbled  with  Bonano  into la. little 
room  contiguous  to  thegate,  in  which,  anspendiied 
on  the  wall,  appeared  the  rules  Of  itheconvebt^ 
**  Read— read,"  said  the  porter,  "this  28ibea!r 
tide." 

Bonano.read  as  follows : — **  And  it  i&0Qdei!edv 
for  the  better  peace  and  tranquillity  .of  tbe^holy 
sisterhood,  that  no  animal  whatever  of  Ibe.mnsf 
culine  kind,  be  admitted  to  the  grate  of  ibis  eon- 
vent"* 

"There  now,"  exclaimed  the  porter,  **yo« 
see  you  have  iiiolated  our  rules." 

"I'll  be  bound  for  it,"  said  Bonano,  ^Uhatit 
is  not  the  only  thing  wbich  has  >been  violated  in 

^  This  role  ia  literally  copied  from  the  written  roles  of  the 
coATent  of  Konigstein,  in  Franconia !— Fiat  Lm !  t 
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your  convent ;  but  how  am  I  to  act  in  this  emer* 
gency  ?" 

**  Exchange  your  mule  for  a  female,  and  then 
I  will  admit  you." 

^*  There  is  not  a  better-behaved  mule  in  all  the 
country,"  said  Bonano. 

•*  It  matters  not,"  said  the  porter,  "  our  holy 
place  would  be  contaminated — therefore,  go— 
go, 

"  Give  me  leave  to  rest  myself  for  a  few  mi- 
nutes," said  Bonano. 

**  Most  willingly,"  said  the  old  man,  **  our  con- 
vent is  noted  for  acts  of  kindness.'* 

^*  And  my  old  friend,"  said  Bonano,  *^  although 
my  mule  cannot  be  admitted,  that  is  no  reason 
why  you  and  I  should  not  enjoy  some  of  the  load 
which  he  carries — ^there  is  no  rule  against  that,  I 
hope  ?" 

"  None,"  said  the  old  man.  "  I  live  here  a  sort 
of  an  austere  life — but  1  am  fitted  for  it." 

'^But  are  you  not  of  the  masculine  gender?^ 
asked  Bonano. 

"  True,"  said  the  fellow  archly ;  "  but  I  am 
not  an  animal." 

**  Come,  drink  my  good  fellow,"  said  Bonano, 
"  I  wish  you  were  forty  years  younger  for  the 
sake  of  your  ladies." 

Bonano  no \^  cared  very  little  about  the  gender 
of  the  mule ;  for  as  the  old  man  drank  the-  wine, 
his  garrulity  increased,  and,  in  a  short  time,  be 
gained  all  the  information  he  required  regard- 
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iDg  Orsini — her  favorite  walks  were  pointed  oat 
whither  she  repaired  every  evening;  and  the  old, 
porter  made  no  scruple  to  tell,  that  she  would 
be  seen  that  night  in  one  of  the  walks  which  he 
had  mentioned.  Having  gained  all  the  infor- 
mation he  wanted,  he  left  the  porter  in  that 
happy  state  of  inebriety,  that  had  any  mule  pre- 
sented  itself  at  the  grate»  it  is  a  query,  whether  he 
could  have  distinguished  its  sex;  and  the  28th 
article  of  the  code  of  laws  of  the  convent  of  the 
Grey  Sisters,  might  have  been  infringed,  to  the 
great  detriment  and  injury  of  the  innocence  and 
virtue  of  the  holy  sisterhood. 

Bonano  left  the  convent,  with  the  firm  resolu- 
tion, whenever  he  visited  it  again  with  his  wares, 
always  to  select  a  female  mule ;  and  congratulate 
ing  himself  on  the  information  which  he  had  ob- 
tained, and  the  near  prospect  which  presented 
itself  of  gaining  possession  of  Orsini,  he  joined 
)iis  companions,  in  order  to  concert  the  proper 
aieasures  for  carrying  hjer  off  before  the  alarm 
could  be  raised  in  the  country.  He  saw  with 
particular  pleasure,  the  shades  of  evening  creep- 
ing upon  the  earth  ;  and  accompanied  by  his 
worthy  coadjutors,  he  repaired  to  the  spot, 
where  the  drunken  porter  informed  him  that 
Orsini  generally  enjoyed  her  evening  walk* 
There,  concealed  behind  some  thick  bushes,  the 
villains  awaited  the  coming  of  their  victim ;  nor 
was  it  long  before  they  saw  her  approaching  with 
a  slow  and  languid  step,  and  carrying  with  her 
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every-  appearance  of  having  jast  recovered  from 
a  severe  illness.  She  was  now  near  the  place 
of  their  concealment,  when,  like  tygers  apon 
their- prey,  they  darted  fro tn  their  ambush — ^her 
shrieks  were,  stifled — and  in  a  senseless  state, 
Iftiey  bore  her  away. 

4^b6ut  six  miles  from  the  convent  of  the  Grej 
SisterS)  was.sitaale  the  pleasant,  bat  not  very  po- 
puibus  tbwn  of  Castellati.    It  abounded  in  monks 
and  nuns,  devotees,  male  and  female — wives  who 
wiished  to  bis  single,  and  single  girls  who  wished 
io  be  wives — in  which  commodity,  the  town  of 
Castellati  is  by  no  means  singular,     moreover, 
it  abounded  with  mules  and  pigs  and  inns,  which, 
pgmia  abounded  with  a  multttdde  of  fleas,  which, 
as  tb^  felt  no  inclination  to  sleep  themselves, 
were  in  revenge  determined  not  to  allow  a  tra- 
veller to  close  hiseyeS)  and  would  even  often  pre- 
vent himi  from  enjoying  his  soup,  by  skipping  io 
do^us  into  tiie  plate  from  which  he  Was  regal- 
ing? hi  mself  with  the  deliofoUB  mixture.      The 
landlord  of  one  of  these  well-frequented  inns  waff 
stpnding  at  the  door,  which  in  every  country  is 
said  to  be  the  sign  that  there  are  no  guests  withio, 
when  to  his  inexpressible  satisfaction,  he  beheld 
two  persons 'directing  th^r  steps  towards  his  com* 
icMrtable^omicile.    The  lowuess  of  the  bow  of  an 
Bnglish  landlord  is  determined  by  the  rank  and 
quality  of  his  guests — to  the  humble  pedestrian 
h^:  makes  lio*  bow  at  all,  on  the  contrary,  he 
fdapects  to  be  bowed  to ;  to  the  stage^roach  tra- 
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Veller^   something   very  like  the  scowl  of    con^ 
tempt,  or  an  extraordinary  turn-up  of  the.  jimc^ 
is  all  he  receives  for  being  brought  to  fair  house,' 
whether  he  chooses  it  or  not ;  to  the  consequen- 
tial  ti^veUer  in  a  postK^haise^  the  ^mile  of  wel- 
come, and  the  obsequious  bow  are  given — but  to 
the  titled   traveller  with  four  horses— Heavens 
and  earth  !  all  his  house  is  put  into  an  uproar — 
in  his  hurry,  he  throws  down  the  waiter^--«^ 
waiter  throws  down  the  landlady-^the  lamUady 
comes  in  contact  with  the  hostler — ^the  hostler 
with  the  chambermaid-^the  chambermaid  with 
boots — the  boots  with  the  cook— the  cook  ^hh 
the  post-boy — in  fine,  the  bustle  of  an  English 
inn,  is  determined  by  the  particular  manner  in 
which  a  traveller  presents  himself  at  the  gate. 
Now  to  .judge  from  Gomparison--^we  might  be 
led  to  suppose,    from  the  very  obsequious  and 
respectful  manner  in  which  the  landlord  of  the 
inn  of  the  town  of  Castellati  received  the  travel^ 
lers,  that  he  must  have  seen  something  in  their 
exteriof,  which  convinced   him   they  were   per« 
sons  of  some  note  and  consequence;   for  from 
their  mode  of  travelling  on  mules,  no  certain  cri-* 
terion  could  be  formed  of  their  i*ank.     However, 
it  was  with    peculiar  satisfaction   that   he  saw 
them  stop  before  his  house,  and  inquire  if  they 
could  be  acicommodated  with  lodgings  for  the 
night. 

'^  The  best  in  the  country,  Signors/  said  the 
landlord— »ahd  calling  to  a  ragged,  half'^starved, 

2  s 
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shirtless  mortal^  who  was  just  then  cleaning  tiie 
pig-styes,  to  take  the  mules  of  the  travellers^  the 
landlord  ushered  them  into  the  best  room  of  his 
house,  the  furniture  of  which  consisted  of  three 
chairs  and  one  table,  which  were  made  about 
two  centuries  ago. 

^^  You  will  provide  some  refreshment  instant- 
ly,**  said  one  of  the  travellers. 

^  And  beds  also,  I  suppose,**  said  the  host. 

^^  Certainly,*^  said  the  trav^er,  '^we  caamot 
sleep  upon  the  boards.** 

<'^6rbid  it  all    the    Saints,^   said    the   host, 

» 

^^mth  such  excellent  beds  as  I  possess.** 

'^  We  shall  remain  with  you  the  whole  of  to- 
morrow,** said  one  of  the  travellers^  who  was  no 
other  person  than  Leopold  Lindamore — '^  we  have 
some  business   to  settle  in  your  neighbourhood." 

^'No  better  accomodations,  Signor^  in  all 
Switzerland,**  said  the  host. 

^^  How  far  do  you  say  it  is  from  this  place  to 
the. convent  of  the  Grey  Sisters?** 

^^  In  the  valley  of  Cambrera,  you  mean,**  said 

the  host. 

^^The  same,**  said  Leopold. 

^^  It  is  about  six  miles  distant,**  said  the  host. 

"Enough,**  said  Leopold — ^^\et  us  have  some 
refreshment.** 

The  host  left  the  n>om,  and  turning  to  Ortano, 
who  was  his  companion,  he  said — ^^  We  arc  rather 
too  far  from  the  convent  to  carry  our  plans  into 
Execution — we  must  to-morrow  look  out  for  some 
place  where  we  can  be  concealed  a  little'  nearer." 
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"  Let  us  be  thankful^**  said  Ortaiio^  ^^  that  we 
are  so  far  on  our  expedition-^if  Orsini  now 
escapes  us^  then  farewell  to  every  hope  of  obtaiuT 
ing  her.  We'll  give  the  nuns  a  taste  of  the 
same  medicine  which  we  administered  to  the 
ladies  of  St.  Roch^  e*er  we  be  foiled  ."* 

In  this  strain  the  two  villains  sat  conversing; 
and  as  the  day  began  to  decline^  they  had  so  tar 
made  their  arrangements,  that  in    imagination^ 
Leopold  saw  Orsini  in  his  ^nns — ^for  so  deep  were 
their  stratagems  laid,  that  no  chance  of  a  fiEulure 
presented  itself.    The  sun  had  sunk  behind  the 
nMQiitains,  and  the  loveliness  of  the  scene  would 
have    infiised   tranquillity   into  any  breast  but 
theirs — but  their  hearts  were  assailed  with  th^ 
most  furious  passions  of  himian  nature*      De- 
spair, revenge,  hatred,  and    remorse,   displayed 
alternately  their  hideous  effects,    and   rendered 
them  callous  to  every  feeing  qf  a  gentler  nature. 
Leopold  had  sat  for  some  time  in  a  deep  reverie, 
when  on  a  sudden,  he  was  roused  by  the  stopping 
of  a  carriage  before  the  inn,  and  going  towards 
the  window,  hifw  great  was  his  surprise^  mingled 
with  joy,    when  he  beheld  the  travellers  to  b^. 
Adeline,  Rosenheim,  ^Ad  a  lady,  with  whose  per- 
son he  was  not  acquainted. 

^  See,**  he  cried  to  Ortano,  ^^  the  fish  have  run 
into  the  net  at  last — ^now  Adeline  is  yours,  if  you 
act  a  pdfitical  part^  nor  shrink  at  trifles.** 

^  How  so  r  cried  Ortano^  hastening  to  join 
Leopold  at  the  window. 
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"There,**  exclaimed  Leopold,  "who  is  that 
lady  that  is  just  now  stepping  out  of  the  car- 
riage T 

"  By  heavens,"  cried  Ortano,  "  it  is  AdeUne 
Lindamore-^-^nd  there  is  her  hated  paramour.'* 

"  True,**  said  Leopold — ^"  but  it  depends  upon 
you,  whether  he  shall  hold  that  situation  long; 
if  it  depended  upon  me,  he  should  soon  be  de- 
graded  a  few  feet  below  the  surface  of  the  earth, 
and  then  the  only  things  that  would  Iqve  him 
would  be  the  worms.*' 

"But  how  shaU  we  act  in  this  unexpected 
case?**  asked  Ortano;  "it  will  not  be  prudent 
for  us  to  shew  ourselves,  as^  that  would  defeat 
every  thing.** 

'  "Bight,**  said  Leopold,  "we  must  keep  our^ 
selves  concealed«*-*we  can,  perhaps,  obtain  some 
information  of  their  motions  from  the  landlord^ 
and  then  we  must  act  accordingly.** 

"This   is,  indeed,  a   most  fortunate    circum- 

stance,**  cried  Ortano ;  ^^  if  we  do  but  now  succeed 

in  obtaining  Orsini,  we*ll  away  with  our  prizes  jto 

some  distant  land,   and  laugh  lit  the    fools  of 

•Niolo,  whom  we  have  cajoled.** . 

"Perhaps  they  will  tfavel  further  to  night,** 
siud  Leopold,  "for  we ^ know  not  how  fer*  they 
may  be  from  the  place  of  their  destination.** 

"So  much  the  better  for  us/  said  Ortano. 
"  ril  warrant  you  that  in  this  part  of  the  coun- 
try, they'll  not  travel  far  before  they*ll  be  obliged 
to  pass  through  some  wjood^  and  then  the  leaves 
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of  autumn  may  fonii  a  shroud  for  the  beloved  Ro- 
senheim."* 

^*  We  must  be  cautious  how  we  act,"  said  Leo- 
pold — ^^  all  will  now  depend  upon  our  good'  ma- 
nagement ;  if  the  host  vnM  but  stand  our  friend^ 
then  success  will  be  ours." 

The  unusual  bustle  which  now  sounded  in  the 
inn/  declared  the  arrival  of  the  party — and  Or- 
tano  gently  opened  the  door  of  the  apartment^  to 
catchy  if  possible^  some  part  of  the  discourse^ 
which  he  heard  Rosenheim  canying  on  with  the 
landlord. 

*'  What  distance  do  you  caH  it  from  the  convent 
of  the  Grey  Sisters  ?**  asked  Rosenheim. 
'     "  About  six  miles,"  answered  the  host. 

"  We  can  then,"  said  Rosenheim*,  "  after  taking 
isome  refreshment,  reach  the  end  of  our  journey 
to-night  ?" 

"  If  tiie  convent  be  the  end  of  your  journey,* 
«md  the  host,  "  it  will  be  in  vain  for  you  to  pursue 
it  to-night^ — ^the^  gates  close  with  the  setting  of  the 
sun — and  you  see.  Signer,  that  it  has  been  set  some 
time.'* 

It  was  very  pfoper  that  the  host  should  haye 
some  excuse  for  keeping  such  respectable  guests  in 
his  house  during  the  night:  and  it  w^  by  no 
means  improbable  that  the  convent  gates  did  ao- 
tually  shut  at  the  setting  of  the  sun ;  but  if  the 
/sun  even  had  not  happened  to  have  left  this  h^* 
misphere,  to  illuminate  our  friends,  the  Antipodes^ 
the  host  was  resolved  in  his  own  mind,  that  lus 
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guests  should  not  depart  that  evening — ^and  when 
a  man  is  determined  upon  a  deed^  he  is  not  very 
nice  in  the  selection  of  the  means  wherewith  k  is 
to  be  accomplished. 

^^  You  must^  then^**  said  Rosehhdm^  **  fumkli 
ns  with  the  best  accommodation  in  your  power — 
and  particularly  for  the  ladies.'* 

''The  ladies r  exclaimed  the  host—''  God 
bless  them.  I  will  sleep  in  the  stable^  rather 
than  they  shall  not  be  made  comfortable — ^it 
does  me  good  to  see  a  lady  in  my  house.  Bat 
the  convent^  Signor — I^hope  you  are  not  going  to 
shut  up  such  lovely  creatures  within  its  me^ 
lancholy  walls — why,  the  human  race  will  sooa 
be  extinct,  if  we  go  on  in  this  mann^^  filling  qor 
convents.''       » 

Rosenheim  made  no  reply  to  this  wise  remark 
of  the  landlord's ;  and  desiring  that  the  most  par- 
ticular attention  should  be  paid  to  the  aecom- 
modation  of  the  ladies,  which  was  most  cheer- 
fully granted  by  the  landlord,  they  parted,  and 
Qrtano  closed  the  door  again,  highly  satisfied  in 
liaving  obtained  the  information  that  the  ladies 
were  not  going  to  pursue  their  journey  that 
night. 

The  landlord  soon  afterwards  ^tered  the  room, 
with  the  smile  of  satisfaction  gracing  bis  ruddy 
countraance,  which  was.  most  regularly  ^ad  beau- 
tifully studded  with  some  vivid  spots,  proceeding 
from  a  long  rooted  attachment  to  the  Falemian 
juice — ^for    a$    it    did    not   fi^quently   happen' 
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that  the  ■'  contents  of  his  cellar  were  called 
For  by  his  guests^  Ite  knew  not  that  any  let  or 
liindrance  eidsted,  why  he  should  not  enjoy 
them  himself.  And  he  is  not  the  first  landlord, 
either  in  Switzerland  or  Elngland^  who  has  person- 
ally contributed  to  the  emptying  of  his  cellars 
more  than  all  the  guests  who  ewr  drank  in  his 
house« 

'^  You  appear  to  have  an  influx  of  company,  to- 
night/' said  Leopold  to  the  host,  ^^  as  he  deposited 
some  wine  on  the  table. 

^^  Yes,  Signor,*'  said  the  host,  '^  it  seldom  rains 
but  it  pours  with  me^— but  my  heart  is  sorely 
grieved 

^^  That  it  does  not  rain  m  such  a  manner  every 
day,  I  suppose,**  said  Ortano. 

**  Not  that,1Signor,"  said  the  host ;  "  but  if  you 
were  to  see  the  lovely  girl  that  is  now  in  my  house, 
and  I  were  to  tell  you  her  fete,  you  would  grieve 
also.** 

^*  Is  she  going  to  be  married?'*  asked  lieopold. 

^^  Holy  fethers,**  said  the  host,  *'  what  girl  is 
there  that  grieves  at  that,  whatever  she  may  do 
afterwards  ?*  But  of  what  benefit  is  the  scent  of 
the  rose,  if  it  blooms  in  a  desert  ? — ^aad,  of  what 
use  is  a  pretty  girl  shut  up  in  a  convent  ?  I  do 
not  know  what  you  may  think,  Signors,  but  as  to 
Ayself,  I  think  it  is  high  treason  against  na^ 
ture.** 

^  And  is  then  this  beautiful  creature  going  to 
a  convent  ?'*  asked  Ortano. 
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^^  Aye^  marry  is  she,**,  said  the  host,  ^'  to  tli€ 
convent  of  the  Grey  Sisters;  but  were  I  the 
young  fellow  that  is  with  her,  I  would  make 
something  better  of  h^  than  a  nun  ;  and  if  there 
be  any  language  in  a  human  eye,  I  can  easily  di- 
Tine  which  condition  would  be  the  most  pleasing 
toher;* 

^^  You  appear  to  know  something  of  the  female 
character,**  said.  Leopold. 

'^  I  have  not  lived  fifty  years  in  the  world  for 
nothing,**  .said  the  host ;  ^^  and  he  who  in  that 
.  time  remains  in  ignorance  of  what  women  really 
are,  deserves  to  be  sent  to  Jericho  to  be  cut  for 
the  simples.  But,  Signors,  when  I  look  you  in  the 
£ftce,  I  rather  suspect  that  you  m^  somehow  con- 
nected with  this  beautiful  creature  that  is  going  to 
be  immured  for  life."  / 

"  How  so  ?"  asked  Leopold  with  surprize  \ "  We 
are  strangers  in  the  country. 

"  That  may  welLbe,**  said  the  host,  ^  and  so  are 
my  other  guests ;  but  that  is  no  proof  that  you  are 
not  what  I  take  you  for.** 

-    '^  Explain  yourself,**  said  Leopold,  in.  an  angry    i 
tone,  '^  I  am  not  accustomed  to  be  trifled  with.'* 

'^  I  beg  your  pardon,**  said  the  host,  making  a 
low  bow, ''  but  I  meant  no  oflfence.  I  merely  came 
to  inform  you  that  the  ^ntleman  who  accompa- 
nies the  ladies,  has  been  making  some  inquiries,  if 
two  gentlemen,  who  by  his  description  very  much 
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resemble  you,  have  been  seen  in  this  part  of  jthe 
country  •** 
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'^And  what   answer  did  you  maker*'    adced 
Leopold. 

'^  A  silent  tongue  makes  a  Wite  head,"^.^  BfoA  tho 
host,  ^^  and  as  I  Wish  to  act  impartially  towards 
every  one^  not  to  be  the  bolster  and  pUlowto 
one,  and  the  oat*s  paw  to  another,  I  briefly  an- 
awered — that  I  never  .  troubled  my  head  aboat 
other  people.** 
^'  It  was  well  answered/*  said  Leopold. 

^'  I  had  a  particular  motive  for  it>**  said  the 
host.      "If  my  suspicions  be  just,**  said  the  host, 
'^  from  what  I  have  acddentally  heard^  I  suapeet 
the  gentlelnan  to  be  the  beantiftd  creatunbi's  bro- 
tfaor — for  I  heard  the  words  brother  and  sister 
memtioaed,  and  I  suppose  she  may  have  fallen  in . 
love,  for  abght  I  know,  with  one  of  you  gentlemeD^' 
and    they  are  now    hurrying   her  away  to  the. 
oon vent,  to  prevent  her  leaving  the  husband  of  her  [ 
choice.    Now,  although  I  never  interfere^  in  otherj 
people's  affairs,  there  is  notliing  in  which  I  would 
not  meddle  sooner,  than  to  keep  a  fine  girl  from 
a  convent,  and  throw  her  into  the  arms  of  the 
roan  she  loves.** 

"  You  are  a  most  notable  fellow,"  said  Ortano^ 
^^  and  I  have  no  hesitation  now  to  tell  you,  that 
your  suspicions  are  well  fomided.  I  idolize  that 
lovely  creature. 

"  And  you  are  then  her  lover  ?**  exclaimed  the 
landlord — **  then  my  services  ai»e  at  your  com- 
mandr^no  c<mvent  for  such  an  angel.'* 

"The  fii-st  service  you  can  perfolm  for  me^** 

2  T 
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said  Ortano^  ^^  is  to  obtain  the  most  correct  uh 
formation  of  their  motions — and  then  be  it  our 
tasic  to  circumvent  them.** 

^  That  shall  be  done^**  said  the  host. 

^^  But  in  the  mean  time/*  said  Leopold,  ^^  let 
not  a  syllable  escape  your  lips  about  our  presence 
here — that  would  defeat  all/* 

"Rely  upon  me,**  said  the  host.  "^  I  will  now 
leave  you,  and  as  soon  as  I  have  gained  any  in* 
fbrmadra,  I  will  not  fail  to  ccmmiuiiicate  it  to 
you." 

"  Our .  thanks  attend  you,**  said  Ortano>  and 
the  host  left;  the  room. 

f^Hiis  is  most  strange,**  said  Leopold,  locldug 
towards  the  door  by  which  the  landlord  had  gone 
out — "  every  thing  seems  to*  ^or  uft  %y  shall 
now  get  all  the  iqibrmatioii^  we  require,  and  Ade- 
line shall  at  last  be  your*s*  But  oi  what  are  youi 
thinking  so  deeply  ?**  asfced  Leopold. 

**  I  was  thinking,**  said  Ortano, 

"  How  happy  you  will  be  in  the  arms  of  Ade* 
line,'*  said  Leopold,  interrupting  Mm. 

"  My  thoughts  had  ho  reference  to  that  sub- 
ject,** said  Ortano. 

"  So  it  must  be,**  said  Leopold,  *^  or  your  coun- 
tenance would  not  be  so  grave  and  solemn.** 

'^  It  was  a  solemn  subject  on  which  ^  was 
thinking,**  said  Ortano.  f  •     • 

"  Marriage  is,  indeed,  a  very  .solema  subject,'' 
said  Licopold,  "  and  I  am  therefore  ^  surprised 
at  your  gravity,  whm  you  are  so  near  it.** 


THtt  CA8TU  Of  NIOLO.  929 

**  May  perdition  seize  him,**  Mud  Ortauo^ 
springing  vnldly  from  bib  chair. 

^^  How  now,**  sfflid  Leopold,  *^  what  has  hap- 
pened thus  to  excite  your  anger  ?* 

**  Have   I  not  reason,**  said  Ortano,  ^*  to  exe^ 

crate  him?  Has  he  not  like  a  damning  fiend, 

stood  in  the  way  of  my  greatest  bliss  on  earth  ?*^ 

^^  ^*  I  know  not  to  whom  you  are  alluding,**  said 

Leopold. 

^^To  that  hated  Rosenheim,**  said  Ortano ; 
'^  but  for  him,  Adeline  would  have  been  mine.** 

^^Well,**  said  Leopold,  with  great  coolness, 
**  your  rival  is  now  in  your  power— 4md  you  had 
better  not  let  the  golden  moment  slip  away  with- 
oiit  being  profited.** 

*^Nor  shall  it,**  said  Ortano,  ^^  though  all  the 
ilenions  of  hell  stand  in  my  way.  FIT  hs^ve  my 
revenge;  and  has  he  not  injured  you  too?  Has 
he  not  foiled  all  your  plans?  Blasted  all  your 
hopes,  and  thrown  us  firom  almost  the  summit  of 
our  wishes,  to  this  state  of  degradation  and  un- 
certainty ?** 

^^  True,  he  did,**  said  Leopold,  '^ahd  he  shall 
suffer  for  it.  I  think  that  man  is  a  fool  who 
knows  his  enemy  within  his  power^  and  then 
suffers  him  to  escape.** 

*^  I  agree  with  you,'*  said  Ortano,  "  but .  —— 

^'  But  what?**  exclaimed  Leopold,  casting  a 
scrutinizing  glance  upon  Ortano. 

A  pause  'of,  some  moments  ensued.  The 
thoughts  of  both  of  them  had  a  tendency  to  the 
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some  object,  and  yet  neither  was  wUling  to  ex- 
press them.  . 

'^  I  think  this  opportunity  should  not  be  lost,'* 
said  Ortano. 

"  Nor  I,"  said  Leopold. 

"  The  hour  of  our  vepgeance  is  arrived,"  said 
'  Ortano.  • 

^^  And  it  shall  be  accom|^hed/'  said  Leopold ; 
<   ^^  but  have  you  the  mean^  at  hand  ?'* 

•^  Do  I  ever  travel  without  them  ?"  jsaid  Ortano. 

**  It  requires  but  a  Uttle  boldness/'  said  Leo-. 
pold,  ^^  and  one  moment  delivers  us  from  a  hated 
enemy.'*  ..., 

«<  We  are  then  of  one  accord,"  said  Ortano. 

"  We  are,"  said  Leopold ;  ^  but  how  is  it  to  be 
^flfected  ?  We  should  know  the  room  in  wblekbe 
sleeps.** 

^^  Our  landlord  will  tell  us  that,"  said  Ortano. 

**  We  must,  however,  be  circwHispect  in  our  in- 
•quiriea/'  said.  Leopold ;  ^'  we  mjist  not  excite  the 

suspicion  of  the  lanc^IPK^^  ^^  ^  d^>^  iiot  appear 
to  be  a  man  who  would  co-operate  with  ««  in  such 
a  deed."  - 
^'  That  is  easily  effected,"  said  Ortano ;  ''  but 
•  the  most  material  point  is  yet  tp  settle.  I  know 
not  which  of  us  he  has  the  most  deeply  injured ; 
therefin^  let  US  dmwlots,.  and  tp  whomever  it 
foils,   l^t   ns   preno^sly  swear    to  perfprm  t|ie 

deed.** 
"  Agreed;*^  said  Leopold. 

The  solemn  oath  was  talicn,  and  the  angeb  of 
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Heaven  mpt  at  k.  The  die  was  cast— intenBC 
anxiety  sat  iipcM  the  misereantV  l»owa--r-a  deadly 
paleness  covered  theh*  featui-es.  The  lot  fdB  to 
Ortano.  "  Be  it  aaine,  thai,''  he  said,  "  and  let 
no  merciful  spiiit  in  the  Xxfox^  momeiit  stay  my 
arm.  Now  bur  only  object  is  to  ascertam  the 
room  in  which  fae  sleeps^  and  I  will  then  take 
ewe  that  no  morrow  dawns  for  hkn/' 

At  this  moaocBt  a  gaitle  rap  was  heard  at  the 
door — ^it  was  the  landloFd. 

"  WeH,^     exehdmed     Otano,    "any   mte)Ii- 

gence  ? 

"^  Yes,  y^r  said  the  landlord,  "  the  ladies 
set  off  at  six  to-morrow  morning,  for  they  appear 
to  be  aU  in  a  flutter.'* 

"Thaidcs  to  you,**  said  Ortano;  and  with  a 
good  deal  of  eircnmlocntion,  he  extracted  from 
the  landlord  the  intd&gence  oC  the  «xact  room 
in  which  Rosenhdm  was  to  sleep ;  and  Oitana 
asawed  die  landlol^  that  he  had  no  other  motive 
for  k,  than  that  fdl  daiKger  of  their  maetiDg  might 
be  avoided. 

"  If  you  KTill  jiiat  step  with  me  down  the  pns^ 
sage,**  said  the  landlord,  "  I  wiii  shew  you  the 
very  room ;  ther^  is  no  danger  of  yon  meeting  with 
your  sweetheart  nor  her  brother,  im  I  have  just 
set  their  supper  before  them.*" 

*'  Come  on»  then,**  said  Ortano. 

The  lattdi<ml  led  the  way,  and  at  the  extremity 
of  a  uMTow  passage,  he  pointed  to  a  door — ^^  that 
is  the  room  in  which  he  will  sleep,"^   ha  said. 
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''  but  youmist  be  early  up,  if  y<m  mean  to  carry 
off  your  bea«itifd[l  girl  before  she  gets  into  the 
convent,** 

^^  Do  not  fear  me/'  said  Ortano. 

Thus  diseoursinif, .  they  reached  the  room  in 
which  Leopold  was  sitting. 

^^  We  shall  not  ^require  your  assistance  any 
more  to-night/'  said  Ortano. 

^^ 'Bring  more  ifine^"  said  Leopold^  ^^  we  shall 
not  be  disposed  to  retire  early  to  rest." 

"  Whenever  you  please^'*  said  the  landloi-d. 

^^  It  is  necessary  for  us  lo  be  upon  our  guaid,'* 
said  Ortano,  ^^  the  precious  pridoe  may  filip  through 
ttur  fingers.** 

^^  That  would  indeed  be  a  pity^"  said  the  land- 
lord ;  ^*  the  wine  shall  be  sent  immediatdy,"  and 
wishing  the  villains  a  good  nighty  he  left  them  to 
ponder  on  the  dreadful  act  which  they  had  in 
agitation^ 

By  degrees^  silence  reigned  in  the  house— tile 
voice  of  the  landlord  alone  was   heard   giving 
some  dii*ections  to  the  servants' as  they  retired  to 
rest.    Leopold  had  sat  for  some  time  immersed  in 
thought^  but  on  a  sudden,  he  exclaimed—-^  I 
think   on   mature   connderation,  we  sho^itd  be 
more  likely  to  allay  suspidon  of  banng  been  the. 
perpetrators  of  the  death  of  the  wretch,  were  we 
to  retire  to  our  rooms.    The  murder  will  not  be 
discovered  until  the  mo  ming,  and  we  cim  then  by 
that  time,  have  placed  ourselves  beyond  the  fetch 
of  pursuit.'* 
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Ortano  agreed  to  this  plan  of  Lipoid,  and 
it  iras  in  a  short  time  adopted.  Leopold  retired 
first  to  his  apartment ;  and  Ortaaia,  having  exhi- 
larated himself  as  much  as  possible  with  wine^ 
awaited  with .  apparent  compoAure^  the  moment 
wUch  was  to  decide  for  ever  the  fate  of  his  rival. 
He  opened  the  door  of  his  apartment^  not  a  sound 
was  stirring  in  the  house;  thick  and  heavy  clouds 
ishot  across  the  moon  at  intervals^  and  the  hollow 
gusts  of  wind  whistled  round  the  isolated  dwell- 

.4ng,  With  a  cauti6us  tread  he  paced  the  passage 
leading  to  the  chamber  of  the  ill-fated  Rosenheim : 
in  the.  apartment  contiguous^  was  slumbering  in 

•  her  innocence,  the  loved  idol  of  his  soul.  Orts^no 
thought  he  heard  her  breathings/ and  the  madness 
4Df  passion  seized  him :  he  thought  he  felt  his  ann 
nerved  with  unusual  power,  and  resolute  and  bold, 
he  reached  the  door  which  the  landlord  had  pointed 
out  to  him.  His  hand  trembled  not  as  he  opened 
it,  all  was  still  within,  save  the  breathings  of  a 
person  in  sleep,  which  were  distinctly  heard.  A 
dense  cloud  broke  the  light  of  the  moon,  but 
fitill  there  was  sufficient  light  to  shew  him  th^  bed 
on  which  his  victim  waiS  sleeping,  unconscious  of 
the  fete  which  awaited  him.  For  a  moment  Or- 
tano stood  by  the  bedside — ^he  drew  the  dagger 
fix>m  his  bosom— -^vith  the  other  hand  he  felt  for 
the  body — ^where  were  the  guardian  angels  of 
heaven  In  this  awful  moment  ?  Tlie  assassin  lifted 
his  dagger  on  high— once— twice — thrice — the 
feted  instrument  pierced  through  the  heart  of  tlie 
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svtfkxmg  sleeper ;  a  heavy  groan  broke  the  silence 
of  the  night — the  gnrgling  o[  the  blood  ceased, 
and  death  had  daimied  its  sacrifice. 

Hie  murderer  casting  no  look  bdiiiid  him, 
gained  his  apartment — ^he  threw  hiimdf  cm  Us 
bed,  the  deed  of  the  night  was  done. 


\ 


THE  €ASTl4B   OF  NIOLO.  ^35 


CHAPTER  XX. 


O  happ>V  happy  scene,  nught  this  bat  last. 

Tell  not  my  song,  how  soon  the  charms  decay  ^ 
TeU  not  how  these  (air  -visions  fade  so  fast. 

That  memory^  scarce  can  teU  they  once  had  sway* 
Tell  not  how  soon  the  bright  hues  melt  away> 

That  o'er  life's  dread  realities  are  cast ;  • 

How  soon  dark  wint'ry  donds  deform  the  day> 

And  innocence  and  bliss  for  ever  past. 
Fade  like -the  Aatumn*s  leaves,  from  Winter's  withering  blast. 


Happy  in  the  restoration  to  his  father^  Frederic 
Lindanore  sat  in  the  hall  of  Niolo.  Theve^ 
nerable  man  had.  recounted  all  his  sufferings 
during  the  lingering  hours  of  bis  confinement^ 
and  the  prayers  which  he  had  often  directed  to 
heaven  for  lus  speedy  release  from  hii  earthly 
sorrows ;  acutely  the  heart  of  Frederic  felt  thaC 
jail  those  unmerited  sufferings  should  have 
been  visited  \xpon  his  unoffending  head  by  the 
machinations  and  vUlainy  of  a  son.  Deei^, 
however^  as  he  felt  the  moral  turpitude  of  his  bra* 
ther,  and  poigniantly  as  it  appeared  to  throw^  an 
oppressive  gloom  over  the  evening  of  his  father^a 
life;  yet  there  was  one   individual^  in  whom  he 
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felt  too  deep  an  interest^  to  allow  his  Iniiid  to 
dwell  continually  on  the  afflicting  circumstances 
of  his  brother's  conduct.    Some  consolation  had^ 
indeed,  been  imparted  to  him  by  the  worthy  ab- 
bess.  Who  had  related  to  lum  the  various  means 
which  she  had  adopted,  to  rescue  Adeline  from 
the  dangei"  which  impended  over  her,  and  the 
]^lace  which  she  had  selected  for  her  retirement, 
until  afiairs  at  Niolo  assumed  ^l  more  &vorable 
complexidn.    Frederic  thanked  the  abbess  in  the 
lirannest  terms,  for  the  friendly  and  affectionate 
manner  in  which  she  had  espoused  the  interests 
of  his  daughter  ;    and  the  l)est  return  he  could 
make,  was  the  re-building  of  the  convent,  and 
providing,  in  the  mean  time,  for  the  comfort  and 
safety  of  the  tiuns.  Who  had  been  so  villainously 
expelled  from  their  home.    It  wa^.  not,  however, 
soldy  on  Adeline's  account,  that  Fredericf  found 
that  he  was  indebted  to  the*  abbess  for  her  disin- 
terested   interference.      Although    an    appsirent 
silent  spectator  of  the  scenes  which  were  passing 
at  Niolo,  the  abbess  had^  taken  an  active,  but 
secret  pcftt  in  them,  and  she  was  obliged  to  adopt 
that  line  of  condnct,  from  the  fj^r  which  rested 
upon  her  mind,  of  exciting  the  resentment  of  the 
abbot,  with  whose   character  she   was  well  ac- 
quainted ;  and  who,  fai  a  secular  point  of  view, 
would  inflict  the  most  terrible  vengeance  upoli 
the    coHventt,   were  it  discovered,   that  she  tras 
a)cting  in  opposition  to  his  tdshes,  or  his  plans. 
It  was  some  time  before  she  could  find  a  person, 
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4n  whom  she  could    place   implicit    confidence; 
and  she  was  not  a  person  to  unbosom  her  intenr 
tions  to  any  <me;  until  she  had  completely  invesr 
tigated  bis  character.    Amongst  the  guilty  trib*, 
which  at  the  outset  of  this  history,  polluted  by 
their  presence,  the  holy  monastery  of  Arienheim^ 
there'  was  one  who  was  guiltless,  and  who  Was 
often  in  the  habit  of  convers^ig  with  the  abbess^ 
on  the  nefarious  practices  which  were  carrying  oa 
within  the  walls  of  the  monastery,  and  who  had 
often  expressed  his  intention  of  quitting  it,  wheur 
ever  he  oould  adduce  that  reason,  which  would 
allay  the  suspicion  of  the  brotherhobd.    It  was 
frony  this  monk,  that  the  abbess    obtained  her 
information,  not  only  of  l^e  chief  occurrences 
which  had  taken  place  at  Niolo,  but  also  of  the 
plans  which  were  in  agitation  in  the  future  tQ 
bring  almost  immediate  ruin  upon  the  worthy 
family  of  Niolo.    It  however,  beljoved  the  abbess 
and  the  monk  to  act  with  the  greatest  caution— 
their  very    existence   depended  upon   their    se- 
oresy — and  when  Leopold  and  Ortano  set  off  foe 
Zurich,  at  the  time  that  his  brother  and  niece 
were  there,  it  was  well  knowA^  that  their  jour- 
ney thither  had  no  other  motive,  than  to  lay 
those  plans  by  whioh  they   could    obtain  pos* 
session  of  the  person  of  Frederic^  and  thereby 
remove  one  of  the  chief  obstacles  to  Leopold's  be- 
coming proprietor  of  the  extensive  domains  of 
Niolo.     It  was  therefore  determined,  that  the 
monk  should  immediately  depart  for  Zurich^  and 
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warn  Fredeijc  of  hia  impending  danger,  which  he 
^ected  with  all  due  caution,  but  which  was  not 
regarded  by  Frederic,  and  which,  but  for  the 
most  providential  interference,  would  have  ulti- 
inately  led  to  his  death.    In  one  of  their  private 
conferences,    the   abbess  informed   Frederic    of 
these  circumstances,  and  in  gratitude  he  became 
doubly  bound  to  her.    It  was,  however,  neces- 
sary^ that    the  mo^t  speedy  method  should  be 
adq)ted    of  apprising    Adeline   of  tht   change 
which  had  taken  place  at  Nido,  and  to  hasten 
her  return  to  her  paternal  home,  where  the  arms 
of  her  aged  grandfather^  and  her  own  father, 
would  be  open  to  receive  her.    For  this  puipose 
^  messenger  was  despatched  on  the  route  which 
she  had  taken  on  her  way  to  Cambrera,  and  he 
arrived  at  the  village,  where  the  mules  had  hem 
very  cfeasonably  seized  with  the  l^pes,  for  the 
purpose  of  delaying  the  progress  of  the  travel- 
lers. '  Like  all  other  mes&engers,  who  travel  at 
the  expefitse  of  other  people,  and  therefore  regale 
tban^elves,  not  only  with  the  best  fare  which  the 
4ififei:^nt  ions  can  aflford,  but  also  consume  twice 
the-  tinje  which  any  other  person  going  upon  his 
own  Rainess,   would  -  think  of  sacrificing,   the 
trusty  agent  from  Nido,  seated  himself  in  the  best 
room  in  the  inn,  and  calling  the  landlord  to  keep 
him  company,  desired  him  to  relate  to  him  the 
whole  of  the  particulars  which  happened  to  the 
travellers,  during  their  stay  at  his  house ;  and  is 
the  messenger  had  a  particular  taste  for  good 
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wine^  the  landlord  had  no  dislike  to  partake 
of  that  which  he  would  be  paid  for.  The  story^ 
as  may  be  supposed,  resembled  in  some  degree, 
the  English  story  of  Chevy  Chace ;  and  it  was 
adorned  and  beautified  with  so  many  digressions, 
breaks,  explanations,  ^d  illustrations,  that  had 
the  landlord  been  one  of  the  Shandean  fiunily,  he 
could  not  have  acted  up  to  the  character  of  the 
incomparable  individuals  who  composed  that  ori^ 
ginal  society,  with  greater  spirit  and  harmony.  It 
is  an  undoubted  truth,  and  let  it  be  strongly  en* 
graven  on  the  minds  of  those  sceptical  beings,  who 
believe,  that  there    is  no   such  thing  as   truth 

<  in  the  world,  that  whilst  a  messenger  is  sitting 
draiking  his  wine  at  an  inn,  and  listening  to  a 
long-'Winded  harangue  from  the  landlord,  he  can^r 
not  be  supposed  by  any  mathematical  deduction, 
to  be  proceefing  on  his  journey ;  and  a  second 
truth  naturally  arises"*  from  ttus  position — ^which 

^  is,  that  if  a  messenger  be  sent  in  pursuit  of  any 
particular  individual,  he  will  never  come  up  to 
the  object  of  his  search,  whilst  he  sits  drinking 
at  an  inn.  Now,  these  truths  are  so  palpable, 
that  they  require  no  argument  to  enforce  thefr  var 
lidity ;  but  several  hours  had  elapsed,  before  the 
strength  of  the  wine  had  operated  upon  the  talk* 
ative  faculties  of  tile  landlord—and  it  is  another 
undoubted  truth,  that  the  messenger  would 
never  have  proceeded  on .  his  journey  that  d|^^ 
had  not  the  landlord  accidentally  rose  from  his 
chair,  but  for  what' purpose  is  not  kiiown--€ttid 
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looking  out  at  the  window,  exclaimed,  "  Why  as 
sure  as  there  is  a  saint  in  heaven,  (which,  however, 
<r  be  it  said  en  passant y  is .  a  very  dubious  matter) 
here  is  the  very  man  entering  the  yard,  who  drove 
the  ladies  and  the  gentleman,  of  whom  you  are  in 
search."  *• 

*^  Well,  that  is  lucky,''  said  the  messenger  ^^  now 
I  shall  know  all  about  them-— call  him  in,  I  desire, 
and  I  will  question  him.** 

^^  And  shall  I  bring  another  bottle  ?*'  asked  the 
host ;  ^^  I  dare  say  the  poor  fellow  is  thirsty.*" 

"  My  employer  is  well  able  to  pay  for  it,**  said 
the  messenger. 

"  Then  L  j^ould  not  be  very  nice  about  a  bottle/ 
said  the  host— and  he  departed  in  se^ch  of  the 
muleteer,  with  whom  he  soon  returned ;  leading 
him  in  with  one  hand,  and  in  the  other  carrying 
two  bottles  of  wine.  The  muleteeAntered  with  a 
most  dgleful  countenance,  and  he  was  immediately 
interrogated  by  the  messenger,  as  to  the  place 
where  he  had  left  the  travellers,  and  of  the  routQ 
which  they  had  taken. 

"  I — I  cannot  say,*'  said  the  muleteer^  ^^  where 
Ileffthem.** 

^^  How  so  ?**  asked  the  messenger. 

"  Because,  answered  the  muleteer,  ^^  they  left 
me.*' 

^f  That  may  well  be,*^  said  the  messenger ;  "  and 
tlilf^  I  suppose  they  hired  another^  and  proceeded 
on  their  journey  ?** 

^^  I  know  nothing  about  them,^  said  thentnih 
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leteer — ^^  and  were  the  whole  richefl  of  our, Ma- 
dona  to  be  offered  me^  I  would  never  pass  through 
that  wood  again.** 

^^  Why,  what  has  happened  r  asked  the  mes- 
senger— ^who,  though  somewhat  addicted  to  the 
bottle,  was  like  many  others,  who  can  lay  equal 
claim  to  the  same  fiailing,  a  good  -honest  fellow  at 
the  bottom — "Surely  no  Occident  of  a  serious 
nature  has  befiallen  them  ?** 

'^  I  know  not  what  you  may  call  an  accident  of 
a"  serious  nature — ^but  I  know  that  the  wood .  is 
bewitched ;  and  it  is  one  of  the  greatest  wonders 
of  the'  world,  that  you  now  see  me  before  you/* 

The  eyes  of  the  landlord  and  the  messenger 
began  to  assume  that  sort  of  wild  stare,  which 
credulous  people  exhibit,  when  some  strange 
unaccountably  utory  is  relating ;  for  there  existed 
not  a  being  in  that  par^of  the  world,  who  was  not 
more  or  less  tinctured  with  superstition^r 

"  Yesy**  continued  the  muleteer,  "  your  hearts 
would  have  leapt  out  of  your  bodies,  had  you  wit-* 
nessed  what  I  have — ^mine  was  nearly  out — ^but  I 
summoned  all  my  courage;  I  offered  two  ^nd 
thirty  prayers  to  St.  Honorarius: — I  vowed  to  give 
one  of  my  best  mules  to  our  holy  monastery,  if 
he  would  come  to  ^ny  assistance— and  he  did 
come,  and  saved  me  from  the  tremendous  fate 
which  awaited  me.** 

**  Santa  Maria  !**  exclaimed  the  host,  "  what 
then  has  befidlen  the  beautiful  ladies  ?** 

**  Aye,'*  said  the  muleteer,  with  a  heavy  sigli, 
«  that  I  canoot  teU.** 
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'^  Where  are  they  now  ?*'  asked  the  tnessen* 
get. 

^^  I  cannot  tell^**  said  the  muleteer^  in  the  same 
desponding  tone.  ^  O  that  wood-*-ril  never  go 
throngh  it  again — thanks  ^e  for  erer  to  St.  Ho- 
norarius  for  his  aid.  You  know>  said  the  mule* 
teer,  the  reason  of  the  ladies  going  before  the 
gentleman." 

'^  I  do,*"  said  the  landlord,  ^  and  I  have  UM 
the  whole  story  to  this  worthy  man." 

^^  Well,"  exclaimed  the  muleteer,  in  a  low  fearful 
tone,  ^^  I  drove  as  fast  as  I  could,  in  hopes  of  over* 
taking  the  ladies ;  and  we  had  proceeded  some 
way  in  the  wood,  but  no  symptoms  of  them  ap- 
peared. Ohthatwood,  I  never  shall  forget  it.    Weil 
and  we  travelled  on,  and  on,  and  on,  and  every 
now  and  then,  something  came  whl^thig  about  my 
ears,  and  dismal  shrieks  tad  groans  sounded  in 
all  parts  of  the  wood.    O !  St.  Honorarius  defend 
me,   what   perils    have     I    escaped!     At    last, 
the  gentleman  alighted,  but  the  ladies  were  no 
where  to  be  found ;  at  last  I  saw  him  strike  into 
a  n&rrow  path,  and  there,  O !  I  shall  never  for- 
get it ;  I  saw  a  hideous  figure,  beckoning  him  to 
follow — a  shower  of  hail  came  on  at  the  time, 
and  if  you  had  heard  ^e  ketones  beat  against 
the  skin  of  the  figure,  you  would,  like  myself, 
j^ev  forget  it :  it  was  like  a  thousand  peas  faU- 
ing    upon  a   drum  head,    rattle,  .rattle,   rattle. 
The  birds  fell  at  my  feet  with  fear.    The  skin  of 
tiie  figure  must  have  been  pa^xhrnent ;  and  with 
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a  horrible  grin,  and  a  shrivetted  arm,  it  kept 
beckoning  to  the  unfortunate  gentleman.  I 
kept  my  eyes  upon  them  as  long  as  I  could,  but  . 
on  a  sudden  they  disappeared-*and  whether  they, 
went  up  into  heaven,  or  whether  the  earth 
opened  and  swallowed*  them  up,  I  cannot  teU-^ 
but  I  saw  no  more  of  them.  It  was  a  sight  I 
nev6r  saw  before— nor  do  I  think  I  shall  ever  see 
it  again.** 

'^  Heaven  forbid  you  should,**  said  the  mes- 
senger ;  ^^  and  the  heiress  of  Niolo  has,  at  'la$t, 
after  all  her  troubles,  fiedlen  a  victim  to  some 
liorrible  spirit  ?* 

''There is  little  doubt  of  that;""  said  the  mu^ 
leteer*— ''  she  is  gone^  poor  thing.  I  wish  it  had 
entered  into  my  head  to  ask  St.  Honorarius  to 
assist  her  also,  and  then  she  would  undoubtedly 
have  been  sHred-^-but  my  poor  mule,  it  must 
now  go— and  that  is  all  the  reward  I  shall  obtain . 
for  my  anxiety  to  serve  the  ladies.** 

"  Will  you  return  with  me  to  Niolo  ?**  asked 
the  messenger,^ ''  and  having  related  your  story 
there,  I  am  certain  you  will  be  well  rewarded.** 

''  Indeed,  I  will,**  answered  the  muleteer,  to 
whom  the  prospect  of  reward  appeared  in  the  most 
tempting  light ;  and  who,  like  many  other  pe^i^ns 
of  a  dissolute  mode  o£  life,  when  they  are  ill, 
most  fervently  promise  to  reform  their  ;liv^>^  but 
who  forget  their  promise  as  soou.as  t||i^y:  have 
recfovered  their  Wonted  health,  b^;aa  mo|st  seri- 
ously to  coxtsider  in  his  own  mind,  whethser  he 
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should  keep  his  vow  to  that  most  immaculate  .*of 

all  saints,  St  Honoraritis,  in  r^;ard  to  his  mnk, 

or  wh^her,  if  he  were  to  take  a  little  time  for 

oonskleratioxr,  he  eomld  not  find  some  acccm-^ 

modatiSig  priest,  who,  for  a  bottle  of  wine,  or 

far  introducing  him   to  some  frail  meretricidas 

lady,  he  eonld  iK>t  get  absolution  for  his  vow, 

and  thereby  save  his  mule,  and  at  the  same  time 

exonerate  his  conscience  from  the  flagrant  crime 

of  ingratitude  towards  his  patron  saint    So  easy 

is  it  in  this  world,  to  find  an  excuse  for  our 

actions,  and  to  wvBsp  them  in  the  deceitful  co« 

vering  of  propriety,  whenever  circumstances  so 

combine,  that  our  inolinatUms  and  our  propyl- 

.  skies  are  fostered  and  flattered  by  the  infraction 

of  ^ur  most  positive  duties. 

After  the  veport  which  the  muleteer  had  given, 
th^  messenger  did  not  think  it  piiipent  by  any 
means  to  prosecute  his  journey;  indeed,  where 
could  be  the  utility  of  it,  for  the  party  of  whom  he 
was  in  search,  were,  perhaps,  no  longer  to  be 
found  upon  the  earth :  considering  that  the  mu- 
leteer himself  had  declared,  he  could  not  tell 
.whether  they  were  above  or  below  it  ;>  but  he  had 
positively  affirmed  that  th^  were  not  upon  it, 
and  if  he  went  in  pursuit  ot  them,  he  would  have 
to  pass  through  the  very  wood,  in  which  the  mu^ 
leteer  had  beheld  the  demon  with  the  parchment 
slon,  tho^  was  therefore  no  Certainty  but  that 
the  said  demon  might  take  a  fancy  to  him  also ; 
wd  -there  was  a  Bttle  voice  within  lam  wWch' 
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'declared,  that  he  was  not  fit  for  the  place  above 
the  earth-^--and  as  to  that  under  it,  he  had  good 
reason  to  believe  that  it  would  be  amply  filled, 
without  his  adding  to  the  number.  Having 
therefi>re  extracted  from  the  muleteer  all  the 
informa^on  of  which  he  was  possessed,  'some  of 
which,  it  must  be  confessed^  partook  very  much 
<rf!  the  wonderful  and  the  incredible,  thejr  both 
Mt  forwards  towards  Niolo,  where  they  arrived, 
without  meeting  on  their  way  with  any.  wood,  or 
demons  with  parchment  skins. 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 


There  is  a  tMMiie  of  peace,  that  shall  soon  be  thipe. 
And  there  thou  shalt  see  thy  fiither  aad  mioe ; 
The  flowers  of  the  world  shall  bad  aad  decay. 
The  trees  of  the  forest  be  weeded  away. 
But  there  thou  shalt  blooai  for  ever  and  ay. 


It'  is  natural  to  suppose,  that  Frederic  w> 
sooner  heard  of  the  return  of  the  messenger, 
whom  he  had  sent  in  pursuit  of  his  beloved 
daughter,  and  that  he  was  acoompained  1^  a 
clownish  Iqpking  fellow,  than  he  ordered  them 
into  his  presence,  and  began  immediately  to 
question  them  as  to  the  information  which  they  had 
brought  respecting  Us  daughter.  The  messenger 
prefiM^  the  story,  by  a  reqital  of  every  particular 
which  the  muleteer  had  imparted  to  him,  with 
this  only  difference,  that  the  muleteer  hadior 
fonned  him  there  was  only  one  demon  in  the 
wood,  whereas  the  messenger  multiplied  the  one 
into  a  hundred,  and  so  enlarged  upon  the  won- 
drous part  of  the  stoiy,  for  which  there  was  w) 
necessity  whatever,  that  Frederic,  who  was  him- 
self rather  addicted  to  superstition,  b^;an  to  form 
the  most  wonderfid  conjectures  as  to  the  actual 
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fdte  of  his  daughter.  In  thoie  not  very  enr 
lightened  ages,  the  belief  of  the  existence  of  su- 
pernatural beings  was  veiy  prevalent— and  the^ 
monks  and  priests^  found  their  intei*est  in  sup- 
porting that  belief  for  they  were  not  such  Tyros 
in  the  knowledge  of  the  human  mind,  as  to  be 
ignorant,  that  so  long  as  a  ma^  is  under  the  in- 
fluence of  superstition  and  bigotry,  he  can  be 
moulded  and  fashioned  into  whatever  character, 
the  designing  knave,  or  the  interested  priest,  may 
please  to  make  of  him.  Frederic  fii-st  sent  for  tlie 
worthy  abbess,  to  consult  with  her  on  what  mea.. 
sures  should  be  adopted  in  his  present  emergency ; 
but  the  abbess  attached  no  credit  whatever  to  the 
story  of  the  hobgoblins  in  the* wood — ^nor  did  she 
believe  that  the  singular  disappearance  of  Adeline 
was,  in  the  least,  owing  to  their  ^iterference.  It 
was  therefore  finally  resolved,  that  on  the  follow-, 
ing  day,  the  muleteer  should  accompany  Frederic 
to  the  pl^Mse  where  he  had  seen  the  most  horrible 
of  apparitk>ns,  and  perhaps  some  circumstances  . 
would  present  themselves,  which  might  lead  to 
a  discovery  of  the  actual  reason  of  the  mysterious 
disappearance  ci  the  females.  This  plan  was, 
howevei',  by  no  means  agreeable  to  the  muleteer 
— ^for  as  to  14s  ever  entering  that  wood  again, 
not  all  the  riches  of  Niolo  could  tempt  him  to 
set  a  foot  into  it ;  and  therefore,  be  devised  the 
best  plan  which  could  be  adopted  under  such 
circumstances,  which  was,  to  make  as  precipitate 
a  retreat  from  Niolo  as  possible ;  but  he  took  ca^ei 
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previously  to  represent  his  imporerished  com^ 
tion  to  Frederic,  who  handsomely  relieved  Us 
wants,  and  bade  him  be  in  readiness  early  in  the 
morning,  to  accompany  him  on  his  eascursioB. 
Frederic  looked  fonrard  to  the  morrow  with  pe- 
culiar anxiety ;  he  determined  to  trace  even  the 
most  distant  clue  which  oould  lead  to  the  disco- 
very  of  his  daughter,  and  to  sacrffice  every  per- 
sonal consideration  to  restore  her  to  her  native 
home. 

The  Castle  gates  were  closing  fpr  the  night, 
and  old  Rupert  was  fastening  the  draw-bridge, 
when  a  sound  resembling  thitt  of  a  carriage,  tra* 
veUiAg  at  a  quick  rate,  suddenly  struck  his  ears. 
In  this  sequestered  spot,  a  travelling  carriage  was 
as  rare  a  sight,  a^  it  is  in  the  most  desert  parts 
6f  the  Highlands  of  Scotland;  and  as  Rupert 
supposed  that  the  csuriage  might  be  conveying' 
some  visitors  to  the  Castle;  he  refrained  froni  draw- 
ing up  the  bridge,  and  listened  to  the  «ound  of 
the  carriage;^  which  was  now  evidently  approach- 
ing the  Castle.    Rupert  had,  however,  lately  seen 
such  strange  things,  that  he  was  positive,  on  alt- 
occasions^  that  he  would  he  acting  very  remiss, 
were  he  not  to  be  gmded  by  the  strictest  maxims 
of  prudence  and  caution.    He  therefore  hobbled 
away  to  his  master,  to  inform  him  of  the  prospect 
of  an  early  visit,  but  from  whom^  or  on  what  bu- 
sinessj  Rupert  very  naturally  expressed  the  most 
profound  ignorance.     '^TTiey  may  be  enemies,* 
«aid  Rupert,  in  a  tone  of  suspicion—*'  I  will  draw 
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up  the  bridge  immediately^  and  then  I  jcaa  ques- 
tion them  as  to  the  purport  of  their  visit.^ 

**  Do  so,**  said  Frederic ;  **  grant  heaven  it  may 
be  my  daughter/*  • 

"^  It  may  be  her,  mdeed,**  said  Rupert^  ^'  and 
then  I  will  not  be  long  in  letting  down  the 
bridgeT* 

'^  But  be  upon  your  guard^**   said  Frederic, 

''  there  may  be  soAie  of  the  gang  still  lurking 

about;  at  all  events^  let  the  male  domestics  be 

assembled;  we  will  give  them  such  a  reception  as 

.   they  little  think  oC     ^  \     ' 

Rupert  having  received  these  orders,  repaired 
without  the  least  delay  to  the  'gate,  and  he  es- 
pied a  carriage,  as  well  as  the  gloom  of  the  night 
would  permit  him,  just  entering  the  avenue 
which  led  to  the  Castle.  Rupert  Ivos  at  no  time 
gifted  with  an  uncommon  share  of  courage ;  in- 
deed,, he  considered  it  to  be  the  very  height  of 
folly  in  a  man,  to  esqpose  himself  to  the  risk  of 
having  his  brains  knocked  out,  when,  by  a  little 
pradeiit  caution^  which  by  some  is  construed  into 
powardice,  he  could  save  them  for  other  pur- 
poses. Rxipert,  thereftilpe,  with  all  due  regard  for 
bims^,  planted  his  .valuable  person  behind  one 
of  the  pillars  of  the  bridge,  and  in  complete  con^ 
oeialment)  though  not  wholly  xSvested  of  fear^ 
tfooUy  awaited-  the  arrival  of  the  carriage.  Not 
a  long  time  had  elapsed,  before  it  stopped  at 
^1^6 Iga^bBs  attd  avoice^  by  no  mrnns  iamiliar  to 
Rupert,  was  hevd  to  exclaim,   '/  WelL  thanka 


< 
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to  the  mules,  we  are  here  at  last.  I  wUi  soon 
rouse  the  inhabitants  of  the  Castle.**  A  man 
alighted  from  the  carriage,  and  gave  a  most  vio- 
lent ring  at  the  beU. 

^'  I  shall  be  able  better  to  ascertain  who  they 
are,**  said  Rupert  to  himself,  '^  by  keeping  them  & 
little  at  the  gate  f  and  he  therefore  paid  no  at* 
tention  to  the  ringing  of  the  bell. 

"  You  are  now  at  the  end  of  your  journey,  Sig- 
nora,''  said  the  man.  ^^  I  wish  the  lazy  Senes- 
chal would  bestir  himself,  and  open  the  gate.  I'll 
give  him  another  peal.'"  ^ 
:  l^ie  man  having  rung  the  bell  again  most  yjo- 
kntly,  Rupert  crept  from  his  hiding  place,  and  in 
a  most  authoritative  tone,  demanded  the  business 
of  the  travellers.  _ 

-  ''  Is  the  Lord  of  Niolo  in  the  Castk  r  asked  the 
man.  .       ^ 

*^  First  tell  me  your  business,*^  said  Rupert,  **  and 
then  I  will  answer  you." 

^^  Our  business/*  said  the  man,  ''is  of  a  most 
pleasant  nature  to  him ;  he  will  rejoice  to  see 


us." 


^  That  may  all  be  very  tpue,**  isaid  Rupert ;  ^  but 
I  am  an  old  bird,  and  not  to  be  caught  with  chaff. 
Whom  have  you  got  in  the  carriage  ?" 

''  Oiae  that  your  master  will  give  half  his  estate 
to  know  within  his  waBs,"  said  the  man:"  it  is 
alady."*  • 

"  A  lady  V  exdainied;  Rupert ;  /'  iand  have  you 
really  brought  her  ?*• 
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*^  Indeed  we  have,**  s^  the  man,  "  and  I  am 
sure  we  deserve  the  reward  which  will  be  given  to 

^^  You  shall,  indeed,  be  well  paid/'  said  Ru- 
pert ;  ^'  how  I  shall  rejoice  to  see  my  dear  lady  once 
more  at  home.  Wait  an  iqstant,  J  will  let  do\ini 
the  bridge  instantly.'* 

Rupert  lost  no  time  in  opening  the  passage  for 
the  carriage;  and  it  had  no  sooner  passed  the 
bridge^  thaa  be  hastened  into  the  Castle,  to  apr 
prise  Frederic  of  the  arrival  of  his  daughter. 
The  whole  of  the  Castle  was  immediately  in  a 
bustle?— all  the  domestics  flocked  to  the  gate, 
eager  to  welcome  the  heiress  pf  Lindamore,  and 
in  a  short  time  the  carriage  stopped — the  door 
was  openedr-rand,  supported  by  two  ruffians,  in  a 
weak  and  ti'embliqg  condition,  Maria  Orsihi  en- 
tered the  Castle^  jPrederic  hastened  with  the 
view  of  welcoming  his  daughter,  and  pressing  her 
to  his  paternal  heart ;  but  his  surprise  and  disap- 
pointment were  boundless,  when  instead  of  his 
daughter,  he  saw  before  him  an  utter  stranger-— 
though  all  the  dignity  which  distinguishes  superior 
birth,  declared  her  to  be  no  common  personage. 
Frederic  advanced  towards  her  with  every  maisk 
of  respect,  and  in  a  most  friendly  manner,  asked 
^^  whom  he  had  the  honour  of  receiving  in  the 
Castle  ?"        . 

^^  My  name  is  Orsini,"  she  answered. 

'*  Orsini  ?  "  exclaimed  Frederic,  interrupting  her 
«  Maria  Orsinir 

2y 
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f  *  The  same,"  shef  replied. 

*^  Heaven  be  thanked,-  said  Frederic — and 
he  was  on  the  point  of  giving  some  orders  to 
Rupert,  when  on  a  sudden  his  look  fell  upon 
'Boilano,  who  was  standing  near  Orsini.  He  had 
seen  him  in  the  vicinity  of  Stavelo,  and  he  had 
heard  from  ViUano  the  treachery  of  the  viUmn, 
when  Sazzano  had  determined  io  murder  him. 
Frederic  lost  not  a '  moment — he  was  convinced 
that  Orsini  had  been  brought  to  Niolo,  under 
the  idea  that  it  was  still  in  the  possession  of 
Leopold*— cmd  calling  upon  his  servants  to  assist 
him,  they  fell  in  the  most  furious  manner  upon 
the  miscreants — their  defence  was  desperate,  but 
numbers  overpowered  them — ^their  hands  and 
feet  were  bound — and  muttering  the  deepest 
curses  on  Leopold  Lindamore,  who  bad  brought 
them  to  this  state,  they  were  thrpwn  into  one  of 
the  vaults  of  the  Castle,   the  door  was  locked 

•  •  •  • 

upon  them,  and  it  was  resolved,  that  the  ser- 
vants  should  keep  a  regular  watch  before  rt 
during  the  night,  and  it  was  the  intention  of  Fre- 
deric to  despatch  them  in  the  morning,  to  suffer 
for  their  iniquities  according  to  the  laws  of  the 
Country. 

In  the  mean  time,  Orsini  was  conducted  by 
Frederic  into  the  apartment  where  sat  his  aged 
father,  who,  as  well  as  the  infirmity  of  his  age 
would  allow  him,  rose  to  welcome,  as  he  sup- 
posed,  his  beloved  grand-daughter  to  her  natal 
home.    He  was  soon  apprised  of  his  error — (ox 
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drsini,  pale  and  dejected^  and  with  a  treixibMng 
step,  threw  herself  at  his  feet,  find  implored  his 
protection  against  the  machinations  of  her 
Enemies.  Frederic  was  conscious  of  the  mistake 
under  which  she  laboured ;  and  in  as  brief  a  man^ 
mer  as  possible,  informed  her  of  the  change  which 
had  taken  place  in  the  Castle,  and  of  the  com^ 
plete  security  in  which  she  might  now  condder 
herself. 

^^  Am  I  not  then  in  the  power  of  Leopold  Linda- 
more?'*  she  exclaimed^  raising  her  beautiful  eyes 

to  Fredericv 

-  » 

^* Indeed  you  ^e  not,*'  Frederic  answered; 
**  you  are  in  the  protection  of  those,  whose  great- 
est happiness  will  be  to  repmr  the  injury  which 
one  of  the  family  has  so  criminally  caused  you/* 

*^  Your  name  ?'*  asked  Orsini,  in  a  quivering 
tone; 

"  My  name  is  Frederic  Lindamore/* 

^^  Frederic  lindamore — ^the  friend  of  my  Vil* 
lano  r  asked  Orsini. 

"  Of  that  Villano,'*  said  Frederic,  *'  to  whom  I 
am  indebted  for  my  life — ^and  whom  I  shall  n^er 
foe  able  to  repay  for  the  services  which  he  has  ren- 
dered me/* 

Iliis  unesqpected  change,  in  her  destiny  was  too 
JBiuch  for  the  weak  and  harmed  frame  of  Orsini 
to  support ;  she  had  imagined  herself  on  the  point 
of  being  forced  into  the  ^  arms  of  the  man  she 
hated,  nor  did  any  hope  of  relief  present  itself. 
The  aged  Count  grasped  her  hand—"  you  arc 


\ 
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welcome— doubly  welcome,''  he  said-*^^  •  heaven 
has  watched  over  you,  and  the  sun  of  your  misery 
has,  I  hope,  set  for  ever.  Come,  cheer  up,  all  wiD 
yet  be  well.** 

The  heart  of  Orsmi  was  fall— the  feint  lustre 
of  her  eye  was  quenched — her  lips,  pale  as  the  lilly 
broken  by  the  storm,  quivered  with  the  parting 
blood — a  beam  of  gratitude  cast  towards  Frederic, 
shone  in  her  deadened  look — a  heavy  sigh  broke 
from  her  labouring  bosom,  and  she  fell  sa[isele8i5  at 
the  feet  of  the  Count.  With  the  assistance  of 
Deborah  and  the  other  domestics,  she  was  con- 
veyed to  bed,  and  by  their  unremitting  assiduities, 
she  was  restored  to  consciousness.  This  happy 
news  Was  conveyed  to  Frederic,  who  recdved  il 
with  the  highest  possible  delight,  and  he  ordered 
that  the  Abbess  of  St.  Roch  might  be  sent  for,  as 
she  was  not  only  renowned  for  her  medical  skill, 
but  her  society  could  not  fall  to  be  pleasing  to  the 
invalid,  and  would  materially  tend  to  expe£te  her 
recovery. 

Frederic,  however,  felt  himself  in  some  embar- 
rassment regarding  his  proposed  journey  in  the 
morning,  in  quest  of  his  daughter,  for  he  could 
not  but'  look  upon  it  as  a  breach  of  hospitality,  in 
leaving  ^fiolo,  almost  at  the  very  time  when  his 
residence  there  was  particularly  necessary,  to  de- 
defend  Maria  Orsini  from  the  machinations  of 
her  enemies,  and  to  pyovide,  as  much  as  possible, 
for  her  comfort  and  accommodation.  He  wa« 
•l«o  anxious  to  hear  from  Orsmi,  a  particular  r^ 
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lation  of  the  circumstances  which  were  the  cause 

of  her  having  been  brought  to  Niolo^  and  then  he 

mig^ht  form   some  plan  for  making  her  retreat 

known  to  Villano.    But  strongly  as  these  circum- 

stanoes  weighed  with  him>  and  anxious  as  he  wa^' 

to  pursue  that  line  of  conduct,  by  which  he  could 

testify  his  sense  <rf  gratitude  to  Villano,  for  the 

many  singulai*  services  which  he  had  rendered 

him,  yet  his  affection  for  his  daughter  overcame 

every  other  consideration,  and  he  resolved  to  put 

his  original  pl^i  in  execution,  and  make  the  best 

possible  apology  he  could  frame,   to  Orsini,  for 

leaving  her  so  abruptly. 

It'Was  late,  or  rather  early  in  the  mornings  be* 
fore  the  family  retired  to  rest — and  there  were 
some  individuals,  who  appeared  to  h«ve  lost  the 
power  of  locomotion,  for  by  some  necromantic 
influence,  they  no  sooner  rose  from  their  chairs, 
with  the  intention  of  seeldng  their  beds,  than 
by  some  strong  attractive  force^  they  fell  upon 
the  floor,  and  there  they  seemed  very  willing  to 
rest,  until  some  charitable  individual  would  carry 
them  to  their  chamber.  The  <;auses  of  intoxica* 
tiou  are  various — some  adhere  to  that  vice  from 
a  natural  propensity  to  btlitify  themselves — ^and 
others  axe  driven  to  it,  from  an  overwhelming 
weiglA  of  grief,  from  wtiich  they  think  to  unbur- 
then  themselves,  by  losing  aXL  remembrance  of 
their  suflforings  in  a  fictitious  oblivion  of  them* 
selves. 
As  Rupert  could  not  attend  upon  the  ladies^ 


•     < 
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he  had;  with  hiB  usual  hospitality^  invited  fh^ 
messeng€(r  inttf  his  privaite  room,  irhere  the  for- 
mer was  called  upon  to  relate  the  whole-  of  the 
adventures  of  thd  muleteer  in  the  Wood,  and  he' 
so  amplified  the  incidents  of  it,  that  at  everj 
sound  which  struck  his  ears,  he  startled  for  fear,- 
and    at  every    start,    he  swidUowed  a  copious 
draught  of  wine,  and  the  messenger  was  nothing 
loath  to  follow  so  good  an  example.     The  twor 
worthies  had  been  thus*  sitting  and  con versii^  for 
some  time,  when  Frederic  desired  the  attendance 
of  the  messenger,  to  give  him  the  necessary  in- 
structions for  their  intended  journey — but  alas^ 
with  the  best  disposition  to  obey  the  order,  the 
messaiger  fell  prostrate  upon  the  floor  on  rising 
from  his  Aair  j  and  as  it  is  an  undoubted  truth, 
that  when  the  mountain  cannot  come  to  Goliath^ 
Goliath  must  go  to  the  mountain-^Frederic  found 
himself  at  last  obliged  to  attend  upon  the  messen- 
ger, and,  if  possible,  make  him  understand  the 
inst^uction8  which  he  intended  to  give  him ;  but 
although  Frederic  spok«  in    that  language,  the 
parlance  of  which  the  messenger  had  imbibed 
with  lus  mother's  milk,  yet  he  might  as  well  have 
spoken  the  Sanscrit  to  him,  and  leaving  his  ho* 
nest  domestic  and  his  companion  upon  the  floor, 
be  resolved  to  retire  to  rest,  and  leave  the  i^rose* 
cution  of  his  plans  until  to^norrow^  But  it  is  not 
wise  in  any  man  to  say,  what   shall  be  in   his 
actions  in  the  subsequent  hour,  for  the  chain  oi 
circumstances  rans  sometimes  in  such  a  crooked 
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and  disjointed  manner^  that  no  two  links  can  be 
found  properly  to  associate.  With  the  exception 
of  the  abbess  and  Deborah^  who  were  attending 
in  the  sick  rooin  of  Orsini,  the  whole  faihily  were 
safely  locked  in  the  arms  of  Morpheus^  and 
Frederic  was  passing  along  the  corridor  which  led 
to  his  apartment,  when  a  violent  ringing  was 
heard  at  the  Castle  ga^.  This  circumstance 
embarrassed  Frederic  not  a  little-r-he  knew  he 
had  some  desperate  fellows  confined  in  the  Castle, 
and  whom  he  intended  to  dehver  into  the  hands 
of  justice  with  all  possible  despatch ;  but  with 
that  knowledge,  it  certainly  could  not  be  an  act 
of  prudence  in  him  ^o  open  the  Castle  gate,  and 
perhaps  thereby,  admit  an  accession  of  niunbers 
to  the  gang  whom  he  already  had  ccmfined.  Be- 
sides, single-handed  as  he  then  was,  what  could 
he  effect  against  a  number  ?  and  he  therefore  con- 
sidered it  to  be  the  wisest  plan  to  let  the  midnight 
visitors  seek  a  dwelling  wherever  they  could  find 
one,  than  endanger  the  safety,  and  perhaps  the 
lives  of  himself  atid  his  family,  by  an  imprudent 
admission  of  them  in  the  dead  of  the  night.  But 
whatever  might  have  been  Frederic's  opinion 
upon  the  subject,  it  w^^  hy  no  means  neither  the 
wish  nor  the  intention  of  the  persons  at  the  gate, 
to  bivouac  on  the  outside  of  the  Castle,  for  a  more 
violent  ringing  at  the  gate  of  Niolo  was  never 
heard,  since  its  now  crumbling  walls  had  beeii 
reared.  Frederic  could  also  distinguish  a  voice', 
which  certainly  bore    no  affinity  to  the  x^'^^^ 
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and  coai*se  sound  of  a  mountain  bandit,  for 
it  resembled  more  the  shrill  and  effeminate  tone 
of  a  female ;  at  all  events^  from  whomever  it  di4 
proceed,  the  urgency  of  the  business  must  have 
been  very  great,  jf  any  judgment  could  be 
formed  of  it,  by  the  hasty  manner .  in  which  the 
bell  was  rung.  Frederic  attempted  as  well  as 
the  darkness  would  permit  him,  to  discover 
the  number  of  the  party;  but  at  the  distance 
which  he  then  stood,  he  found  it  to  be  imprac- 
ticable. In  the  mean  time,  the  vociferatioQ  of 
the  stranger  increased,  and  Deborah  came  to  in-i 
form  her  master  of  the  disturbance  which  the 
person  was  making,  ^nd  which  might  tend  to 
break  the  repose  of  her  patient.  Frederic  there- 
fore determined  to  use  no  further  delay,  but.  pro- 
ceeded straight  to  (he  gate-^— and  oh  demanding 
the  name  and  business  of  the  intruder,  he  was 
answered  in  a  well  kno.wn  voice— r"  Why,  don  t 
you  know  me  ?  How  long  am  I  to  be  kept  here 
in  the  midnight  cold,  after  having  escaped  a 
thousand  dangers  ?" 

"  My  senses  deceive  me,*'  said  Frederic,  *^  or  it 
is  Mademoiselle  Schlaffenhauseii.'* 

*^  Why  to  be  sure  it  is,'*  said  the  lady-r-"  open 
the  gate.  But  who  are  you  ?  I  should  know 
that  voice.*' 

"  Yes,"  said  Frederic,  jocosely,  "  I  am  risen 
from  tl)e  dead." 

^^  O  !'*  exclaimed  Mademoiselle,  with  a  loud 
shriek,  '^  it  is  the  ghost  rf  Frederic  lindftmore  ** 
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O  t  save  me^  St.  Peter — that  I  should  live  to  see 
such  sights.  O !  whither  shall  I  fly  at  this  hour 
of  the  night  ?  I  shall  never  recover  this  dreadful 
shock." 

**  O  yes,  you  will,"  s£dd  Frederic,  ^^  I  am  no 
ghost,  but  good  subsfautial  flesh  and  blood."* 

^^  It  is  impossible,'*  said  MademdseUe^  ^^  you 
have  been  rotteu  this  many  a  month.** 

^^  Indeed?**    said     Frederic,    who    had    now. 
nearly  opened  the  gate ;    but  Mademoiselle  did. 
.  not  wait  for  it,^  but  took  to  her  heels  as  fast  as 
possible. 

^'  Silly  woman,*^  cried  Frederic,  *^  did  you  ever 
hear  a  ghost  speak  T 

At  thisr  moment,  Deborah  made  her  appearance 
at  the  gate,  to  whom  Frederic  related  the  alarm 
which  had  seized  MademoiseUe,  and  her  subsequent 
precipitate  flight.  ^^  Hasten  after  her,**  said  Fre* 
dene,  **  you  will  be  able  to  convince  her  that  I  am 
not  a  ghost/* 

Peborah  proceeded  on  her  search,  calling  upon 
Mademoiselle  by  her  name;  and  she  had  not 
made  great  progress,  before  a  £unt  voice  issued 
from  a  bush  ^^  Here  I  am  !**  and  there  indeec^ 
crouching  as  low  as  possible,  lay  the  comely  but 
terrified  form  of  Maden^oiseUe  Schlafienhaueen. 
Deborah  soon  mad^  herself  known  to  the  lady, 
and  in  as  concise  a  manner  as  possible,  convinced 
her  that  the  causft  of  her  alarm  was  wholly  ground- 
less. 

^^  Well,  but  you  must  allow,**  said  Mademoi- 
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selle^  cret^iitg  from  the  bu^es,  ^\  that  it  was 
enough  to  frighten  a  stouter  heart  than  ii4;ne^  to 
be  told^  that  a  |>er8on  was  dead  and  buried^  and 
then  on  a  sudden  to  find  him  at  midnight  opening 
a  gate.^* 

'^  Why  MrHi^  things  do  hcfppen  in  this 
vY>rld/*  said  I>eborah ;  ^^  but  return  to  the  Cas- 
tle^  and  you  shall  ecMavince  yourself  that  we  can 
ishew  another,  wh^  has  also  risen  from  his 
grave.** 

'^  Then  has  the  young  Coimt  really  risen  T  asked 
Mademoiselle. 

^^Yes,;*  said  Deborah,  "  the  only  thin^  that  I 
know  he  has  risen  from,  is  his  bed,  this  morning: 
but  lose  no;  tinie,  I  have  an  important  task  on  my 
handfti*' 

For  various  reasons,  which  it  were  here  super- 
fluous to  enumerate.  Mademoiselle  was  rej<H<^  to 
hear  that  Frederic  was  no  ghost,  and  with  an  un- 
burthened  heart,  she  accompanied  Deborah  to  the 
Caetle. 

There  is.nothing  so  impalatable  to  some  minds 
as  ridicule,  for  it  is  the  severest  wound  that  can  be 
inflicted  on  our  self-love;  and  MademoisellQ 
no  soonw  made  her  appearance  in  the  hall 
of  the  Castle,  than  Frederic  commenced  hicT  joke^ 
respecting  tlie.  ghost;  audi  in  a  pettish  tone, 
she  decfau?ed,  that  if  he  did  not  desist^  she 
would  withhold  from  him  the  information  wjbicb 
she  had  it  in  her  power  to  ^ve  him  respeottng 
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This  assertion  on  the  part  of  Mademoiselle/ 
put  an  immediate  stop  to  the  current  of  Frederie^s 
jokes,  and  in  an  anxious  tone,  he  inqidred  what 
information  she  had  to  impart  to  him. 

Mademoiselle  now  entered  into  a  long-winded.  . 
relation  of  her  adventure  at  the  inn,  and  expa* 
tiated  very  largely  upon  the  manner  of  Adeline's 
e^capie  from  iier  enemies,  but  at  the  same  time, 
she  carefully  withheld  all.  mention  of  her  refusal 
to  admit  her  to  sleep  in  her  room,  from  her  aver- 
sion to  a  snoring  bed-fellow.  This  intelligence  on. 
the  part  of  Mademoiselle,  gave  a  wholly  different 
turn  to  Frederic's  plans.  He  had  in  the  beginning 
attached  no  belief  to  the  hobgoblin  story  in  the 
wood,  but  still  his  heart  was  afflicted  at  the  great 
uncertainty  which  hung  over  the  fate  of  his  daugh- 
ter ;  that  was,  however,  m  a  great  degree  assuaged 
from  the  certainty  of  her  escape  from  her  enednties ; 
and  as  Mademoiselle  had  obtained  the  intelligence 
from  the  landlord  afi  to  the  actual  place  whither 
Rosenheim  was  conveying  hei^,  Frederic  deter- 
mined to  lose  no  time  in  hastening  to  the  convent 
of  the  Grey  Sisters,  and  complete  the  prospect  of 
his  future  happiness,  by  the  re-union  with  his  be- 
loved daughter. 
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CHAPTER  XXir. 


Lut  came  joy's  exUtic  trials 
They  would  hare  thought  who  heard  the  straiii> 
They  aaw  in  Tempe*«  vale  her  native  maids. 
Amid  the  festal  sounding  shades 
To  some  nn wearied  minstrel  dandng ;  . 
.   -  While,  as  his  flying  fingers  kissed  the  strings. 
Love  fram*d  with  mirth  a^gay  fantastic  roond. 

Adeljnb  awoke  from  rather  a  refieshing  sleep ; 
for  the  &tigue  which  she  Hhd  lately  undwgone 
had  almost  exhausted  her^  and  considering  her- 
self now  beyond  the  reach  of  her  enemies^  her 
mind  had^  in  some  degree  assumed  a  comparative 
state  of  tranquillity,  and  observing  that  the  sun 
sfa<me  full  into  her  apartment,  she  arose,  with  an 
intention  of  enjoying  the  morning  air,  and  was 
descending  the  stairs,  when  she  observed  the 
landlord  standing  at  the  bottom,  surrounded  by 
about  half  a  dozen  rough  and  iU-lookiog  fellows, 
who  appeared  by.  their  gestures  to  be  intuit  on 
some  important  errand. 

The  landlord,  however,  no  sooner  saw  Adeline 
descending,  than  lie  hastened  to  her,  and  in  tlie 
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kindest  manner  requested  her  to  return  to  ber 

room,  and  not  to  leave  it,  until  he  sent  to  her. 

Adeline  was   about    to    question    the   landlord 

respecting  the  cause,  of  this  injunction,  but  be 

prevented  her,  by   sayhig— ^^^  that  a  particular 

circumstance  had  occurred  in  his  house  on  the 

preceding  night,  which  oould  not  fsul  to  shock 

her,  and  as  it  in' a  great  degree  poncemed  herself^ 

It  would  be  most  advisable  that  she  should*  not 

be  seen  until  those  steps  had  been  taken,  which . 

would  save  her  from  so  affecting  a  sight."'  Adeline . 

followed  the  advice  of  the  landlord,  and  fetumed 

to    her    apartmbnt, .  where  she    communicated 

to  Ellen  th^  Import  of  the  landlord's  request,  but 

neither    of    them   could  discover  the  slightest 

clue    to    the  cause    of    the  precaution    wUicfa 

he  had  thought  it    necessary    to    take.    Ade- 

lide,  however,  was  in    hopes,    that  Rosenheim .. 

W0uld  soon  rise,    and  then,    some    (elucidation 

of  the  shocking  deed  which  had  been  committed 

in  the  house  might  be  obtained  from  hin\.    But 

might  not  that  deed  have  concerned^  Rosenheim 

himself  ?  might  he^not  have  fallen  into  the  hands 

of  his  enemies  ?  and  as  the  landlord  had  declared 

that  th^,  affair  concerned   her,  thQ  most  pcuinful 

impression  began  to  seize  upon  her  mind,  and-  it 

was,  at  length  determined,    that    Ellen  should 

repair    to  the  apartment    in   which   she  knew 

her  brother  slept,  and  if  not  already  risen,  to 

rouse  him  from  his  sleep,  and  to  apprize  him  of 

the  communicatioQ  which  the  landlord  had  made. 
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Ellen  undertook  the  task  witibout  any  objection^ 
and  having;  arrived  at  the  door  of  her  brother  ft 
apartment^ « she   knocked^   but   no   answer    was 
returned— ^he    knocked    agam — all.   was     sdll. 
Some  alarm  now.  began  to  take  'possession   <^ 
her^  and  she  determined  to  open  the  dopr^  and 
wake  her  brother  from  his  sooiid  repose.     She 
^  accordingly  opened  it  gently-^bnt^  <^  horror ! 
what  a  sight  met  her  eyes,  the  bed  on  which 
he  had  slept'  was  literally  soaked  with  bload; 
but  his  body  was  gone.    Terror  for  a  time  chilled 
all  the  power  of  miotion^  and  Ellen  stood  gasD^ 
upon  the  dreadfiil.  scene  in  breathless    horror. 
The  coat  w:hich  he  had  worn  lay  on  the  ground^ 
and  some  heavy  dots  of  bk>od  wer6  distinctly 
sem    upon    it.     With    an    almost    insdnctive 
feelings   Ellen    teized    the    coat^    and  tottering 
towards  the  apartment    in  w^oh  Adeline  was 
waiting  for  heq  pointed  to  it^  and  witib  a.  load- 
shriek  fell  senseless  upon  the  fkK>r.    This  dread- 
ful sight  came  upon   Adeline  fike  soqae  horrid 
apparition — she  could  now  discover  some  elue  to 
the  injunction  of  the  landlord^  and  no  d6abt 
rested  upon  her  mind^  that  Bosenhom  had  fidlen 
a  victim  to  the  diabolical  plans  of  his  enraiies. 
Summoning  all' her  fortitude,  she  csdled  loudly 
for  assistance,  and  a  female  soon  appeared)  to 
whom  Adeline  exhibited  the  senseless  form  of  her 
friend,  for  her  terror  had  almost  deprived  her  of 
articulation. 
"  Boor  thing/'  sakl  the  woman,  *^aye,  afs-^ 
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this  1oy6  ifl  a  dreadftil  thing — ^but  J   vriSi  hsiatext. 
and  fetch  some  assiiitaitc^*'* 

'^  Tell  me/*  exclaimed  Adefine,  seizing  the 
iroman  by  the  iRmd — ^  tell  lae^  I  beseech  you^  is 
-^is — h€-|-hc  murdered  ?'* 

'^  He  is  killed  indeied/*  said  the- woman — ^  and 
a  dreadfttl  business  it  is.  I  wish  it  had  Mpp^o^ 
in  any  other  house — ^but,  poor  'thiag,  let  me 
fetch  some  water — do  not  let  us  have  Iwto  deaths 
ixi  the  house  ih  one  day — that  would  indeed 
bring  down  upon  us  all  the  vengeance  of  the  * 
saints ;  ^  thus  sa}dng,  the  woman  left  the  room, 
and  left  Adeline  Co  all  the  horror  of  her  sitna- 
tion.  For  a  long  time  she  stood  looking  upon  the 
^useless  form  of  Ellen,  and  found  it .  impossible 
to  collect  her  scattered  senses.  She  wte  how^ 
ever,  in  some  measure  relieved  from  her  dreadful 
state,  by  the  return  of  the  servant,  bringing  ne** 
ceiBary  refreshment  for  Ellen,  and  whose  ill-timed 
volubility  began  to  run  in  its  usilial  course,  en- « 
larging  most  copiously  upon  the  terrible  murder 
which  had  been  committed,  and  the  dreadful:  pe- 
nance that  ought  to  be  made  for  the  deed'.  For 
some  time  she  had  the  whole  of  her  conversation 
to  herself;  she  might  have  asked  a  thousand 
questions,  and  not  have  obtained  a  single  an- 
swer, nor  indeed  did  she  Seem  to  require  it ;  fbr, 
whilst  she  waa  sprinkling  the  face  of  Ellen,  and 
rubbing  hev  hands,  she  held  a  parley  with  her- 
self, from  all  of  which,  Adeline  could  extract  no 
more,  than  that  the  dead  bddy  had'  been  taken 
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to  the  next  monastiy,  for  the  monks,  to  read 
their  masses  over^  and  that  the  laadlmtl^  aad  aU 
the  servants  were  gone  thither,  to  give  in  their  de- 
positions respecting  the  particulars  of  the  murder. 
^^  But  thank  heaven,"*  continued  the  old  garrulous 
dame,  ^^  the  murderer  is  takm,  and  I  would 
not  be .  in  his  skin  for  all  the  riches  of  tiie 
world.** 

This  information    appeared  to  rouse  Adeline 
a  little  from  her    stupor,   and  in  a  tremulous 

-  voice,  -she  asked — **  Is  the  murderer  rtaBy 
taken?** 

-  '^  Aye,  truly  is  lie,^  said  the  dame. 
"  Is  he  of  this  country  ?"  asked  Adeline. 
*'  I  know  not  of  what  country  he  is,''  answered 
the  daime,  *'  but  I  know  to  what  country  he  wiU 
go — and  that  is,  where  there  are  huge  caldrons  of 
brimstone,  in  which  his  body  will  be  plunged^^ 
but  dear  o*  me,  I  may  rub  this  poor  lady^s  hands 

•  for  ever,  and  never  recover  her.  I  fear  it  is  all 
over  with  her.  Aye,  so  it  is  in  this  world.  I  heard 
our  landlord  say  something  abouf  her  h&ng  des- 

.  perately  in  love,  and  I  suppose  it  was  with  the 
gentleman  that  she  came  with — ^well,  she  inU  find 
her  mistake  soon,  and  then  the  roses  will  come 
upon  her  cheeks  again."* 

This  monologue  of  the  dame  was,  in  many  rt* 
spects  wholly  enigmatical  to  Adeline,  who  was 
noiv  so  fir  recovered  as  to  assist  in  the  recovery 

of  Ellen.      It  was,  however,  a  long  time  before 
any  signs  of  returning  life  presented  themselves, 
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and  then  they  were  attended  with  such  alarming 
•  symptoms^  that  a  relapse  was  every  moment  to  be 
dreaded.    She  looked  about  her  with  a  wild  and 
hidtous  stare — and  as  her  eyes  caught  the  sight  of 
the  coat^  which  she  had  brought  fi'om  her  brother's 
apartment^  a  violent  shudder  seemed  to  come 
across  her^  and  consciousness  appeared  lo  be  lost 
in  the  recollection  of  the  scene  which  she  bad  wit- 
nessed.   Adeline  now  made  the  most  minute  in«- 
quiry  of  the  time  when  the  landlord  was  expected 
from  the  monastery;  and  so  gr^t  was  the  amdety 
and  suspicion  in  which  she  was  involved^  that 
had  it  not  been    fpr    Ellen,    she    wouM   liiave 
set  oif  towards  the  monastery,  and  ascert^ii^ed 
the  particulars  of  the  dreadful   deed.    The  wo^ 
man,    however,    assured  her  that  the  landlord 
.would  soon  return,  as  the  monastery  was  not  &r 
off,  and  the  business  there  would  not  detain  him 
long.    The   female  party  were  at  this  moment 
roused  from  their  reflections,  by  a  violent  knocks 
lag  at  the  front  door  of  the  inn,   and  the  old 
dame  left  Adeline  and  her  companion,  in  order 
to  ascertain  the  cause  of  it,  grumbling  as  she 
went,  that  no  woman  was  ever  so  overworked  as 
she  was,  but  that  she  would  remain  no  longer  in 
such   a   bloodstained  house.    She   opened    the 
door  of  the  inn,   and  two  travellers  presented 
themselves  of  a  superior  rank  in  life. 

<^We  want  some  refreshment/*  said  the  older 
pf  them—"  can  you  provide  us  with  it  ?** 

•^  If  you  will  enter,**  said  the  woman,  **  I  wiH 
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set  the  best  before  you  which  the  house  can  af- 
ford ;  bat  you  could  not  hare  come  at  a  worse 
time^  for  here  have  been  sad  dcnngs.  TVaveUers 
iaiutlered-*-4jadie8  fiunting — ^in  foct,  the  whole 
house  is  in  an  uproar.** 

^^  These  drcumstances  are  of  little  impc^  to 
us/  said  one  of  the  travellers :  ^^  we  are,- indeed, 
near  the  end  o{.  our  journey,  and  having  parti- 
cular iMufiness  of  our  own  to  transact,  we  think  it 
the  best  method  to  leave  people  to  attend  to 
llieir  own  aiairs>  whilst  we  attend  to  ours*** 

*^  I  wish,"  said  the  woman,  "  that .  w«e  the 
geoend  case  of  the  world,  we  should  not  see 
such  misery  in  it,  as  now  stares  us  in  the  foce^ 
withersoever  we  look — ^but  walk  in~walk  In " 
The  travellers  required  not  a  second  invitatkm, 
and  they  were  soon  seated  in  the  room,  which  on 
'the  preceding  night  had  been  occupied  by  Leo- 
pold and  Ortano. 

^'  Well,-  said  one  of  the  travellers,  "  we  are 
now  witMn  a  very  short  distance  of  the  convent — 
and  as '  matters  appear  now  to  have  taken  rather 
n  fevottced^  tUTDy  I  Intend  to  remove  Orsini  from 
tier  place  of  retirement,  and  restore  her  to  that 
Station  of  society,  which  she  is  so  well  calculated 
to  £11 ;  the  persecuting  sjmit  of  her  en^nies  is 
nearly  idlayed,  and  she  will  now  receive  a  re- 
quital for  all  her  sufieiings;* 

*^  It  wiH,  indeed,  be  a  proud  momrat  for  you,'* 
said  the  other  traveller-*-^^  but  I  wffl  go  and  seek 
the.  Iiost — 4*118  house   appears    almost  deseited, 
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jMid  my  early  rising  this  morning  has  glyen  me  ai) 
appetite/'  Thus  sayings  he  left  the  room,  leaving 
his  companion  for  a  moment  to  his  own  reflecT 
tions«  He  had,  however,  scarcely  began  to  de* 
scend  the  stairs,,  when  Adeline  was  hastening  fh«) 
her  room  in  search  o[  the  <dd  woman^  who  had 
lefl^  her  in  such  a  pr^pitate  mani^er^  af;  a  time 
when  her  assistance  yrsi  so  essentially  necessary^ 
tmd  finding  herself  on  a  sudden  in  the  presence 
of  a  stranger,  she  gave  an  inyqluntqry  start,  and 
W011I4  have  returped  to  her  ^partm^t;  but 
bow  great  was  her  surprise,  whei)  the  stranger, 
fixing  his  eyes  steadily  upon  her,  pronounced  her 

•  • 

nam?}  and  taking  her  tenderly  by  the  hand,  io- 
quired  ''  the  purport  of  iier  presepce  at  such  a 
distance  from  her  home  ?  Qut,**  he  added,  ^'  do 
not  tremble-rrlook  me  fuHy  in  the  face,  and  then 
try  if  you  cannot  reoollept^  having  seen  me  else- 
where.** The  tone  in  which  these  words  were  pro- 
nounced, inspired  Adelipe  with  a  certain  degree 
of  confidence,  but  still  she  pould  not  identify  hi9 
person. 

<^  It  is  strangr,**  said  he,  *^  but  the  change  of 
my  dress  may  in  some  degree  prevent  ydu  from 
recognizing  me.  You  are  Adeline  lindamcH^  of 
Niolor 

<^  I  am,**  answered  Adeline,  in  rather  a  trem- 
bling voice,  for  she  now  b^;an  to  fear  that  she 
might  have  feUen  into  the  hands  of  her  enemies. 

^^  You  know  the  monastery  of  Arienheim  ?** 
9sked  the  stranger. 


4. 
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"  Well,  indeed,"  said  Adeline,  *'  aiid  in  some 
respects  better  than  I  ever  wish  to  know  it 
again/' 

"  And  you  have  ample  reason  for  that  wish," 
said  the  stranger ;  '^  but  amongst  the  inmates  of 
that  monastery,  you  have  undoubtedly  heard  of  a 
monk,  designated  by  the  name  of  Anselm  ?" 

^'  Anselm  ?**  repeated  Adelme,  eydng  the  stran- 
ger in  the  most  inquisitive  manner,  *^  I  have  heard 
much  of  him." 

-  "  Much  evil,  indeed,*'  said  the  stranger ;  *'  but 
the  time  is  come  when  he  can  make  much  amends 
for  that  which  he  has  committed  " 

"  But,"  asked  Adeline,  "  if  you  be  the  Anselm 
of  Arienheim,  are  you  not  the  brother  of 

^^  Adolphus  Rosenheim,"  cried  Anselm,  for  it 
was  he. 

*^  Then,"  said  Adeline,  averting  her  fece— "  you 
are  truly  miserable." 

^*  I  need  not  be  told  that  by  you,"  said  Anselm, 
in  the  most  feeling  manner ;  for  happiness  and  I 
have  long  since  parted  " 

*^  Forgive  me,"  feaid  Adeline,  "  if  I  have  in  any 

•  •      • 

degree  wounded  your  feelings ;  but  you  see  before 
you  a  sufferer  likeyotU^elf :  yet  I  can  say,  I  know 
the  extent  of  my  calamity— you  do  not," 

'^  It  must,  indeed,"  said  Anselm,  *^  be  a  heavy 
cidamity  which  can  now  oppress  me.  I  have  been 
so  used  to  it,  that  every  fresh  stroke  Mis  hurtless 
upon  me,  like  a  drop  of  heavens  rain'  upon  the 
cygnet's  breast."  • 
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"^  You  had  a  brother/*  said  Adeli^e^  in  the 
{Host  expressive  ^tone. 

"  Had  9'^  repeated  Anslem — ^^  Have  I  not  now  a 
brother  T 

*'  No/'  said  Adeline^  and  the  tears  fell  from  her 
eyes. 

In  the  dark  countenance  of  Anslem  rushed  the 
wild  blood  of  passion  and  revenge— ^^  tell  me,  I 
conjure  you— where  is  my  brother  ?"" 

^\  Follow  me/*  said  Adeline,  '^  apd  I  will  lead  you 
to  one  almost  as  dear  to  you  as  your  lost  brother— 
one  who  now  stands  more  in  need  of  your 
assistance  than  he  does~for  he  is  beyond  your 
power/* 

Speak  not  to  me  in  enigmas/'  said  Anselm — 

is  my  brother  dead  ?** 

'^  He  is  murdered/*  said  Adeline. 

"  Murdered  !**  ejaculated  Anselm—"  by  whom  r 
— ^where? — ^when  will  the  measure  of  iniquity  be 
full  on  this  earth  T 

The  heart  of  Adeline  was  too  full  to  make  any 
answer  to  Anselm,  and  beckoning  him  to  follow 
her,  she  led  him  to  the  apartment  in  which  his 
almost  senseless  sister  lay  reposing  on  her  bed.  It 
was  long  since  Anselm  had  seen  tus  sist^-rfor 
under  the  peculiar  circumstances  in  which  he  was 
an  inmate  at  the  monastery,  it  was  a  subject  of  a 
very  delicate  nature  to  declare  himself,  and  he 
therefore  rather  checked  within  him  every  ten- 
dency to  fraternal  love,  than  sul]gect  himself  to 
an  exposure  of  his  real  condition  and  £unily,  by 
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acknowledging  Ellen  as  Ms  Bister.    Thus  living, 
as  it  were  in  the  immediate  vidnity  ef  each'other^ 
they  were  comparativdy  ignorant  of  each  otfaitr's 
existence^  and  the  lapse  of  years  had^  in  a  great 
measure^  effaced  from  their  knowledge,  the  re- 
menibrance  of  each  other  s  features.    Anselm  had 
not  yet  laid  aside  the  habit  of  the  monk,  for  he 
knew  not  to  what  scenes  he  might  be  called,  and 
experience  had  taught  him,  that  the  cloak  and  cowl, 
the  rosary  and  the  cross,  would  obtain  him  admit- 
tance into  those  places,  where  it  would  be  reftised 
him,  even  if  nature  had  stamped  upon  his  coon^ 
tenance  the  impression  of  all  the  virtues  which 
adorn    mankind.      A  long  corroding  grief  hatl 
deeply  furrowed  the  countenance  of  Anselm,  and 
they  who  had  known  him  in  the  joyous  days  of  his 
youth,  would  not  now  have  recognized  him.    The 
open,  unsuspecting  air  of  youth  had  vanished,  to 
give  way  to  the  dark  scowl  of  susfMcion,  and  .the 
contracted  eyebrows  bending  over  a  keen  and  pe- 
netrating eye,  gave  a  repulsive  imd  fearful  east  tQ 
his  countenance. 

^^  Are  you  leading  me  to  the  murderer  of  my 
brother  ?"*  said  he  to  Adeline,  as  they  proceeded  to 
the  apartment  of  Ellen. 

*^  O  no,*^  said  Adeline,  *^  I  am  leading  you  to  one 
who  win  sympathize  with  you  in  his  loss.** 

<^  Sympathy  T  exclaimed  Ansdm,  in  a  hasty 
tone,  ^'  what  is  sympathy  in  a  case  like  this  ?  mere 
baby-work.    I  shall  require  revenge." 

^  Not  fromf^a  fefnale  arm  T  said  Addine. 
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'^  It  matters  not^  **  said  Anselm,  '^  if  the  cause 
be  a  good  one/* 

They  had  now  .  reached  the  apartment^  and 
Adeline  gently  opening  the  door^  •  introduced 
Ansehn  into  the  presence  of  his  sister^  who  lay  on 
the  conchy  weak  and  pale^  from  the  late  trials 
which  she  had  undergone.  Anselm  gazed  upon 
her  with  the  most  penetrating  glances — a  con- 
Aised  coBScioi»nes8  of  some  inward  natural  feel- 
ing was  visible  in  the  workings  of  his  counte- 
nance^ and  he  felt  himself  as  in  the  presence  of 
one^  wh^m  he  could  love,  and  yet  he  knew  not 
why^  The  form  and  cotlntenance  of  Anselm 
were  familiar  to  Ellen— *but  in  her  present  de- 
pressed and  languid  state,  sh^  could  not  recall  to 
her  memory,  when  nor  where  she  had  seen  him. 
Adelme  felt  herself  in  a  particular  state  of  em- 
barrassment—it was  now  evident  that  neither  the 
brother ^nor  the  sister  recognized  each  other; 
but  how  to  disclose  the  secret  to  them  in  the 
most  delicate  and  feeling  manner,  was  a  task  to 
which  she  felt  herself  incompetent.  At  this 
moment,  a  confused  noise  Was  heai*d  in  the  house 
and  the  landU>rd*8  voice  in  particular,  denouncing 
all  the  vengeance  of  heaven  on  the  villain.  A 
hasty  step  was  heard  mounting  the  stairs,  accom- 
panied by  the  voice  of  the  old  woman,  declaring 
that  the^ih^  would  never  survive  the  shock. 
T^e  door  of  the  apartment  opened,  and  to  the 
astonished  gas^e.  of  Adeline  «nd  her  companions*, 
Rosenhdm.  presented  lumselt    Surprise  was   the 
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first  emotion  which  Adeline  felt,  bnt  joy  immedi- 
ately succeeded,  and  she  rushed  into  the  arms  of 
Rosenheim,    which  were  extended   ready    to  re- 
ceive iher.  *  If,  however,  the  surprise  of  the  party 
in  the  room  was   great,  that  of  Rosenheim  was 
not  less  so,  when  he  beheld  his  brother  an  anxious 
witpess  of  the  scene,  and  on  whose  countenance  sat 
the  expressive  feelings  of  undissembled  joy.     Ror 
senheim  having  disengaged  himself  from  the  af- 
fectionate  embrace   of  Adeline,    turned  to    his 
brother,  and  folded  him  in  his  arms — ^the  stern 
countenance    of   Anselm  relaxed,  and  the  first 
tear  which  he  had  shed  for  years,  fell  from  his 
cheeks.    The  remembrance  of   the  early  scenes 
of  his  life,  of  his  boyish  days,  flashed  upon  him  ; 
and  the  memory  of  those  who  made  those  days  so 
dear,  rose  with  its   painful  images;  to  draw  the 
tear  from  the  source  which  he  thought  had  long 
l)een  dried.    The  sudden  appearance  of  Rosen- . 
heim  infused  fresh  lif^  into  the  languid  frame  of 
Ellen,  and  rising  from  her  couch,  she  threw  her 
affectionate  arms  round  Anselm  and  Adolphus, 
to  the  former  of  whom,  this  was  a  fresh  source  of 
wonder  and  delight.     In  after  yeai«„  when  a  few 
gray  and  straggling  hairs  on  the  head  of  Anselm 
declared  that  the  iiidnter  of  his  age  was  come,  -this 
moment  was  remembered,  and  it  shone  in  the 
dark  picture  of  his  life,   like  a  brigM;  spot  on 
which  a  meridian  sun  was  shining.    It  opened  to. 
him  a  new  source  of  feeling;  for  it  ^ught  him, 
that  although  hia  heart  had  been  seared  by  an 
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intercourse  with  the  worlds  and  had  assumed  a 
stem  and  callous  disposition,  bordering  upon 
apathy  in  all  points  in  which  a  love  of  his  fel* 
low-creatures  was  concerned— yet,  that  such  a 
disposition  was  not  the  natural  bent  of  bis  heart, 
but  had  grown  upon  him  by  a  too  unrestrained 

*  indulgence  of  his  passions.      An  elucidation  of 
the  apparent  mystery  attending  the  sudden  ajvr 

*  pearance  of  Rosenheim,  ^hen  according  to  all 
human   supposition,  he  had  been  treacherously 
murdered,    was    now   anxiously  sought  by  the 
whole  party:   but  Anselm  informed  Rosenheim, 
that  there  was  still    another  individual  in   the 
house,  to  whom  the  communication  of  these  ex- 
traordinary proceedings  would  be  highly  accept- 
able, but  who,  in  his  turn,  had  some  intelligence 
to  communicate  of  a  most  pleasant  nature  to  one 
individual  of  the  party,  and  in  the  accomplish- 
ment of  which,  he  bad  acted  neither  a  mean  nor 
insignificant  part.    On  saying  this,  he  cast  an  exr 
pressive  look  upon  Adeline,  but  she  imderstood 
not  the  meaning  of  it,  and  at  the  request  of  An- 
selm, they  ^1  bent  their  steps  to  the  apartment  in 
which  Villano  was  sitting,  anxiously  awaiting  the 
return  of  his  companion. 


3b 
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CHAPTER  XXIU- 


Tranquil,  spotless,  and  serene,  . 
Weeks  glided  by  in  that  fair  scene  | 
,  '         No  change  their  calm  existence  knew, 
Sav^,  that  increase  of  kindness  greiv. 

The  dignified  deportmept  of  VilHno  wa?  sucli 
as  to  instil  a  high  degree  of  respept  into  all  who 
had  any  communication  with  him,  and  by  manyi^ 
was  construed  into  an  insufferable  height  of  perr 
^  sonal  pride ;  but  he  was  a  man  Y^eU  versed  in  the 
knowledge  of  the  worjd,  and  to  the  n^eek  and 
innocent,  he  could  deport  hinaself  in  the  most  15^: 
miliar  and  condescending  manner ;  but  to  those 
whose  actions  he  suspepted,  or  of  whose  guilt  he 
was  convinced,  he  mighty  with  a  positive  degree  of 
truth,  be  denominated  the  haughty  and  super- 
cilious Count.  His  temper  was,  in  many  inr 
stances,  intemperate  and  irascible;  and  he  had 
waited  the  return  of  Anselm  with  feelings  by  no 
means  of  the  most  pleasant  nature.  How  great 
therefore,  was  his  surprise,  when  he  saw  him 
enter  the  apartment,  attended  by  two  ladies  and 
a  stranger,  at  a  time  when  he  supposed  they  were 
wholly  unknown  in  the  country,  and  the  habit  in 
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which  Anslem  was  decked,  was  certamly  hot  the 
most  appropriate  for  the  acquisition  of  friends. 
He  was,  however,  soon  undeceived  as  to  the  opiT 
nion  which  he  had  formed  of  the  associate  of 
Anslem — and  it  was  with  the  most  unMgned  joy 
that  he  now  saw  before  him  the  daughter  of  his 
dearest  friend,  delivered  from  the  snares  of  her  ene^ 
mies  ;  for  although  he  was  itf  all  respects  ignorant 
of  the  transaction*which  had  taken  place  in  the  inn, 
yet  he  was  now  well  assured,  that  with  the  ^a&h 
tance  of  Adolphus,  and  that  of  hid  brother,  and  his 
own,  they  would  be  able  to  conduct  her  safe  to 
the  mansion  of  her  Others,  where  the  arms  of  a 
fond  and  endearing  parent  were  ready  to  receive 
her.  Villano  was  well  acquainted  with  the '  intri- 
cacies o(  the  human^  heart — ^its  passions  and  af- 
fections— and  he  was  not  therefore  ignorant,  that 
a  sudden  impression  of  joy  is  as  dangerous  to  its* 
peace,  as  the  most  afflicting  grief.  It  was  there-, 
fore  in  the  most  delicate  and  feeling  nianner, 
that  he  revealed  to  Adeline  the  restoration  of  her 
father  and  grandfather  to  that  home,  from 
which  they  had  been  driven  by  the  turpitude 
and  villainy  of  one  of  her  nearest  relatives.  A 
new  scene  now  opened  itself  to  Adeline— all  idea 
of  the  convent  vanished,  and  her  whole  thoughts 
were  directed  to  her  home,  and  every  moment 
appeared  an  age  to  her  which  kept  her  from  her 
father.  She  wished  much  to  hear  from  Villano 
a  recital  of  the  manner  in  which  her  father  had 
been    restored   to  them,   and  particularlr  of  the 
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credited  death  of  her  grand&ther,  and  his  reap- 
pearance on  the  stage  of  this  world,  when  he  was 
supposed  by  every  one  to  have  been  long  since 
amongst  the  saints  in  heaven. 

"  Let  this  recital,"  said  VillaBO,  "  be  reserved 
for  our  iVinter  eveningiS,  when  round  our  social 
hearth  we  may  talk  of  the  dangers  which  we  have 
surmounted,  and  like  the  storm  which  has  passed 
famrtless  over  our  heads,  smile  at  the  desolation 
wtnch  ft  threatened*'' 

To  Adeline  and  Ellen,  the  return  of  Rosen- 
heim wafi  fttiU  an  ineiq)licable  mystery,  and  they 
besought  him  to  explain  to  them  the  proceedings 
of  the  past  night,  which  had  been  to  them  a 
source  of  so  mtich  affliction,  and  which  had 
threatened  to  deprive  them  of  their  only  pro- 
tector which  they  possessed  in  the  world. 

*'  Happy,  indeed,  I  am  to  say,"  said  Rosen- 
heim, ^^  that  the  guilty  have  at  last  reaped  the 
«w.,d  of  .««,  oSTef-hey  sl«rpeaed  L  dag- 
ger  for  themselves,  and  one  of  the  villains  is  al- 
ready gone  to  render  up  his  account  at  the  awfiil 
bar  of  divine  justice,  and  the  other,  having  ex- 
piated his  crimes  on  the  scaffold,  will  join  liis 
companion  in  that  punishment  which  sooner  or 
later  always  awmts  the  guilty.  The  recital,  how- 
erer,  cannot  be  heai*d  without  inflicting  a  certain 
degree  of  pain  on  one  here,  present — ^for  although 
every  machination  was  employed  to  deprive  that 
person  of  her  earthly  happiness,  by  the  relative, 
who  can  now  give  her  no  further  trouble  nor  mo- 
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lestation  in  this  world ;  yet^  there  are  few  hearts 
who  can  hear  of  the  untimely  death  of  a  near  re- 
lation, but  which  weep  for  his  fall,  and  wish  that 
his  days  might  have  been  lengthened,  that  the 
solemnity  of  his  dying  hour  might  have  been 
cheered  by  the  pi-esence  of  the  blessed  fonn.of 
repmitance.  I,  indeed,  was  the  selected  victim ; 
I  was  to  have  blefl  under  the  stiletto  of  the  as- 
sassin— but  the  eye  of  Providence  watched 
over  me — the  designs  of  my  enemies  were  cir- 
cumvented, and  the  snare  which  they  had 
designed  for  me,  was  changed  into  the  instru- 
ment of  their  own  destruction.  But  my  bold  li- 
berator shall  speak  for  himself,*"  and  Rosenheim 
left  the  room,  to  which  he  soon  returned,  leading 
in  the  landlord,  who  ndl^ner  saw  Villano,  than  a 
paleness  came  over  his  countenance,  and  an  evi- 
dent degree  of  embarrassment  was  visible  in  his 
demeanon 

*^  Here,"  said  Rosenheim,  "  is  my  noble  de- 
liverer^ and  to  him,  and  him  alone,  am  I  indebted 
for  that  life  which  I  am  now  enjoying."  The 
fixed  and  penetrating  eye  of  Villano  met  that  of 
the  landlord,  but  there  was  a  confusion  and  a 
shame  so  visibly  depictured  in  the  features  of  the 
latter,  that  they  could  not  fail  of  being  observed 
by  the  whole  party.  Some  attributed  his  singular 
deportment  to  his  modesty,  on  being  called  upon 
to  recite  the  particulars  of  a  noble  act  committed 
by  himself;  but  Villano  and  Ansehn,  wei*e  both, 
convinced  that  some  ottier  cause  existed  for  the 
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Embarrassed  state  of  the  landlord's  feelingiS.  A 
silence  rather  painful  to  all  the  party,  lasted  for  a 
short  time ;  at  last,  Villano,  in  rather  a  confiden- 
tial tone,  and  laying  aside  that  high  degree  of 
hauteur  and  repulsive  pride,  for  which  he  was  so 
eminent,  solicited  the  landlord  to  unfold  to  them  >t 
some  mysterious  transactions,  which  had  taken 
place  in  his  house,  and  in  which  it  appeared,  that 
he  had  acted  not  only  a  prominent,  but  a  noble 
part. 

"  Your  name  is  Villano  of  Venice  ?"  asked  the 
landlord,  in  rather  a  trembling  tone. 

"  It  is,"  said  Villano,  "  what  know  you  of 
me  ?" 

"  Much,  very  much,*'  said  the  landlord,  ^  and 
J  need  only  to  recal  to  y<^r  memory,  the  attack 
which  wais  made  upon  your  life,  by  Leopold  Lin- 
damore,  when  we  carried  off  your  affianced  bride, 
to  shew  you  that  you  are  no  stranger  -to  me.** 

'^  It  is  an  event  of  too  serious  a  nature  in  my 
life,"  said  Villano, "  not  to  remember  it — but  were 
you  at  Venice  at  the  time  ?** 
^^  I  was,"  said  the  landlord. 
"  And  yiu  heard  of  the  diabolical  deed  ?*' 
"  I  did  not  hear  of  it,"  answered  the  landlord. 
^^  Then  by  what  means  came  you  acquainted 
with  it  ?"  asked  Villano. 

'^  At  that  time,"  said  the  landlord,  in  the 
hey-day  of  my  youth,  I  plunged  into  Ipvery 
species  of  debauchery — I  associated  with  men 
of   the  most  loose  and    profligate    manners — I 
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had  lost  my  patrimony  by  extravagance^  and 
dissoluteness,  and  I  sought  to  repair  my  loss 
at  the  gaming-table,  and  the  robbery  of  the  de- 
fenceless traveller.  In  this  state  I  became  ac- 
quainted with  the  gang,  who  called  Leopold  Lin^ 
damore  their  captain,  and  now  on  my  knees  I  im- 
plore  your  pardon.  ^  I  was  one  of  those  hired  by 
that  consummate  villain  to  murder  you,  and  from 
which  you  only  escaped  by  a  mistake  of  your 
person.** 

A  heavy  frown  came  over  the  countenance  of 
Villano,  but  seeing  the  contrite  disposition  of  the 
landlord,  he  told  him  to  proceed. 

^'  After  a  life  of  the  most  abandoned  and  disso- 
lute nature,  my  conscience  began  to  upbraid  me, 
and  at  this  period  I  became  attached  to  a  female, 
who  rejected  my.  hand  on  account  of  the  badness 
of  my  character ;  from  that  moment  I  resolved 
to  separate  myself  from  my  companions,  and  I 
took  reftige  in  a  monastery,  from  which,  after 
many  years  of  penance  I  departed,  and  sought  my 
native  home,  and  there  became  the  husband  of 
the  woman  whom  I  had  loved,  and  who  had  forr 
merly  rejected  me.  I  now  sought  every  opportu- 
nity of  making  amends  for  that  injury  which  I 
had  formerly  occasioned  to  particular  individuals, 
and  I  no  sooner  saw  Leopold  Lindamore,  and  his 
friend  Ortano,  both  of  whom  I  immediately  re- 
cognised, althougli  they  did  not  remember  me, 
enter  my  house,  than  I  was  certain  some  despe-> 
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rate  aetion  was  in  ag^tation^  and  I  determine  to 
watch  their  motions  most  narrowly .** 

At  the  mention  of  the  name  of  Leopold^  the 
countenance  of  Villano  assumed  an  indignant  ex- 
pression^ and  he  inquired^  ^^how  long  time  had 
elapsed  sonce  Leopold  had  been  there?'* 

^^  He  came  yesterday  morning,"  said  the  land- 
lord. 

Yesterday?"  asked  Adeline. 
Yes,  Signora/'    said  the  landlord^   and  he 
now  recounted    the    story,    which  Ortano  h^ 
vamped  up    to  deceive  the  landlord  as   to  his 
real  intentions  in  regard  to  Adeline.     "  But,**  he 
continued,  "  there  are  such  things  as  chinks  and 
holes  in  walls,  to  which  you  have  only  to  apply 
your  ear  to  become  acquainted  with  all  that  k 
said ;  and  I  was  by  those  means  sooq  let  into  the 
whole  secret  of  this  plot.     I  saw  them  cast  lots,  by 
which  it  was  determined,  who  was  to  murder  the 
companion  of  the  ladies,  and  I  was  soon  after  sent 
for  to  shew  the  apartment  in  which  he  slept,  ^d 
I  then  designed  the  plan,  to  rid  the  world  of  so 
great  a  monster  as  Leopold  Lindamore  had  shewn 
himself    through    life.      With  the    most    appar 
rent  hearty  good  will,  I  shewed  Ortano  the  apartr 
ment,  and  I  even  pretended  to  assist  him  in 
his  plans.     Having  watched  their  motions  most 
narrowly,  I   conducted^  Leopold   Lindamore  to 
the  apartment  which  I  had,  shewn  him,  as  beings 
that  appropriated  for.  their  victim ;    ^nd  haying 
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placed  myself  in  such  a  position,  that  I  could  dis- 
tinctly observe  the  motions  of  Ortano,  I  saw  him 
bend  his  steps  to  the  apartment  in  which  Leo- 
pold was  sleeping.  The  result  was,  that  instead 
of  murdering  this  young  gentleman,  Ortano  com- 
pletely put  an  end  to  the  earthly  career  of  his 
friend." 

^^  And  was  it  then  my  uncle  Leopold  that  wa^ 
killed  r  asked  Adeline. 

**  It  was,  fair  lady,  and  a  ranker  villain  never  left 
this  world,"  answered  the  landlord. 

A  gleam  of  the  purest  joy  ran  over  the  counte- 
nance of  Villano;  but  Adeline  turned  her  head 
aside,  and  wiped  away  the  tear  which  she  could 
not  restrain,  to  the  memory  of  her  ill-fated  uncle. 

^^  He  has  died  the  death  he  most  richly  de- 
served,'^ said  Villano ;  and  addressing  himself  to 
the  landlord,  said,  '^  you  have  my  foil  forgiveness  for 
all  the  actions  which  you  ever  committed  against 
me ;  for  by  this  single  deed,  you  have  made  ample 
amends  for  all  your  former  transgressions.  But 
what  is  become  of  the  murderer  ?" 

'^  I  immediately,**  continued  the  landlord,  "  re- 
pqjred  to  the  apartment  in  which  this  Signor  was 
sleeping,  and  having  roused  him  as  gently  as  I 
could,  I  imparted  to  him  the  whole  of  the  busi- 
ness; he  instantly  rose,  and  having  obtained 
three  or  four  stout  fellows,  who  happened  to  be 
sleeping  in  one  of  my  out-houses,  we,  without  much 
ceremony,  attacked  the  murderer  as  soon  aslt  was 
light,  and  having  shewn  him  the  mistake  which  he 
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had  made,  we  burned  him  off^  vnt\i  the  corpse,  to 
the  neighbouring  monastery^-we  placed  the  lat- 
ter in  the  cemetery,  and  Ortano  is  now  confined 
in  one  of  the  strong  cells,  to  be  carried  before 
those  judges,  who  will  condemn  him  immediately 
to  the  scaffold/* 

'*  You  have  deserved  well  of  society/*  said 
ViUano,  ^'  in  ridding '  it  of  such  pests  T  and 
addressing  himself  to  Adeline,  said — ^'  do  not 
weep — ^were  you  to  know  the  full  extent  of  the 
misery  which  the  two  reprobates  have  inflict^ 
upon  those  who  are  most  dear'  to  you,  you 
might  deplore  the  dreadful  turpitude  of  thdc 
nature,  but  you  would  cease  to  weep  at  their 
fate.  It  becomes  us  now,**  said  Villano  to  the 
landlord,  "  to  reward  you  for  your  noble  eon- 
duct.*' 

^^  That  be  my  office/*  said  Rosenheim ;  '^  I  am 
the  individual  most  indebted  to  him,  and  by  me  be 
shall  be  remunerated.** 

^^  I  will  not  accept  of  any  reward,**  said  th« 
landlord, «  I  carry  it  ^thin  my  own  breart ;  and  I 
hope  my  God  will  look  upon  me  witlML  favourable 
eye  when  I  appear  before  his  judgment  seat 
"—I  have  been  a  sinner,  but  I  hope  I  am  so  no 
iiiore.** 

^'  Then  will  you  be  received  indeed^'*  said  An- 
sdm,  ^^  for  a  repentant .  sinner  is  more  plea^g 
in  the  eye  of  heaven,  than  the  virtuous  man,  who 
never  erred.  We  have,  however,  yet  much  to 
do-M;he  monks  will  expect  us  at  the  monastery. 
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(uid  tt^e  cot^e  must  be  removed  from  tfadr  holy 
ground.**  * 

"  Will  they  not  ^ ve  it  burial  ?-'  ask^  Ade 
line. 

"  Not  in  their  cemetery,**  said  the  landlord. 

'^  Let  us  not  refuse  our  last  ofi^ees  to  it/*  said 
Adeline ;    ^'  let    me  know    it    interred  in  holy  • 
ground — it  will  be  the  only  consolation  now  left 
to  his  famUy.** 

*'  It  shall  be  done,*'  said  Anselm.    "  I  will  vi- 
sit the  monks  and  intercede  in  your  behalf;  the 
masses  shall  be  said,  and  the  requiem  shall  be  ^ 
sung  for  his  guilty,  soul.*' 

^^  Guilty,  indeed,**  said  Villano ;  ^^  he  injured 
hb  fellow  creatures  too  deeply  in  this  world,  for 
his  soul  to  find  acceptance  in  the  eyes  of  hea^ 
ven.'* 

*^  He  might  have  repented,  had  he  lived,*' 
smd  Adeline — ^^  but  his  murderer  gave  him  not 
time  for  it " 

^*  Our  Tioly  church,**  said  Anselm,  "  is'  ever 
opai  to  the  sinner,  and  the  8inner*s  tears  are 
our  best  reward.*'^ 

^^  But  our  time  is  precious,**  said  Villano.  "  I 
must  now  repair  to  the  convent  of  the  Grey 
Sisters.** 

'^  To  the  convent  of  the  Grey  Sisters  ?'*  asked 
Adeline;  *Mt  is  the  very  place  whither  I  was 
going.** 

"  It  would  have  no  charms  for  you,**  said  Vil- 
*  lano;  ^^  but  your  prospeets  are  now  completely 
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changed.  Do  you,  Anselm^  accompanied  by  the 
landlord,  hasten  and  perform  the  task  imposed 
upon  you  at  the  monastery,  and  take  good  heed 
that  Ortano  does  not  escape  -you.  You  know 
his  nature  well — ^it  is  of  no  common  mould,  and 
whatever  man  dares  to  do — he  dares.  In  the 
mean  time,  let  Rosenheim  be  left  to  protect  the 
ladies— we  cannot  be  too  cautious.  Then,  with 
my  beloved  Oi'sini,  we  will  form  a  joyous  party 
to  Niolo,  and  the  walla  of  the  old  castle  shall  again 
ring  with  our  revelry." 

Anselm  and  the  landlord  set  forwards  to  the 
monastery,  and  the  sacred  habit  of  the  former 
procured  for  them  eyery  possible  respect.     An- 
selm, in  pursuance  of  his  promise  made  to  Ade^ 
line,  used  every  argument  to  induce  the  monks 
to  grant  a  holy  burial  to  the  corpse  of  Leopold, 
and  having  been   authorised  by  her  to  oflfer  to 
the  monastery  some  precious  gift,  as  a  rewaid 
for  their  pious  offices,  the  sagacious  monks  be7 
gan  immediately  to  draw   a   line  between  the 
murderer  and  the  murdered.    In  the  eye  of  jus^ 
tice,  they  were  not  bound'  to  consider  the  latter 
as  guilty,  notwithstanding  the  dreadful  reports 
which  had  been  conveyed  to  them  of  the  disso- 
lute mode  of  life  which  Leopold  had.  led.     In  this 
instance,  however,  he  wis  the  sufferer,  and  there- 
fore, had  a  claim  upon    their    compassion ;    his 
friends  were  willing  and  able  to  reward  them  for 
their  holy  services;  and  therefore,  it  was  deter- 
mined in  the  conclave,  that  it  would  not  be  foe 
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the  interest  of  the  monastery,  to  refuse  the  re- 
qtfbst  submitted  to  theui  by.  Anselm,  and  in  a 
short  time,  the  monks  had  finished  the  grave  in 
the  most  desolate  part  of  the  cemetery.  Around 
it  stood  the  -cowled  tribe,  muttering  their  masses ; 
and  from  the  chapel  sounded  the  solemn  tones 
of  the  organ— and  the  sepulchral  'voices  of  the 
choristers,  chaunting  the  requiem  to '  the  de- 
parted spirit  of  the  dead.  No  relative — ^no 
friend — ^no  wife — nor  child,  joined  in  the  solemn 
service ;  no  tear .  was  .  shed  as.  the  uncoffined 
corpse  was  huddled  into  its  last  resting-place— 
no  eye  was  fixed  upon  the  grave,  anxious  to 
catch  the  last  look,  'ere  the  devouring  earth 
closed  in  upon  its  prey.'  No  flowers  spread  their 
odours  on  Leopold's*  lonely  grave — ^no  afifectiou- 
ate  hand  e'er  came  to  root  out  the  weeds  which 
soon  waved  over  his  remains — the  .midnight 
idr  whistled  through  the  thistle  and  the  nettle, 
which  grew  luxuriantly  over  them — no  holy 
cross  decorated  the  head — ^no  stone  declared  the 
name  of  him,  who  there  lay  mouldering.  Far 
from  the  tombs  of  his  forefiithers — solitary — neg-  • 
lected — and  alone — ^not  by  strangei-s  honored — 
nor  by  strangers  moumed^—Leopold  Lindamore 
now  slept  the  sleep  of  death — the  dread  reality 
of  a  future  world  has  burst  upon  him— and  the 
^ntence  of  his  Maker  has  been  pronounced. 
Peace  be  with  him  for  ever. 

The  monks,  with  a  slow  and  solemn  pace  left 
the  gv^e,  and  no  hoary  chronicler  remained  in 
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after  years  to  tell  the  spot  where  Leopold  lin- 
damore  was  interred. 

Ansehn  and  the  landlord  had  yet  another  task 
to  perform.  The  murderer  of  Leopbid  had  been 
committed  to  one  of  the  dungeons  of-  the  monas- 
tery, which  in  former  times  had  been  used  as 
the  prison  of  heretics,  and  from  which  no  od^ 
was  ever  known  to  emerge,  but  as  a  corpse, 
liaving  obtained  the  necessary  aid,  they  repaired 
to  the  dungeon,  wit^i  the  view  of  conv^ng  Or- 
tano  to  the  neighbouring  town,  and  there  to  con- 
sign him  to  the  hands  of  justice ;  but  the  soul  of 
Ortano  was  in  itself  of  too  proud  a  nature  to 
undergo  the  ignominy  of  a  public  execution.  His 
crime  was  too  great,  and  the  evidence  against 
him  was  too  conclusive,  to  admit  the  slightest 
hope  of  the  remission  of  the  sentence  due  to  the 
murderer.  The  dreadful  idea  of  his  having  been 
the  assassin  of  his  own  friend^  haunted  him  like 
some  baneful  demon,  and  at  times  set  his  brain  a 
maddening.  In  his  restless  sleep,  the  ghosts  of 
those  whom  'he  had  murdered,  stalked  before 
*  him*-and  in  his  dreams  he  saw  the  bleeding 
form  of  Leopold.  No  spot  on  earth  presented 
itself  to  him  as  a  sanctuarjrmo  hand  was 
stretched  forth  to  save  him— he  stood  Uk€  an 
isolated  being^an  outcast  of  his  race,  rejected, 
despised,  and  cursed.  On  the  sur&ce  of  the 
earth,  he  saw  no  resting-place— and  in  heaven 
he  placed  no  confidence.  The  grave  oflfeitd 
him  an  asylum,  and  in  a  frenzied  moment,  be 
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pliinged  his  dagger  in  his  heart ;  and  whep  An- 
sehn  and  Im  assistants  entered  the  dungeon,  he 
kiy  stretched  before  them  a  stiffened  corpse. 
Horror  seized  the  sacred  brotherhood  as  soon  as 
it  was  known  J  for  now  their  holy  dwelhng  was 
polluted  with  the  blood  of  the  suicide.  In  the 
most  indignant  manner  they  insisted  upon  its  im- 
mediate removal^  and  &r  beyond  the  precincts 
of  their  monastery.  As  to  a  grave,  the  suicide 
was  not  worthy  of  it.  The  corpse  was  carried  to 
the  woods,  and  a  rude  grave  was  dug*-there 
rotted  the  form  of  Ortano.  The  wolves  at  night 
scratched  Ihe  earth  away,  and  fattened  on  the 
body— his  bones  were  scattered  to  the  winds,  and 
the  wintry  blasts  bleached  them. 

Dejected  and  depressed,  Anselm  and  the  land- 
lord retufned  to  the  inn,  and  in  as  brief  a  manner, 
as  possible,  related  their  dreadful  tale — and  the 
party  only  now  awaited  the  return  of  Villano 
from  the  convent,  to  commence  their  journey  to 
Niolo. 
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CHAPTER   XXIV. 


'  Yes,  I  confess,  that  he  lias  won  my  sonf. 

By  generous  love  and  hononrable  vo\^s. 

#  #  m         .m  « 

Who  aids  the  cause  of  inaoe^nce  oppres^'d^ 
Is  by  the  act  alone  supremely  blessed : 
No  greater  rapture  man  on  earth  can  know, 
Than  that  of  feeling*  and  relieving  woe. 

ViLLANo,    impelled  by  the  ardor  of  his  loyey 
hastened  with  all  expedition  to  the  oonvent — and 
although  he  came  not  on  a  mule  of  the  masc^hue 
gender^  yet  belonging-  to  that  class  himself^  the 
qareful  porter,  anxious  for  the  virtue  of  the  fyir 
inhabitants,  refiised  ViUano  admittance^; erw;  to 
the  grate  of  the  convent,  until  intelligent  AMto 
arrival  had  bee^i  communicated  to  the  abbess,  in 
order  that  sh^  might  remove  her  virtuous  flock 
to  that  quarter  of  the  house,  from  which  it  was 
impossible  for  them  to  obtain  a  view  of  the  dan- 
gerous biped,  who  m}ght  instil  thoughts  into  their 
head^  by  no  means  in  unison  with  rosaries  and 
ave-marias.     It  was  wisely  done  on  the  part  of  the 
abbess,  for  it  is  cruel  to  tantalise  another  with  the 
view  of  that  fruit,  which  they  are  ever  debarred 
from  enjoying,  notwithstanding  they  may  long  so 
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much  in  secret  for  it.  These  precautionary  mea- 
sures were,  however,  by  no  means  pleasing  to 
Villano.  He  had  put  some  questions  to  the  por- 
ter respecting  Oi-sini,  which  had  been  answered 
in  such  a  vague  and  mysterious  manner,  that 
some  veiy  unpleasant  feelings  arose  in  the  mind 
of  Villano.  He  tried  to  divert  the  tediouy  mo- 
ments by  reading  the  rulfes  of  the  convent ;  but 
although  some  of  them  were  well  calculated  to 
excite  a  smile,  yet,  so  strong  an  impression  ap- 
peared to  rest  upon  his  mind,  that  some  calamity 
had  befallen  Orsihi,  which  was  in  some  degree 
strengthened  by  the  •  protracted  absence  of  the 
porter,  that  had  the  rules  been  more  ridiculous 
than  they  actually  were,  it  is  a  qiiere,  whether 
they  would  have  brought  a  smile  upon  his  coun- 
tenance. The  porter  at  length  returned,  and 
with  a  grave  and  puritanical  air,  announced  to 
Villano,  that  the  abbess  was  ready  to  receive 
him.  He  was  not  long  in  obeying  the  summons 
— and  the  good  woman,  in  as  concise  a  manner 
as  possible,  informed  Villano  of  Orsini's  sudden 
disappearance  from  the  convent,  and  her  total 
failure  in  the  plans  which  she  had  adopted  to 
obtain  any  information  respecting  her.  This  was 
a  death  blow  to  the  hopes  of  Villano ;  yet,  a 
beam  of  consolation  dawned  tipon  him^  when 
he  reflected,  that  she  could  not  possibly  have 
fallen  into  the  hands  of  Leopold;  for  he  was 
now  in  that  sphere,  where  all  the  means  of 
^annoyance '  were    wrested    from    him.      Villaub 
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questioned  the  abbess  most  minutely  of  the  exact 
time  when  Orsini  left  the  convent;  and  having 
made  himself  master  of  every  particular^  as  far 
as  she  could  give  it  him,  he  took  his   depaF- 
ture^   resolved    to    use    every  possible  exertion 
to  discover  her  retreat*      If  she  had  been  car- 
ried off,  some  clue  might  be  found  in  the  country 
of  the  track  which  her  seducers  had  taken — ^but 
although  he  was  assisted  by  Anselm  and  Rosen- 
heim, not  the  slightest  information  could  be  ob- 
tained*   He  now  in  some  degree  regretted  the 
death  of  Ortano^  as  he  had  no  doubt,  that  as  the 
friend  of  Leopold,  he  was  privy  to  the  steps  that 
had  been  taken  to  obtain  possession  of  Orsini, 
and  that  he  was  acquainted  with  the  place  wlu- 
ther    they    had   conveyed   her-      Thus  circum- 
stanced, lie  knew  not  how  to  act— nor  to  what 
quarter  to  direct  his  steps  to  obtain  the  object 
for  which  he  so  ardently  longed.      It  however 
frequently  happiens  in  life,  that  whilst  we  pur- 
blind creatures  are  calling  forth  all  the  energies 
of  our  nature,  and  attempting  almost  impossible 
things,  to  bring  about  a  desired  end,  a  gust  of    ^f 
good  fortune  blown  by  some  good  natured  spirit, 
effects  in  a  moment,  what  the  puny  efforts  of  man 
would  be  an  age  in  accomplishing. 

Whilst  ViUano  was  sitting  with  Anselm  ainl 
iElosenheim  in  deep  consultation,  as  to  the  steps 
which  should  now  be  taken  to  discover  the  retreat 
of  Orsini,  the  trusty  porter  at  the  gate  of  the  con- 
vent of  the  Grey  Sisters^  was  roused  from  his 
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(evening  regale  of  the  humble  convent  fare,  by  « 
loud  knockkig  at  the  gate;  ^id  Cerberus-like, 
conscious  of  the  precious  treasures  which  he 
guarded,  he  peeped  through  a  small  aperture  in 
the  gate,  cut  on  purpose  for  ascertsuning  the  qua- 
lity and  condition,  and,  not  least,  the  sex  of 
the  numerous  visitors,  who,  whether  for  pious  or 
interested  motives,  visited  this  holy  place.  The 
incomparable  knight  [of  La  Mancha,  who  will 
live  in  story  until  the  -world  is  loosened  front  its 
hinges,  was  notoriously  gi^lty  of  converting  men 
into  women,  and  women  into  men — ^but  in  no 
part  of  the  history  of  the  ^  life  and  adventures  of 
tfce  porter  of  the  gate  of  the  convent  of  the  Grey 
%ters,  is  it  stated,  that  in  the  transformations 
and  metamorphoses  above  alluded  to,  he  bore 
any  relationship  or  af&nity  to  the  chivalrous 
knight ;  but  certain  it  is,  that  in  peeping  through 
the  little  aperture  of  the;  gate,  he  espied  a  being 
seated  on  ^  mule,  which,  as  he  was  neither  a 
Buffon  nor  a  Linnseus,  he  knew  not  uixder  what 
genus  to  class  it,  and  therefore  wisely  considered 
it  as .  a  non-descjipt,  df  the  nature  of  which,  no 
authentic  history  had  ^et  been  given.  It  is  wour 
dejrfiil  how  brave  and  courageous,  some  men  are, 
when  no  positive  danger  awaits  them,  and  when  a 
pleasing  consciousness  tells  them  that  they  are  in 
absolute  safety.  This  being  the  real  situation  of 
the  porter,  he  eyed  the  singular  intruder  with 
feelings  of  the  most  proud  and  indignant  nature, 
and  in  a  hoarse  croaking  tone,  demtoded,  what  ^ 
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pei'son  of  his  appearance  and  condition  could 
possibly  require  in  such  a  holy  place  as  that,  over 
which  he  had  the  honor  to  watch  ?  Now  in  one 
respect,  the  porter  and  the  visitor  bore  a  strong 
resemblance  to  each  other ;  there  might  indeed, 
pwhaps,  have  been  a  time,  when  neither  -of  them 
would  have  been  Ipng  in  the  company  of  a  mm 
before  they  would  have  attempted  to  catch  a 
stolen  glance  of  her  lovely  bosom,  peeping  from 
under  the  sable  crape  that  covered  it — and  per- 
haps, the  nun  herself  would  have  had  no  objec- 
tion to  open  that  crape  a  little  wider,  that  the 
licentious  glance  might  wanton  over  a  greater 
portion  of  her  ch^ums ;  but  were  I  an  abbess,  cm: 
more  properly  speaking,  the  keeper  of  a  few 
score  of  unpolluted  nuns,  falsely  denominated 
virgins,  I  would  have  allowed  free  xntercourse 
and  communication  with  the  whole  (rf  the  lovely 
tribe,  both  to  the  pqrter  within  the  gates^  and  to 
the  visitor  without,  with  the  same  confidence 
and  assurance  that  the  grand  Seignior  trusts  his 
ladies  to  his  eunuchs. 

"  But  who  are  you — and  whence  do  you  come 
— and  what  ^is  your  business  ?"  asked  the  porter. 
"  And  what  is  the  reason  of  the  singular  ms^ner 
in  which  you  have  equipped  yourself  ?** 

"  It  is  my  custom^  answered  the  visitor,  "  when 
I  am  employed  on  a  secret  expedition,  always  to 
disguise  my^jerson.*^ 

"  Why,  your  figure,'-  said  the  porter,  "  is  suffi- 
cient to  frighten  the  whole  of  our    religious  com-: 
munity  into  fits.'*  .  ' 
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^  God  bless  them/'  said  the  visitor — *^  I  would 
not  hurt  a  hair  of  their  heads/' 

*' Fiddle-feddle/*  cried  the  porter,  "  111  take 
^od  care  it  k  never  yvithin  your  power." 

**  But,*'  cried  the  visitor,  "  you  inquired  my 
business  ?  Now  I  tell  you,  my  business  is  not 
with  you,  but  with  your  abbess/*^ 

*'  What  business  can  you  have  with  her  r '* 
asked  the  porter. 

"  That  I  will  tell  to  her,  and  not  to  you.'* 

*^  She  is  now  at  vespers,"  said  the  porter. 

^*  They'll  soon  be  over,'*  said  the  visitor ;  '^  but 
whilst  she  is  enjoying  the  spiritual  food,  I  see  no 
objection  why  you  and  I  should  not  enjoy  a  little 
bodily  comfort.  I  never  travel  without  it,  and 
it  .is  such  wine,  as  seldom  falls  to  the  lot  of  a 
porter  at  a  convent  gate  to  d^rink :  to  my  know^ 
ledge,  it  has  been  in  my  master's  cellar- above  fifty 
years." 

'^  It  is  high  time  it  should  be  removed,"  said 
the  porter ;  ^^  but  I  thank  you  for  the  offer,  and 
if  you  will  alight  I  will  give  you  my  opinion  of 
the  flavor." 

^  And  so  you  shall,"  ,said  the  visitor;  and  dis- 
mounting from  his  mule,  he  was  introduced  with 
all  due  ceremony  into  the  court-yard — ^not  before, 
however,  the  porter  had  -thoroughly  convinced 
himself  of  the  sexual  qualifications  of  the  mule. 
TTie  porter  no^Miecretly  wished  that  the  vet- 
pel's  would  kust,  as  an  Irishman  would  say,  until 
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the  morning,  for  he  found  the  flavor  of  the  wine 
delicious ;  but  all  his  art  could  not  extract  from 
the  visitor,  the  purport  of  his  visit  to  the  abbess^ 
and  the  vesf>ers  were  no  sooner  ended,  than  the 
porter  hastened  to  inform  the  abbess  of  the  arri- 
val of  the  grotesque  visitor ;  but  as  the  porter  did 

ft 

not  forget  to  mention,  that  he  was  of  that  stand* 
ing  in  life,  from,  which  no  danger  whatever  coold 
accrue  to  the  fame  and  reputation  of  the  commut 
nity,  by  admitting  him  into  her  presence,  she  is- 
sued her  orders  accordingly,  and  with  all  the 
grace  of  the  most  finished  master  of  the  ceremor 
nies,  the  visitor  was  ushered  into  the  apartment  of 
the  abbess. 

"  You  come  in  a  very  questionable  shape  be^: 
fore  me,"   said  the  abbess.    '^  I  dislike  disguise 
more  than  any  thing,  and  in  a  place  like  this  it 
is  highly  unbecoming :  you  appear^    however,  of  - 
that  age,  at  which  no  danger  can  accrue  to  us/* 

^^  God  bless  me,**  said  the  visitor, "  I  ajways  bore     - 
the  character  of  a  very  chaste  man — and  I  am 
sure  I  feel  no  inclination  to  lose  that  character  at 
my  time  of  life." 

''  It  rejoiceth  me  much,"  said  the  abbess,  ^^  but 
your  business,  good  man,,  and  that  will,  perhaps, 
explain  to  me  the  reason  of  your  very  singular  a{h 
parel." 

^^  My  name,  madam,"  said  the  visitor,  '^  is  flu? 
pert ;  and  I  have  been  from  my  youth  in  the  ser-       f 
vice  of  the  worthy  family  of  the  Counts  of  NiolOj" 
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^^  OfNiolor  repeated  the  abbess. 

*^  Aye,  marry  have  I,**  said  Rupert — ^^  and  I 
tfamk  now  that  I  shall  die  in  it — ^but  we  have  had 
strange  doings  in  the  family — the  storm  is,  how- 
ever, almost  over,  and  I  am  sent  to  you  upon  a 
Gonfidential  business  to  inform  you,  that  the  lady, 
Signora  Orsini,  who  was  forcibly  carried  away 
from  this  convent,  is  now  safe  at  Niolo." 

*^  At  Niolo  ?*'  exclaimed  the  abbess — "  this  is, 
indeed,  happy  news." 

*^  Yes,  madatn-^-and  my  young  master  Frederic, 
as  worthy  a  soul  as  ever  livedo  thinking  that  hiis 
friend.  Count  Villano,  might  visit  the  convent 
in  search  of  his  Lady,  and  not  finding  her  there, 
might  commit  sbme  desperate  deed,  has  sent  me 
with  this  information ;  and  as  I  am  well  known  to 
all  the  enemies  of  the  house,  it  was  thought  pro- 
per for  me  to  assume,  this  disguise  for  the  greater 
safety  of  my  valuable  person/' 

The  abbess  expressed  her  unfeigned  satisfac- 
tion at  the  intelligence  which  Rupert  had  com- 
municated to  her,  and  she  now  informed  him  of 
Villano*s  visit,  and  the  discovery  which  he  had 
made  of  the  abduction  of  his  betrothed  bride ; 
*^  but  I  have  reason  to  believe,"  continued  the 
abbess,  ^'  that  he  is  still  in  the  country,  letnd  that 
you  will  find  him  in  company  with  some  others 
with  whom  you  are  well  acquainted,  at  an .  inn, 
about  six  ftiiles  off,  on  the  road  to  Cambrera ." 

^^  ril  hasten  thither  instantly,"  said  Rupert — 
^^  it  is  a  pleasure  to  me  to  be  the  bearer  of  good 
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news  ;**  and  paying  a  most  respectftil  obdsance 
to  the  abbess^  he  departed  on  his  mission.  He 
took  a  friendly  leave  of  his  companion,  the  por- 
ter, and  having  gained  some  little  distance  from 
the  convent,  old  Rnpert  saw  no  sin,  in  resting 
himself  for  a  few  minutes^  and  recniiting  his  ex- 
hausted powers  by  a  bottle  of  the  fifty  years*  wipe 
of  his  master's ;  accordingly,  he  opened  his  wallet, 
said  took  ont  the  last  bottle,  but  to  his  great  morti- 
fication he  found,  that  his  worthy  fHend^  the  por- 
ter had  eased  Inm  of  the  contents^  and  had  put  an 
empty  bottle  in  the  place  of  the  full  one.  This 
waji  indeed  a  sore  mortification  for  Roipert,  but 
he  consoled  himself  with  the  thought,  that  when 
he  returned  to  Niolo^  the  cellars  would  grant 
him  a  most  copious  supply,  and  in  good  spirits 
he  pursued  his  Journey  to  the  inn. 

When  a  man  is  bent  upon  a  pleasant  piece  of 
business,  it  is  astonishing  with  what  glee  and 
good  humour  he  pursues    his    journey.    If   he 
passes  by  a  hideous  mass  of  rocks,  he  find  an 
uncommon  beauty  in   the  tints. of  their  various 
strata;  the  golden. bloom  of  the  furze  and  the 
broom,  the  purple  tinge  of   the  heath,  and  the 
vivid  color  of  the  thistle,  all  appear  in  his  eyes 
as  invested  with  superior  charms,  and  be  his  road 
as  rugged  as  that  over  which  I  have  travelled  in 
my  life,  it  seems  tb  him  as  smootiti  and  as  fiee 
firom  obstacles  as  that  on  which  an  angel  travels 
from  heaven  to  e^^rth;  and  so  thought  Rupert, 
as  he  travelled  from  the  convent  to  the  inn— 
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%e  never  saw  tl^e  sky  so  lovely^  he  oev'er  hear4 
the  birds  sing  so  sweetly^  the  kids  seemed  to 
share  bis  happiness^  qnd  bounded  i^  joyous  leap« 
round  their  dams.  But  yet^  such  is  the  extrar 
ordiqary  condition  of  this  worlds  ai^d  so  che? 
quered  and  diversified  is  the  state  of  its  inhabir 
tantSf  that  happiness  is  seldom  imparted  to  one 
withok  a  correspon4ing  share  of  misery  being 
given  tP  another.  I|;  was  true,  that  hpDiest  Rut 
pert  felt  himself  almost  at  the  pinnacle  of  hur 
man  happiness^  for  he  knew  he  w^  the  bearer  of 
pleasant  tidings^  and  the  sooner  he  impartea  the 
import  of  his  mission,  he  kqew  well^  that  the  soon-? 
er  the*  sum  of  human  felicity*  would  be  increased 
in  this  world;  therefore^  dismounting  from  the 
sluggish  brute^  which  bore  suoh  a  mass  of  honesty, 
he  made  no  hesitation  to  despoil  a  hedge  of  a  good 
supple  sticky  which/  on  having  regained  his  posi? 
tion  on  the  mul^,  he  applied  in  a  most  unmerciful 
manner  to  the  sides  of  the  flinching  animal^  and 
puffing  an4  blowing  with  the  exercise,  and  the 
noise  pf  the  thumps  sounding  far  and  near,  be 
stopped  at  last  at  the  door«  of  the  inn.  Had 
such  a  grotesque  figure  as  Rupert  arrived  at  the 
gate  of  an  English  inn,  no  doubt  whatever  can 
exist,  but  that  he  would  have  been  made  the 
laughingstock  of  post^ys,  hostlers,  waiters^ 
and  chambermaids  ;  but  the  case  was  different  in 
the  Valley  of  Cambrera,  for  Rupert  no  soonei 
checked  his  mule,  to  which  the  animal  testified 
no  positive  objection^  than  out  eaUied  the  lend-. 

3  E 
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lord,  and  made  all  due  obeisance  to  his   most 
distinguished  guest**-aDd  distinguished  he   was, 
for  be  was  ad  honest  creature,  and  that  is  more 
than  can  be  said  of  half  the  guests  that  stop  at 
either  an    English  or   an    Italian   inn.     Rupert 
had   certainly  nothing  rery  commanding  in  his 
ftir  and  manner,  by  which  the  worthy  landlord 
could  determine  that  he  was  some  old  degenerate 
sprig  of  nobility,  but  his  surprise  was  unbounded 
wben,  *ere  he  had  scarcely  assisted  the  tired  tra- 
▼eller  from  his  mule,  Adelme  hastened  from  the 
house,  and  in  the  fulness  of  her  joy  and  simpli* 
city,  threw  her.  arms  round  the  neck  of  the  as- 
tonished  Rupert.    From    what,  quarter  his  be- 
loved mistress  had  so  suddenly  come  upon  him, 
Rupert  could  not  tell ;   it  might  be  from   the 
dlouds,  for  aught  he  knew,  but  at  the  same  time 
'twas  certain,  that  it  could  not  be  from  any  of  the 
lower  i*e^ons,  for  innocence  and  virtue  like  her  s 
could  only  find  a  place  in  heaven.    As  to  speech, 
Rupert  found  himself  on  a  sudden  utterly  de- 
prived of  the  power  of  it,  and  he  stammered  an(i 
stuttered,  and  hesitated,  and  after  all  could  not 
express  a^  single  WDfd.    But  if  the  sudden  ap^ 
pearance  of  Adeline  had  confounded  and  con- 
fused the  old  man,  the  circumstance  of  Rosen- 
heim, Villano,  Anselm,  and  Ellen,  rushing  from 
the  house,  and  surrounding  him,  each  apparently 
more  happy  than  the  other  to  see  him,  com^ 
pletely  distracted  him;  if  he  turned  himself  to 
the  north,  there  waa  the  face  of  a  friend,  if  to 
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the  souths  the  face  of  another,  until  he  believed, 

that  had  he  turned  himeelf  to  all  the  thirty-two 

points  of  the  con^paw,  some  features  would  have 

presented  themselves,  which  were  well  known  t^ 

him.    J^  was>  however,  some  tim6  b^ore  hop^t 

Rupert  could  be  convinced  that  the  soaie  b^ 

fore  him  was  real,  and  that  it  was  not  the  work 

of  some    frolicsome  f£liry,  or  some  mischievous 

necrcnnancer,  for  be  could  not  conceive  it  within 

the  range  of  probability,  that  9}1  his  best  fm^ 

should  have  thus  met  together,  without  the  9Ji4 

or  influence    of  some  supenaturoji   power..   $o 

strongly,  however,  was  the  idea  q(  bappuftess  bA^ 

sociated  in  the  mind  of  Rupert,  that  the  view 

of  ViUano  first  roused  him  frpm  hp  oopiusiony 

.  and  he  exclaimed,  *^  All'*  well-^the  lady  s  safe— 

-^no  more  nunneries — ^for  HI  soon  dance  at  jour 

wedding."*  / 

Although  this  exclamation  of  Rupert  was,  in  a 
great  degree,  enigmatical  to  ViUano^  yet  he  wag 
convinced  that  Rupert  had  some  intelligence  to 
communicate  to  him  respecting  Orsini ;  and  de^ 
livmng  his  mule  to  the  landlord,.  Rupert  entered 
the  house,  surrounded  by  the  joyou$  groupe, 
whwe  being  seated,  Villano  questioned  him  a» 
to  any  intell^nce  which  he  had  to  communicate 
respecting  Orsini. 

Rupert  deckred,  ^  he  had  a  great  deal  tp  tell 
hun ;  but  first  of  all,  it  <was  necessary  §ot  him  to 
quench  his  ttdrst,  for  that  most  abommable  rogue 
at  the  convent  of  the  Grey  Sisters  had  stolen  his 
wme. 
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'^And  what  business,**  asked  Villano,  "  have 
you  been  transacting  at  the  convent  ?** 

"  I  have  been  looking  for  you.  Signer,"  an- 
kwered  Rupert,  ^^  though  I  must  own,  a  convent 
^  is  rather  an  odd  sort  of  a  place^  to  look  for  a  gal-^ 
lant  itoblemaft  like  yourself.  I  should  think  you 
ivould  rather  take  an  inhabitant  out  of  a  convent^ 
than  become  one  yourself." 

Although  Rupert  might,  with  the  greatest  pro- 
priety be  cbssed  amongst  those  tiresome  people, 
who  are  bountifully,  gift^  with  the  art  of  cir- 
eumlpcution  when  tkey  are  telling  4t  story^  yet  by 
degrees,   ViUatio  succeeded  in   extracting   from 
him  the  purport  of  his  journey  to  the  convent ; 
and  great  indeed  was  his  liappiness,  when  he 
heard,  that  liis  beloved  Orsini  had  escaped  the 
perils  of  her  enemies^  and  was  safe  under  the 
protection  of  his  friend.    Rupert  now  asked  for  an 
elucidation  of   those   events  which  could  have 
brought  so  many  persons  into  each  other^s  society, 
when  he  well  knew,  that  none  of  them  set  for- 
ward upon  their  journey,  with  any  expectation 
of  ever  meeting.    This  was  all  explained  to  Ru- 
pert; and  when  the  manner  of  Leopold's  death 
was  related  te  him,  the  old  man  shook  his  hgsA. 
•*  Well,  it  is  true,**  he  said,  ''  I  have  nailed  him 
(A  my  knee,  and  I  heard  the  first  prattlings  of  his 
infknt  tongue ;  but  I.  never  thought  any  good 
would  come  of  him,  he  was  bad  at  heart.    Well, 
he  is  gone^  and  let  us  hope  that  God^as  forgiven 
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l^he  whole  party  oow  proceeded  to  make  pre^ 
parations  for  their  journey  to  Niolo^  but  it  was  no 
easy  iqtfdertaking.    Travelling,  in  that  part  of  the 
world  is  not.  conducted  with  that  ease  and  ex«* 
peditioh>  which  distinguishes  the  British  islands, 
for  although  in  the  latter,  you  may  be*  exposed 
to. the  insolence  and  rudeness  of  a  coachman,  yet 
you  have  the  happiness  to  be  free  from  the  griping 
rapacity— -the  indolence  and  rascality  which  are 
the  characteristics  of  the  Italian  muleteer ;  who 
sleeps  away  one  quarter  of  his  time,  drinks  away 
andther,    and   pmys  another,    leaving  only  ope 
quarter  to  perform  that  business  for  which  he 
was  engaged.    It  becomes,  therefore,  a  work  of 
no  small  moment  to  arrange  a  journey,  where 
every  department  of  it  presents  a  number  of  ob- 
stacles.   To  be  sure,  there  was  no  Mademoiselle 
Schlaffenhausen  of  the  party,  to  raise  tliose  impe- 
diments  and  difficulties,  which  ladies  of  her  con- 
sequence are  generally  in  the  habit  of  doing,  and 
which  are  the  usual  characteristics  of  the  fri- 
volous mind ;    but,   on  the  other  hand,  it  was 
not  a  country  where  four  noble  brutes  are  seen 
standing  at  the  stable  door,  awaiting  only  the 
horn  of  the  guard,  to  be  put  to  a  vehicle,  in  which 
you  can    be    whirled    from   IVnzance  to   John 
o'Groats,  and  in  which  you  can  sleep,  eat,  and 
drink,  and  if  opportunity  offers,   make  love  as 
fervently  as  in  an  arbor,  surrounded  with  the 
honey-buckle  and  the  jessamine.     Indted,  I  con- 
sider an  English  stage*ooach  to  be  the  place,  of 
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all  others^  in  which  love  can  be  made  with  the 
grei^est  effect ;  if  you  sit  opposite  your  isumtorala, 
what  rapture  is  enjoyed^  and  what  thrillk^^  sen* 
sations  are  experienced,  when  your  knees  come  m 
contact,  and  the  eye  shoots  forth  the  ^glance  of 
reciprocal  delight ;  and  i(  yon  sit  by  the  side  of 
your  beloved,  O  then,  how  easy  it  is  ifily  to  slip 
your  arm  round  the  waist,  and  taking  advantage  of 
a  sudden  motion  of  the  carriage,  to  prew  tfie 
yidding  form  still  closer  to  you.    Let  ^^nics  say 
what  th^  please,  and  argne  the  point  with  all  the 
o#ld-blooded  metaphysical  subtlety  of  which  th^ 
are  capable,  I  never  will  be  argued  out  of  the  be^ 
lief  that  one  of  the  most  blissful  moments  of  tin 
/  life,  (and  heaven  knows  there  are  not  many  in  i^) 
i   is,  when  you  have  your  arm  round  the  waist  <^tbe.- 
\  girl  you  love,  and  pressing  her  close  to.yoa^you^ 
Ita^te'  tlie^rst  kiss  her  virgin  lips  e'er  gave  to  man» 
The  time  was,  wKeh  I  shared  that  bliss  of  earth — 
but  'tis  passed~«nd  it  is  certain,  that  not  one 
of  the  party  will  ever  arrive  at  Niolo,  whilst  I  am 
playing  the  egotist ;  but  some  time  was  neoessary 
to  obtain  the  vehicles  for  their  journey,  which  was 
a  work  of  no  smhll  difficulty — for  it  happens  in 
Switzerland  as  well  as  in  England,  that  a  vehicle 
is  of  very  little  use  without  the  brutes  to  draw  it; 
except  it  be  applied  to  the  purpote  which  the  ini^ 
mitable  Yorick   made  of  the  yehide  at  Calais. 
And  what  was  that  purposed   Indeed,  inyduur 
pvl,   it  is  your  husband'  only  tl»t  can  answer 
you.         . 


THB  CA8TLR  OP  NIOLO.  403 

A  coBsiderable  pcnrtioir  of  time  was  consumed 
befbre  the  mules  were  obtmned;  and  they  w$re 
.sty^ral  hours  in  ihe  stable,  before  persons  could 
be  found  who  .  would  undertake  the  journey ; 
e<rery  obstacle  was,  however,  at  length  removed, 
and  after  leaving  the  landlord  a  valuable  re- 
membrance of  their  gratitude,  the  party  set  off 
towards  Niolo. 

It  would  be  tedious  to  enumerate  the  various 
disasters,  mishaps^  and  accidents,  which  the  tra- 
vellers encountered  on  their  journey,  for  they 
who  never  travelled  on  an  Alpine  road,  can  form 
no  idea  of  them,  *and  they  who  have  encountered 
the  perils  of  them,  cannot  possibly  wish  to  have 
their  misfortunes  placed  again  before  their  me- 
diory ;  it  must,  however,  be  admitted,  that  objects 
assume  their  beauty  or  their  deformity,  accord- 
ing to  the  tone  of  mind  in  which,  they  are  viewed ; 
and  the  rocks,  which  to  the  misanthrope  or  the 
criminal  would  look  hideous  and  ngly,  would  be 
regarded  ^by  the  innocent  and  the  happy  as  one 
of  Nature's  finest  works.  According  to  this 
principle,  it  is^  easy  to  determine  the  impression 
which  the  different  objects  made  upon  the  mind 
and  heart  of  AdeHne,  and  indeed,  with  the  ex- 
eeption  of  Anselm,  whose  stem  and  iron  coun- 
tenance  could  scarcely  ever  relax  into  a  smile, 
the  whole  party  seemed  disposed  to  increase 
each  ett^'s  happiness  by  mutual  offers  of  friend- 
ship and  esteem.  It  was  calculated  that  the 
party  would  arrive  at  Niolo    about    the  close 
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of  the  fouith  day,  after  making  every  due  al* 
lowance  for  the  obstinacy  and  the  tricks  of  the 
muleteers,  nor  was  the  calculation  wrong.     The 
sun  was  setting,  as  the  brown  woods  and  hoary 
turrets  of  Niolo  burst  upon  the  view  of  the  in- 
vellers.    With  what  ecstasy,  with  what  rapture, 
did  Adeline  behold  them ;  and  how  different  were 
her  feelings  at  this  moment,   now  that  she  was 
hastening  to  the  fond  and  affectionate  embrace 
of  her  father,  than  at  that  moment,  when  she 
was  leaving  her  home,  and  hastening  to  seek  aa 
asylum  from  the  persecutions  of  her  epemies,  in  the 
mansions  of  those,  whose  hearts  were  perhaps 
seared  against  the  W3na  impulses  of  affection, 
and  who  would  treat  her  with  the  mere  cold  for- 
malities of  conmion  place  re£^)ect.    Never  in  her 
opinion,  did  the  mules  go  so  slow — and  the  very 
walls  of  Niolo  appeared  to  recede  from  her  view ; 
but  at  times,  so  active  and  powerful  is  the  hu- 
man imagination,  when  directed  to  particular  cih 
jects,  that  she  could  almost  convince  herseli^  that 
she  saw  her  father  standing  at  the  gates,  and  her 
aged  grand&ther  leaning  upon  him. 

^'  Thanks  be  to  the  good  saints,**  said  Rupert, 
^^  here  we  are  at  last,  and  never,  I  hope,  shall 
I  leave  those  walls  again.  Two  days  more  such 
travelling  as  this,  and  aU  my  bones  would  be  out 
of  their  sockets.  Ah!  Miss  Adeline,  if  your 
good  i  father  thought  we  were  so  near,  tbe  old 
fomily  banner  would  fly  from  the  tower,  and 
Nii)lo's  rocks  would  echo  with  the  cannon.    I'll 
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hoist  it  myself/'  continued  the  honest  creature, 
^^  and  it  shall  fly  till  the  wind  has  torn  it  in 
pieces-^but  what  c^  they  be  afraid  of  at  the 
Castle?  The  draw-bridge  is  up/^wd  we  shal) 
have  son^e  trouble  to  make  them  hear  us^^^but 
I'll  make  their  ears  to  ring  again/' 

No  one  attempted  to  interrupt  Rupert  in  his^ 
monologue,  for  .so  full  was  each  of  the.  party  with 
the  intensity  of  their  own  feelings,  th^t  Rupert's 
remarks  wer^  as  completely  .lost  upon  them/  as  if 
he  had  been  speaking  Hebrew,  The  parriages 
now  stopped  at  the  gate,  and  Rupert  certainly, 
kppt  his  word,  for  the  great  beU  had  never  beeQ 
rung  so  violently  since  it  had  been  put  up^ 
Deborah  was  the  first  who  made  her  appearance, 
but  she  no  sooner  saw  old  Rupert,  with  a  retinue 
of  carriages,  l^han  instead  of  proceeding  to  let 
down  the  bridge,  she  hastened  back,  into  the 
(Castle,  land  thus  gave  old  Rupert  another  oppor- 
tunity Qf  exercising  his  skill  in  the  art  of  bell 
ringing ;  he  was,  however,  soon  interrupted  in  the 
exercise  by  the  appearance  pf  Frederic  himself, 
with  some  domestics,  and  the  bridge  ^was  no  sooner 
down,  than  Adeline  rushed  from  the  carriage, 
and  in  a  moment  was  in  her  fother's  arms. 

There  are  scenes  in  life  of  which  words 
are  but  poor  interpretersy  and  all  the  powers 
of  language  are  inadequate  to  convey  a  de- 
scription of  the  feeHngs  to  which  those  scenes 
gave  birth,  It  would  be  idle  to  attempt 
even  a  foint  analysis  of   those   feelings,  which 

8f 
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swayed  the  breast  of  Adeline,  as  she  again  hekl 
her  parent  in  her  arms ;  that  parent  whom  she 
had  reason  to  believe  had  been  long  ago  nnm- 
bered  with  the  dead ;  and  when  she  emaoci- 
pated  herself  from  her  fathers  embrace,  and  she 
saw  standing  near  her,  her  aged  grandfather — 
his  head  white  as  the  snow  of  her  qative  moqn- 
tains,  and  restored  to  his  family  and  lus  liome — 
then  in  tKat  moment,  her  past  sufferings  Tested 
no  moi*e  upon  her  memory,  the  d^k  clonds  of 
grikf  and  despair  had  vaqished,  and  the  btigh^ 
sun  of  joy  and  happiness  spread  its  enlivening 
beams  aronnd  her.  To  Villano  and  Rosenheim, 
the  most  friendly  welcome  was  given,  but  there 
was  one  who  stood  at  a  respectful  distang^;  a 
cool  spectator  of  the  happy  s6ene,  foi:  whom  nq 
jemale  ^e  shed  the  tear  df  love  or  joy— and  yet, 
who  on  looking  on  the  happy  countenances 
which  surrounded  him,  could  say  with  truth — 
^*  This  is  my  woiic.'* 

^^  Come,**  said  the  old  Gotmt  to  him.  "  C<p^ 
my  good  deliverer,  and  share  these  h^ppy  mo-  i 
m^nts  with  us — to  you  we  are  all  much  inde^btod 
— and  the  time,  I  hope,  is  come,  when  from  your 
breast  every  remembrance  of  the  adversity  which 
you  have  Suffered,  will  be-  obliterated  for  ever, 
t\x\d  the  sun  of  your  future^  life  decline  and  set  in 
pea  J  3.  You're  welcome,  thrice  welcome  to  Niolo 
— let  it  be  your  future  home,  -and  together  ^ 
Will  tallc  of  former  days,  and  your  holy  converse 
:/  .11   prepare   me  for   that  state  whither  I  {im 
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*^  Thanks^  many  thanks  to  you,**  said  Ansehn^ 
casting  his  eyes  around  the  happy  groupe^  and  as 
he  advanced  to  take  the  hand  of  the  old  Count, 
which  was  extended  towards  him^  his  dark  and 
sullen  countenance  bore  the  impression  of  an  in- 
ward struggle..  *^The  time  wa^"  he  said,  *^  when 
I  also  could  look  around  me  and  see  those  beings 
who  had  reason  to  bless  me— and  there  was  a  time, 
when  I  coujid  point  put  to  one  nook  of  earth,  and 
say,  there  lives  oqe  who. loves  me.** 

DoMnn  the"  grief-worn  cheek  of  Anseim  stole ,  a 
solitary  tear.  'Twas  humamty^s^sweet  power  again 
vivif^ng  a  breast,  which  the  calamities  of  the 
world  had  rendered  callous — ^'twas  the  inward  ^on- 
sciousness  of  the  joy  which  the  hiynan  heart  expe- 
riences, when  we  see  around  us  a  febriq  of  happi- 
uess,  and  we  the  founders  of  it." 

*^  The-  world/*  continued  Anseim,  "  has  no 
charms  for  me,  for  I  am  like  the  blasted  tree  of 
the  desert,  under  whose  branches  no  living  being 
takes  refuge :  in  the  wide  circle  of  creation,  I 
kiU)w  not  one  who  loves  me^-and  without  love, 
this  life  is  a  weary  pilgrimage.  Thoi^h  from  no 
human  lips  the  endearing  sound  of  father  ever 
reached  my.  ears — yet,  I  once  had  ties  which 
bound  me  firmly  to  the  world — but  they  are 
broken  and  cannot  be  cemented  again.  There 
is  then  but  one  Being  with  whom,  in  future,  I  will 
hold  coifverse — and  that  is  my  God."  Turning 
to  his  brother  and  sister,  he  took  their  hands  in 
the  most  aflfeetionate  manner: — ^^  To  you,**  he 
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said^  "  w\^  came  from  the  same  womb  as  mysdf 
-^who  were  the  companioiis — ^the  witnesses  and 
the  sharers  of  our  in&mtine  joys^  that  blissM  era 
of  human  existence — to  you  my  future  retreat 
6hall  be  known — the  inheritance  which  by  primo- 
geniture is  imn^i  I  hereby  assign  to  you  for 
ever^-on  the  condition^  that  you  will  not  aUow 
my  eyes  to  be  closed  by  strangers — and  it  will  calm 
my  djdng  hour,  to  think  that  a  brother  and  a  sis- 
ter's tears  will  fall  upon  my  grave.  Now  to  you 
aU  fereweli;* 
':^  ^  Not  s6/  said  Predenc— *^  by  all  the  ties  of 

'\  friendship  and  hospitality,  you  shall  not  leave  us 

i— we  have  a  heavy  debt  to  pay,  and  that  must  be 
pancelled  ere  you  leave  us.** 

^^  You  have  no  debt  to  pay  to  me,**  said  An- 
selm ;  ^'  I  have  no  claim  upon  any  man  which  is 
hot  cancelled." 
.  Ellen  threw  her  arms  around  her  brother. 
'*  O  Anslem,**  she  exclaimed,  ^  do  not  leave  me— 
let  me  accompany  you  to  your  retreat,  and  in  me 
you  shall  find  a  soother  of  your  grief-^-and  I  will 
administer  to  all  your  wants  with  the  affection  of 
a  sister.^  " 

At  this  moment,  Villano  stepped  t^  to  An- 
selm,  and  in  a  friendly  but  decided  tone,  said, 
'^  You  remember  your  promise  to  me,  and  that 
promise  was  — - 

^^  Mention  it  not,"*  said  Ansefan^  interruptiiig 
him.' 

''  it  was  solemnly  given^  and  must  be  sdemnly 
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kept,*'  said  Villano — ^^  you  leave  -us  not.    I  wiU 
speak  to  you  hereafter.** 

On  a  sudden  the  door  opened^  and  the  beau- 
tiful Orsini  entered.  Villaab  caught  her  in  his 
arms^  and  on  her  pale  cheek  imprinted  the  warm 
kiss^ of  loyje.  ^^TTius,'*  he  exclaimed^  '^am  I  re- 
warded for  all  the  dangers  which  I  have  rnn^*  and 
now  turning  to  Frederic  and  the  old  County  ^^  let 
joy  and  revelry  sound  in  the  hall  of  Niolo;— vir- 
tue has  fought  a  glorious  battle^  and  she  has 
repeated  the  victory." 

Rupert  was  sent  for^  to  prepare  the  best  cheer 
which  the  Castle  afforded — ^but  the  honest  do* 
Aiestip  finding  no  pleasure  in  seeing  lovers  em-^ 
brace^  had  repaired  instantly  on  his  arrival^  to 
the  cellar^^  and  whilst  relating  his  wondrous  ex- 
ploits and  marvellous  achievements  to  Deborah, 
he  forgot  the  potency  of  the  liquor^  and  in  a  little 
time  knew  not  how  to  distinguish  a  fowl  from  a 
leg  of  mutton — ^Imt  his  services  were  soon  sup- 
plied, and  in  truth  it  may  be  affirmed,  that  a 
happier  groupe  was  never  witnessed  within  the 
walls  of  Niolo.  ^ 

In  a  few  days,  Adeline  was  perfectly  recovered 
from  the  fatigue,  which  her  late  harassing  Ufe 
had  occasioned-^and  in  a  i^cHt  time,  the  health 
of  Orsini  was  restored.  The  mutual  attachment 
of  Adeline  and  Rosenheim  had  ben^  long  known 
to  her  £G^ther — and  altfaotigh  in  point  (A  fortune 
or  of  rank,  Rosenheim  was  fer  her  inlerior,  yet 
it  was  to  hii^  virtues,  and  the  general  disposition 
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of  his  heart,  that  Frederic  directed  his  attention ; 
and  he  had  received  so  many  proofs  of  their  ex- 
cellence, that  all  disparity  of  fortune  became  in 
his   eyes  a  matter  of  minor  consideration,  it  was 
to  the  happiness  of  hid^  daughter  that  he  looked ; 
and  he  was  6ne  of  those  parents  who  discard  the 
grovelling  idea,  that  wealth  is  iJidispensable  U^ 
the  establishment  of  a  happy  marriage.    On  the 
same  day  that  Rosenheim  received  the  hand  of 
Adeline,  Villano  received  that  x>f  Orsini.    Old 
Rupert  hoisted  the  old  family  flag  on  the  tower, 
the   gates   of  the   Castle    were    thrown  open, 
.and  the  joyous  peasantry  flocked  to  partake  of 
the  good  cheer  which  was  spread  before  them^ 
and  to  drink  to  the  health  of  the  happy  couples. 
Old    Rupert   retired  to   his    bed,    after  having 
quaiSsd  many  a  glass  to  the  first  merry*  christen- 
ing ;  and  as  the  shades  of  night  began  to  fall, 
and  on  the  summit   of  the   mountains  feintfy 
shone  the  last  ray  of  day,  the  eyes  of  Adeline 
met  the  piercing  glance  of  Rosenheim ;  and  let 
those  decide  the  causQ  who  will  of  the  lovely 
;  blush  which  tinged  hec  cheeks,  we  will  not  at- 
^  tjimptit.    Joy  and  revelry  still  sounded  in  the 
^  Castle ;  the  strangers  sat  at  thf  festive  l&oard — 
they  looked  around  them,  and  Adeline  and  Ro- 
senheim, and  ViUano  and  Orsini  were  gone — 
.  whither  we  Jinow  not,  nor  will  we' follow  them. 
Darkness  has  spread  its  veil  around  them,  and 
the  blush  on  the  maiden's  cheek  cannot  be  seen 
—the  tear  iot  the  virgin^s  eye  meetino  beom  to 
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tell  its  purity — the  pearl  k  taken  from  the  shell, 
-and  shines  as  the  brightest  jewel  in  the  crown  of 
matrimonial  bliss.  The  great  mandatie  of  heayen 
was  fulfilled,  and  ministering  angels  ^ve  their 
blessing.   , 

The  old  Count  lived  to  see  his  beloved  grandr 
daughter  with  si  lovely  child  at  her  bosom,  and 
by  the  solicitations  of  Villanp  and  Rosenheim, 
Anselm  took  upon  himself  the  office  of  abbot  of 
the  monastery  of  Arienheim.  Ellen  became  tl^^ 
chosen  friend  of  Adeline,  and  took  up  her  resi- 
dence at  Niolo,  Mademoiselle  Schlaffenhausen, 
from  the  most  prudential  motives,  retired  to  a 
distant  part  of  the  country,  and  assuming  a  xcli- 
gions  habit,  made  the  best  amends  she  could  fot 
the  follies  of  her  former  life.  ^ 

The  virtuous  are  at  peace— the  vicious  Have 
reaped  the  reward  of  the^  crimes — ^and  let  those 
whe  are  now  borne  down  with  grief  and  affliction^  ,-^ 
or  who  are  suffering  from  the  machinations  of  de- 
liberate-villainy— ^let  them  not  be  dispirited ;  the 
time  will  come,  when  heaven  wiU  pour  out  its 
vengeance  on  the  sinner,  and  the  good  man  wiU 
reap  the  reward  of  his  unshaken  constancy,  and 
his  firm  adherence  to  the  dictates,  of  virtue  an4 
religion.  ^  ■  < 


THE   END. 
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